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PREFACE. 



Three centuries of unremitting and conscientious labour in the 
field of Shakespearian Criticism have not yet been able to fill up 
that chasm between the learned and the popular, which opened 
among the ranks of those who hurried from all the Zones of the 
dvilized world to present their offering of admiration to that im- 
mortal Genius. 

Even down to the present day, Shakespeare's works have always 
appeared in two different kinds of editions, namely, those which 
professed to be popular, which endeavoured therefore to satisfy 
the requirements of the cultivated many, and hoped to attain this 
end by dispensing with numerous explanatory notes, and follow- 
ing whatever text enjoyed for the moment the greatest reputa- 
tion; and those editions on the other hand, which, bearing on the 
face of them the stamp of the coldest erudition, clipped the 
wings of genius, and then commenced microscopical researches 
on the individual feathers. 

K we first consider the latter class of editions, we must be care- 
ful not to confound them with the works of those men, with whom 
their editors would like to be compared: with those first pioneers 
who possessed the courage and the enthusiasm to clear away for 
us Epigoni that forest of ambiguities and errors which has grown 
up around the bright flower of Shakespearian poesy. To these 
men indeed all honour and reverence is due, for they are the men 
above all others, to whom the nineteenth century is indebted for 
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IV PREFACE. 

its enjoyment of Shakespeare, and who can therefore justly claim 
to be immortalized on the same monument with the poet himself. 

But that which in the works of these earlier editors was a matter 
of necessity, became a mere learned passion with their "classically 
educated" disciples, who forgot that Shakespeare's creations were 
not intended for the learned alone, but rather for the whole great 
wide world. They forgot that by excluding the unlearned multitude 
from the direct enjoyment of their investigations, they were also 
estranging themselves from the spirit of the poet. For if the charac- 
teristic feature of the present age be described, whether for praise 
or for blame, as a striving after popularity, it is, when rightly iin- 
derstood, the greatest acknowledgeinent which could be paid to the 
spirit of the times. If every creation of man , which does not at 
last awake among the people something living, and productive of 
new life; which does not finally become popular, is dead from 
the very first, — Shakespeare may also in this sense, as in every 
othjer, be represented as the emblem, as the culminating point of 
the highest and freest development. He created for the people, 
and only for the people, and if this conviction is the most 
important guide for the Shakespearian inquirer, to en- 
able him to find the true road for his critical labours, 
it is also the condemnation of all who have imagined thaj: an ant- 
like diligence in amassing learned lumber was the proper way to 
erect a monument worthy of receiving the image of the poet. *) 

It is true, a great variety of knowledge is requisite to enable a 
man to attain the elevation necessary for Shakespearian criticism; 



*) Hamlet's words in act iii , sc. 2 , when speaking to the actors respecting 
their profession, may be regarded as a clue to Shakespeare's conception of the 
pTOTince of the poet in the portrayal of character and situation : 

'^Suit the action to the toord, and the word to the action^ urith thU epeeuU olh- 
servance, that you o'ersiep not the modesty qf nature; for anything so overdone is 
from the purpose (^ playing, whose end, both at the first, and now, was and is, to 
hold, as 't were, the mirror up to nature; to shew virtue her own feature y seom 
her awn image, and the very age and body of the timey his form and pressur^^ 
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PREFACE. . V 

but a work of art, like every other product of the intellect, is 
only perfect, when its merits are not weakened or obscured by 
the sight of the effort which its creation occasioned its author, a 
sight which is often the result of a vainglorious intention. 

But the men of diy learning, — however indisputable the good- 
ness of their intentions, — lacked that amount of creative power, 
those poetic gifts, which are indispensable for the critical treat- 
ment of every poet. It is not sufficient to weigh syllables and 
words, longs and shorts, to hunt out the occurrence of this or 
that turn of expression in older writers, — all this, necessary as it 
may be, can only take the second place in the scale of importance. 
But the first duty of the critic is, to penetrate into the innermost 
Hfe and activity of the poet's mind, and, led by his hand, to ex- 
perience and create anew that which he created and experienced, 
and thus from the critic's own creative power to realise what the 
poet felt and thought, — what, in short, he intended. 

He who attempts the critical treatment of a poet without feeK 
ing something of the poet in his own nature , may be able to ac- 
complish much that is valuable, and accumulate copious materials 
in the way of facts, which others may employ for the building 
they would raise, but he will never succeed in presenting a mirror 
in which the true image of the poet shall meet our view. 

And this is the service for which the due meed of acknowledge- 
ment must be paid those industrious labourers. They have col- 
lected a vast mass of materials, which, though requiring a win- 
nowing process hardly less troublesome than that of its first dis- 
covery, renders the most welcome, indeed the most important 
assistance to the critic by natural vocation, to the critic who has 
himself become a poet. 

If we now direct a hasty glance to those editions, which we 
have above denominated 'the popular', it is impossible to deny, 
that in one point at least their authors have endeavoured to ac- 
complish the task, which every Shakespearian critic must propose 
to himself: they gave the public the result of their labours, with- 



Digitized by 



Google 
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out encumbering it with any traces of the labours themselves. 
They offered readable editions, without my exaggerated mass of 
notes to diminish the enjoyment of the lay-reader, and which only 
in rare instances facilitate his comprehension. If we had been 
able to add , that acute criticism and an unquestionable under- 
standing of the works had been employed in these editions in the 
winnowing of the text and the notes, we should, in our opinion, 
have been obliged to consider all further labour in the field of 
Shakespeare as unnecessary. For the ideal of an edition of Shake- 
speare for us at the present day, is one, which, while it makes 
the least open display of effort, and is unencumbered with foot- 
notes on every page, betrays to the initiated Shakespeare student 
the traces of the most unwearying labour, and a thorough know- 
ledge of all the materials, which bear upon the subject. 

This praise is more than we could award to the popular editions; 
but in the majority of instances the ambition of the editors has 
not gone beyond that of supplying the market with readable, and 
therefore saleable editions of the poet. 

The production of such an ideal edition of Shakespeare is a 
task presenting immense difficulties, but after the lapse of three 
centuries the time to attempt it at least has arrived, and its suc- 
cessful execution would be the noblest celebration of the tercen- 
tenary festival, the most glorious monument that could be raised 
to Shakespeare's memory. — We believe it could only be success- 
fully accomplished in the following manner: 

Every passage that has succeeded in establishing its title to re- 
spect, either by the agreement of the old editions or of later emen- 
dators, should be adopted in the text, without the slightest mention 
of all the arguments for and against, which have hitherto been ban- 
died about respecting it. The mention of them is not of the least ad- 
vantage to the public, and does not at all advance the purification 
of the text. There are emendations, which have stood the ordeal 
of time, and the errors they are intended to remove, the errors of 
copyists, printers, and early editors, — errors, which the rust of 
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centuries has consecrated in the eyes of fanatics, might at length 
be consigned to a lasting repose. — A similar mode of proceeding 
should be adopted with respect to everything respecting questions 
of interpunctuation and orthography in cases of subordinate in- 
terest, such as do not affect the sense and clearness of the matter. 
Notes, which only say just what is most necessary in the most 
precise form, without any useless introduction of learned matter, 
should be placed at the end of each piece, and only considered 
admissible at all under the three following categories: 

1. On corrupt passages, containing difficulties of which the 

Editor himself is not able to give any final solution. 

2. On proposed new readings, the adoption of which in the 

text ought to be left to future editors. 

3. Explanations of the meaning of difficult passages. 
Those who make the study of Shakespeare a profession, or the 

occupation of a learned leisure, find such rich materials for their 
researches, in the editions with copious notes, works of reference, 
reprints, and monographs, as also in articles in Reviews and Maga- 
zines, that it can no longer be the task of every new editor to 
repeat even the essence of all that has so often appeared in print. 
When, for instance, the subject is Juliet's celebrated 'runaway', 
where is the necessity for fishing up aU that has been said about 
it, whether valuable or the reverse? The judicious editor will 
either retain the original reading, and refer the reader in a short 
note to the works containing more ample matter, or else he will 
adopt in his text, on his own responsibility, one of the many good 
emendations, that have been proposed, and thus take his chance 
with the critics. Whether he be right or wrong, the professed 
student will recognize the traces of his knowledge and his la- 
bour in every line of his edition, and the popular reader will 
feel truly grateful for the uninterrupted enjoyment of the poet's 
creations. 

At the present day the above conception of an editor's duties 
is no longer an isolated one; for while I have been engaged in 
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preparing the present edition of Goriolanus, the first volames of 
two editions of Shakespeare have appeared, in which precisely 
similar principles have been adopted: the Cambridge Shakespeare, 
and the second edition of the Rev. A. Dyce. If I add to these the 
labours of the American, Grant White*), I believe that these thre^ 
works, supported by the mysterious emendator of the second folio, 
(who, though much abused, and offcen justly blamed, has never*' 
theless taken an important step in advance,) contain all the most 
valuable matter that Shakespearian criticism can boast of, at least 
in addition to the labours of the first pioneers in the same field. 

Perhaps in the present edition I have gone one step further 
than the above-mentioned writers, and have silently adopted in the 
text many things, which appeared to them to require a note, and 
in many still doubtful readings have not expressed a doubt, which 
I no longer entertained myself. I can however assert, that in all 
such cases I have been guided alone by the results of a conspien-' 
tious investigation. It is hardly necessary moreover to observe, 
that I have only alluded to myself in conjunction with those emi- 
nent names, because I thought I could perceive a certain agree-^ 
ment in our objects, and therefore hoped to find some support in 
the connection with such Coryphaei. Neither is it an "edition of 
Shakespeare'^ which I have now attempted, but only the modest 
essay of a beginner, whose debut must be all the more timid in 
proportion, as his boldness — as a German — is great in venturing 
to appear at all on a field, which so many distinguished English- 
men have chosen as an arena worthy of their labours. 

The appendices to the following volume, namely, the photo- 
lithographical impression of the Tragedy from the copy of the 
first folio in the Royal Library of Berlin , and the extracts from 
North's Plutarch, appeared to me valuable for t^ comparison of 
the text. 



*) I have had no opportunity of looking at his edition, and know only his 
^Shakespeare's Scholar". 
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PREFACE. IX 

A star in the text, as thus — *) — signifies, that there is a note 
on the passage at the end of the piece. The numbers in the margin 
(omitted in the reprint of the first folio, in order not to injure the 
representation as a fac-simile) are intended to facilitate the finding 
of single passages, and are to be understood as follows: 38' signi- 
fies 38, third reply; in the present case therefore: 

^^Lart. Now the fair goddess &c." 

The numbers to the extracts from Plutarch correspond with 
the passages in the text to which they refer. 

In conclusion, 1 beg to oflFer my best thanks to Mr. Pertz, Privy 
Counsellor and Head Librarian of the Royal Library of Berlin, 
for his kindness in allowing me to use the first folio for the photo- 
lithographic fac-simUe. I also wish to express my obligations to 
Mr. A. Burchard , chief of the photo-lithographical Institution of 
Berlin, for the great pains, which he took in thQ production of the 
very successful fac-simile of the first folio, and also of the title to 
the Plutarch. 

Berlin. April 23, 1864. 

F. A. LEO. 
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CORIOLANUS. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

CAIUS MARCIUS CORIOLANUS, a noble Roman. 

TITUS LARTIUS, 1 ^ , • . *u v i • 
rOMTNTTT<5 I ^®°®™s against the Yolscians. 

MENENIUS AQRIPPA, Friend to Coriolanus. 
SICINIUS VELUTUS, 



JUNIUS BRUTUS, | '^"^""^^ ^^ '^' ^'''^^'' . 
TOUNG MARCIUS, Scm to OotiolaBus. . 
A Roman Herald. 

TULLUS AUFIDIUS, General of the Volscians. 
Lieutenant to Aufidius. 
Conspirators with Aufidius. 
A Citizen of Antium. 
Two Volscian Guards. 

VOLUMNIA , Mother to Coriolanus. 
VIRGILIA, Wife to Coriolanus. 
VALERIA , Friend to Virgilia. 
Gentlewoman, attending on Virgilia. 

Roman and Volscian Senators , Patricians , ^diles, Lictors, Soldiers, Citizens, 
Messengers, Servants to Aufidius, and other Attendants. 

SCENE, partly in Rome, and partly in the Territories of the 
Volscians and Antiates. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Rome. A Street. 

Enter a Company of mutinous Citizens , with Slaves^ Clubsy and 

other Weapons. 

First Cit. Before we proceed any further, heai' me speak. 

All. Speak, speak. 

First dt. You are all resolv'd rather to die, than to famish? 

All. Resolv'd, resolv'd. 

First Cit. First you know, Caius Marcius is chief enemy to the 
people. 

All. We know 't, we know 't. 

First dt. Let us kill him, and we'll have com at our own price. 
Is 't a verdict? 

All. No more talking on 't; let it be done; away, away. 

Second Cit. One word, good citizens. 

First Cit. We are accounted poor citizens; the patricians good. 
What authority surfeits on, would relieve us. If they would yield 
us but the superfluity, while it were wholesome, we might guess 
they relieved us humanely; but they think, we are too dear: the 
leanness that afflicts us, the object of our misery,*) is as an inveiv- 
tory to particularize their abundance; our suflferance is a gain to 
them. — Let us revenge this with our pikes, ere we become rakes: 
for the gods know, I speak this in hunger for bread, not in thirst 
for revenge. 

Second Cit. Would you proceed especially against Caius Marcius ? 

All. Against him first: he 's a very dog to the commonalty. 

Second Cit. Consider you what services he has done for his 
country? 
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4 THE TRAGEDY OP CORIOLANUS. 

First Cit Very well; and could be content to give him good 
report for 't, but that he pays himself with being proud. 

Second Cit. Nay, but speak not maliciously. 

First Cit. I say unto you, what he hath done famously, he did 
it to that end: though soffc-conscienc'd men can be content to say 
it was for his country, he did it to please his mother, and to be 
partly*) proud; which he is, even to the altitude of his virtue. 

Second Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you account a 
vice in him. You must in no way say he is covetous. 

First Cit. If I must not, I need not be barren of accusations: 
he hath faults, with surplus, to tire in repetition. [Shouts within^ 
What shouts are these? The other side o' the city is risen: why 
stay we prating here? to the Capitol! 

AIL Come, come. 

First Cit. Soft! who comes here? 

Enter Menenius Agrippa. 

Second Cit. Worthy Menenius Agrippa; one that hath always 
lov'd the people. 

First Cit, He 's one honest enough: would, all the rest were so. 

Men. What work's, my countrymen, in hand? Where go you 
With bats and clubs? The matter? Speak, I pray you. 

First Cit. Our business is not unknown to the senate; they have 
had inkling this fortnight what we intend to do, which now we 'U 
show 'em in deeds. They say, poor suitors have strong breaths: 
they shall know, we have strong arms too. 

Men. Why, masters, my good fiiends, mine honest neighbours, 
Will you undo yourselves? 

First Cit. We cannot, sir; we are undone already. 

Men. I tell you, friends, most charitable care 
Have the patricians of you. For your wants, 
Your suffering in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your staves, as lift them 
Against the Roman state, whose course wiU on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thousand curbs 
Of more strong link asunder, than can ever 
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THB TRAGEDY OP CORIOLANUS. 5 

Appear in your impediment. For the dearth, 

The gods, not the patricians, make it; and 

Your knees to them, not arms, must help. Alack! 

You are transported hy calamity 

Thither where more attends you; arid you slander 

The helms o' the state, who care for you like fathers. 

When you curse them as enemies. 

First Ctt. Care for us? True, indeed! They ne'er cared for us 
yet. Suffer us to famish, and their store-houses crammed with grain ; 
make edicts for usury, to support usurers; repeal daily any whole- 
some act established against the rich, and provide more piercing 
statutes daily to chain up and restrain the poor. If the wars eat 
us not up, they will; and there 's all the love they bear us. 

Men. Either you must 
Confess yourselves wondrous malicious, 
Or be accus'd of folly. I shall tell you 
A pretty tale: it may be you have heard it; 
But, since it serves my purpose, I will venture 
To stale 't*) a little more. 

First Git. Well, I '11 hear it, sir: yet you must not think to fob 
off our disgrace with a tale; but, an 't please you, deliver. 

Men. There was a time, when all the body's members 
Rebell'd against the belly; thus accus'd it: — 
That only like a gulf it did remain 
F the midst o' the body, idle and unactive. 
Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
Like labour with the rest; where th' other instruments 
Did see and hear, devise, instruct, walk, feel, 
And, mutually participate, did minister 
Unto the appetite and affection common 
Of the whole body. The belly answer'd, — 

First Git. Well, sir, what answer made the belly? 

Men. Sir, I shall tell you. — With a kind of smile. 
Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus, 
(For, look you, I may make the belly smile. 
As well as speak) it tauntingly replied 
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6 THE T&A«£DY OF OOEIOLAMUS. 

To the discontented members, the mutinous parts 
That envied his receipt; even so most fitly 
As you malign our senators, for that 
They are not such as you. 

First Cit. Your belly's answer? What! 

The kingly crowned head, the vigilant eye, 
The counsellor heart, the arm our soldier. 
Our steed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter, 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabric, if that they — 

Men. What then?— 

'Fore me, this fellow speaks! — what then? what then? 

First Git. Should by the cormorant belly be restrain'd, 
Who is the sink o' the body, — 

Men. Well, what then? 

First Cit. The former agentB, if they did complain, 
What could the belly answer? 

Men. I will tell you. 

If you '11 bestow a small (of what you have litde) 
Patience a while, you 'U hear the belly's answer. 

First Cit. Y' are long about it. 

Men. Note me this, good friend; 

Your most grave belly was deliberate, 
Not rash like his accusers, and thus answer'd: 
"True is it, my incorporate friends," quoth he, 
"That I receive the general food at first. 
Which you do live upon; and fit it is, 
Because I am the store-house, and the shop 
Of the whole body: but, if you do remember, 
I send it through the rivers of your blood, 
Even to the court, the heart, to the seat o' the brain; 
And through the cranks and offices of man, 
The strongest nerves and small inferior veins 
From me receive that natural competeincy 
Whereby they live. And though that all at onoe, 
You, my good friends," — this says the belly, mark me, — 
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First Cit Ay, sir; well, wdl. . ■ 

Men. ^Though all at once cannot lo 

See what I do deliver out to each, 
Yet I can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the flower of all, 
And leave me but the bran." Whi^ say you to 't? 

First Cit. It was an answer: how apply you this? 

Men. The senators of Rome are this good belly, 
And you 'the mutinous members c for examine 
Their counsels and their cares; digest things rightly 
Touching the weal o' the common, you flhall find, 
No public benefit which you receive. 
But it proceeds or comes from them to you, 
And no way from yourselves. — What do you think? 
You, the great toe erf this assembly? 

First Cit I the great toe? why the great toe? 

Men. For that being one oVthe lowest, basest, poorest 
Of this most wise rebellion, thou go'st foremost: 
Thou rascal, that art worst in blood to run,*) 
Lead'st first, to win some vantage. . 

But make you ready your stiff bats and clubs, 
Rome a^d her rats are at the point of battle; 
The one side must have bale. 

Enter Oaujs Marciup. . ii 

Hail , noble Marcius ! 

Mar. Thanks.— What 's the matter, you dissentious rogues. 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, 
Make yourselves scabs? 

First Cit. We have ever your good word. 

Mar. He that will give good words to ye, will flatter 
Beneath abhorring. What w'ould you have, you curs. 
That like nor peace, nor war? the one afiHghts you, 
The other makes you proud. He that trusts to you, 
Where he should find you lions, finds you hares; 
Where foxes, geese: you are no surer, no, 
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8 THE TRAGEDY OF CO&IOLANDS. 

Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, 

Or hailstone in the sun. Your virtue is. 

To make him worthy, whose offence subdues him, 

12 And curse that justice did it. Who deserves greatness, 
Deserves your hate; and your affections are 

A sick man's appetite, who desires most that 

Which would increase his evil. He that depends 

Upon your favours, swims with fins of lead, 

And hews down oaks with rushes. Hang ye I Trust ye? 

With every minute you do change a mind. 

And call him noble, that was now your hate, 

Him vile, that was your garland. What 's the matter. 

That in these several places of the city 

You cry against the noble senate, who. 

Under the gods, keep you in awe, which else 

Would feed on one another? — What's their seeking? 

Men. For com at their own rates; whereof, they say. 
The city is well stor'd. 

13 Mar. Hang 'em! They say? 
They 11 sit by the fire, and presume to know 
What 's done i' the Capitol; who 's like to rise, 

Who thrives, and who declines; side factions, and give out 

Conjectural marriages; making parties strong. 

And feebling such as stand not in their liking. 

Below their cobbled shoes. They say, there 's grain enough? 

Would the nobility lay aside their ruth. 

And let me use my sword, I 'd make a quarry 

With thousands of these quarter'd slaves, as high 

As I could pick my lance. 

Men. Nay, these are almost thoroughly persuaded; 
For though abundantly they lack discretion. 
Yet are they passing cowardly. But, I beseech you, 
What says the other troop? 

14 Mar. They are dissolved: hang 'em! 
They said, they were an-hungry; sigh'd forth proverbs, — 
That hunger broke stone walls, that dogs must eat. 
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That meat was made £Dr mouths, that the gods sent not 
Com for the rich men only: — with these shreds 
They vented their complainings; which heing answer'd, 
And a petition granted them, a strange one, 
(To break the heart of generosity. 
And make bold power look pale) they threw their caps 
As they would hang them on the horns o' the moon, 
Shouting their emulation.*) 

Men. What is granted them? 

Mar. Five tribunes, to defend their vulgar wisdoms, 15 

Of their own choice: one 's Junius Brutus, 
Sicinius Velutus, and I know not — 'Sdeath! 
The rabble should have first unroof d the city. 
Ere so prevailed with me: it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For insurrection's arguing. 

Men. This is strange. 

Mar. Go; get you home, you fragments! 

Enter a Messengery hastily. 

Mess. Where 's Caius Marcius? 

Mar. Here: what's the matter? 

Mess. The news is, sir, the Volsces are in arms. 
Mar. I am glad on 't: then we shall have means to vent 
Our musty supei-fluity. — See, our best elders. 

Enter Cominius, Tnus Lartius, and other Senators; Jui^ius 16 
Brutus, and Sicmius Velutus. 

First Sen. Marcius, 't is true that you have lately told us; 
The Volsces are in arms. 

Mar. They have a leader, 

TuUus Aufidius, that will put you to 't. 
I sin in envying his nobility; 
And were I any thing but what I am , 
I would wish me only he. 

Com. You have fought together. 
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Mar. Were half to half the world by th' ears, and he 
Upon my party, I 'd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him: he is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt 

First Sen. Then, worthy Marcius, 

Attend upon Oominius to these wars. 

Com. It is your former promise. 

Mar. Sir, it is; 

And I am constant. — Titus Lartius, thou 
Shalt see me once more strike at TuUus' face. 
What! art thou stiff? stand'st out? 

Tit. No, Oaius Marcius; 

I '11 lean upon one crutch, and fight with th' other, 
Ere stay behind this business. 

Men. 0, true-bred! 

First Sen. Your company to the Capitol; where, I know. 
Our greatest friends attend us. 

Tit. Lead you on: 

Follow, Cominius; we must follow you; 
Right worthy your priority. 

Com. Noble Marcius! 

First Sen. Hence! To your homes! be gone. [To the Citizens. 

Mar. Nay, let them follow, 

The Volsces have much com: take these rats thitiier. 
To gnaw their garners. — Worshipful mutineers. 
Your valour puts well forth: pray, follow. 

[Exeunt Senators ^ Cominius, Marcius, Trrus, and 
Menenius. Citizens steal away. 

18 Sic. Was ever man so proud as is this Marcius? 
Bru. He has no equal. 

Sic. When we were chosen tribunes for the people, — 
Bru. Mark'd you his lip and eyes? 
Sic. Nay, but his taunts. 

Bru. Being mov'd, he will not spare to gird the gods. 
Sic. Bemock the modest moon. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE TRAGBDY OP CORIOLANXJS. 1 1 

Bru. The present wars devour him! He is grown 
Too proud to be so valiant*) 

Sic. Such a nature, 

Tickled with good success, disdains the shadow 
Which he treads on at noon; but I do wonder, 
His insolence can brook to be commanded 
Under Cominius. 

Bru. Fame, at the which he aims, i^ 

In whom already he is well grac'd, cannot 
Better be held, nor more attaint, than by 
A place below the first; for what miscarries 
Shall be the general's fault, though he perform 
To the utmost of a man; and giddy censure 
Will then cry out of Marcius, ^'0, if he 
Had borne the business!'' 

Sic. Besides, if things go well, 

Opinion, that so sticks on Marcius, shall 
Of his demerits*) rob Cominius. 

Bru. Come: 

Half all Cominius' honours are to Marcius, 
Though Marcius eam'd them not; and all his faults 
To Marcius shall be honours, though, indeed. 
In aught he merit not. 

Sic. Let 's hence, and hear 

How the dispatch is made; and in what fashion 
More than his singularity,*) he goes 
Upon this present action. 

Bru. Let 's along. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL 

Corioli. The Senate-House. 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, and Senators. 20 

First Sen. So, your opinion is, Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are enter'd in our counsels, 
And know how we proceed. 
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Auf. Is it not yours? 

What ever have been thought on in this state, 
That could be brought to bodily act ere Rome 
Had circumvention? T is not four days gone, 
Since I heard thence; these are the words: I think 
I have the letter here; yes, here it is: \Readt. 

21 "They have press'd a power, but it is not known 
Whether for east, or west. The dearth is great; 
The people mutinous: and it is rumour'd, 
Oominius, Marcius your old enemy 

(Who is of Rome worse hated than of you), 
And Titus Lartius, a most valiant Roman, 
These three lead on this preparation 
Whither 't is bent: most likely, 't is for you. 
Consider of it'' 

First Sen. Our army 's in the field: 
We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready 
To answer us. 

22 Auf. Nor did you think it folly. 
To keep your great pretences veil'd, till when 

They needs must show themselves; which in the hatching. 
It seem'd, appeared to Rome. By the discovery. 
We shall be shorten'd in our aim; which was. 
To take in many towns, ere, almost, Rome 
Should know we were afoot. 

Second Sen. Noble Aufidius, 

Take your commission; hie you to your bands: 
Let us alone to guard Corioli: 
If they set down before 's, for the remove 
Bring up your army; but, I think, you '11 find 
They 've not prepared for us. 

23 Auf. 0, doubt not that; 
I speak from certainties. Nay, more; 

Some parcels of their power are forth already, 
And only hitherward. I leave your honours. 
If we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 
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'T is Bwom between us, we shall ever strike 
Till one can do no more. 

All. The gods assist you! 

Auf. And keep your honours safe I 

First Sen. Farewell. 

Second Sen. 

All. Farewell. 



Farewell. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE m. 24 

Rome. A room in Marcius' house. 

Enter Volumnia, and Virgilia. They sit down on two low 
stools, and sew. 

Vol. I pray you, daughter, sing; or express yourself in a more 
comfortable sort. If my son were my husband, I should freelier 
rejoice in that absence wherein he won honour, tilian in the em- 
bracements of his bed, where he would show most love. When 
yet he was but tender-bodied, and the only son of my womb; 
when youth with comeliness plucked all gaze his way; when, for 
a day of king's entreaties, a mother should not sell him an hour 
from her beholding; I, — considering how honour would become 
such a person ; that it was no better than picture-like to hang by 
the wall, if renown made it not stir, — was pleased to let him seek 
danger where he was like to find fame. To a cruel war I sent 
him; from whence he returned, his brows bound with oak. I tell 
thee, daughter, I sprang not more in joy at first hearing he was 
a man-child, than now in first seeing he had proved himself a man. 

Vir. But had he died in the business, madam, — how then? 25 

Vol. Then, his good report should have been my son: I there- 
in would have found issue. Hear me profess sincerely:— had I a 
dozen sons,— each in my love alike, and none less dear than thine 
and my good Marcius, — I had rather had eleven die nobly for 
their country, than one voluptuously surfeit out of action. 

Enter a Gentlewoman. 
Gent. Madam, the lady Valeria is come to visit you. 
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Vir. Beseech you, give me l^ave to retire myself. 

26 Vol. Indeed, you shall not 

Methinks, I hear hither your husband's drum, 
See him pluck Aufidius down by the hair; 
As children from a bear, the Volsces shunning him: 
Methinks, I see him stamp thus, and call thus, — 
"Come on, you cowards! you were got in fear, 
Though you were bom in Rome." His bloody brow 
With his mail'd hand then wiping, forth he goes; 
Like to a harvest-man, that 's task'd to mow 
Or all, or lose his hire. 

Vvr. His bloody brow? 0, Jupiter, no blood! 

Vol. kw2i;y^ you fool! it more becomes a man, 
Than gilt his trophy: the breasts of Hecuba, 
When she did suckle Hector, look'd not lovelier 
Than Hector's forehead, when it spit forth blood 
At Grrecian sword contemning.*) — Tell Valeiia, 
We are fit to bid her welcome. [Exit Oent. 

27 Vir, Heaven? bless my lord from fell Aufidius I 
VqI. He 'U beat Aufidius' head below his knee, 

And tread upon his neck. 

Re-enter Gentlewoman^ with Valeria and her Usher. 

VaL My ladies both, good day to you. 

Vol. Sweet Madam, — 

Vir, I am glad to see your ladyship. 

Val. How do you both? you are manifest housekeepers. What 
are you sewing here? A fine spot, in good faith.*) — How does 
your little son? 

Vir, I thank your ladyship; well, good madam. 

Vol. He had rather see the swords, and hear a drum, than 
look upon his school-master. 

28 Val. 0' my word, the father's son; I 'U swear, 't is a very 
pretty boy. 0' my troth, I looked upon him o' Wednesday half 
an hour together: he has such a confirmed countenance. I saw 
him run after a gilded butterfly; and when he caught it, he let it 
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go again; and. after it again; and over and cxver he cotnes^ and up 
again; catched it again: or whether his fall eni'aged him:, or how 
't was, he did so set his teeth, and tear it; O^ I warranfe^ how he 
mammocked it! 

VoL One of his father's moods. 

Val. Indeed, la, 't is a noble child. 

Vir. A crack, madam. 

VaL Gome^ lay aside your stitchei*y ; 1 must have you play the 
idle huswife with me this afternoon. 

Vir, No^ good madam; I will not out of doors. 

VaL Not out of doors! 

VoL She shall, she shall. 

Vir. Indeed, no, by your patience; I will not over the thresh- 
old, till my lord return from the wars. 

VoL Fie! you confine yourself most unreasonably: come; you 29 
must go visit the good lady that lies in^ 

Vir. I will wish her speedy strength, und visit her with my 
prayers; but I cannot ^ thither. 

VoL Why, I pray you? 

Vir. 'T is not to. save labour, nor that I want love. 

VaL You would be another Penelope; yet, they say, all the 
yam she spun in Ulysses' absence did but fill Ithaoa full of moths. 
Come: I would, your qambric were sensible as your fibger, that 
you might leave pricking it for pity. Comi, you shall go with tis. 

Vir. No, good madam^ pardon me; indeed, I wiU not forth. 

VaL In truth) la, go with me; and I '11 tell you dxoeHent news 
of your husband. 

Vir. 0, good madam, there can be none ye*. 

VaL Verily, I do not jest t*ith you: there came news fromhim 
last night. 

Vir. Indeed, madam? 

VaL In earnest, it 's true; I heard a senator speak it. Thus so 
it is: — The Volsces h*ve an army forth, against whom Cominius 
the general is gone, with one part of our Roman power: your lord 
and Titus Lartius are set down before their city Corioli; they 



Digitized by 



Google 



16 THB TBAGKDY OF C0RI0LANU8. 

nothing doubt prevailing, and to make it brief wars. This is true 
on mine honour; and so, I pray, go with us. 

Ftr- Give me excuse, good madam; I will obey you in every 
thing hereafter. 

Vol. Let her alone, lady: as she is now, she will but disease 
our better mirth. 

Val. In troth, I think, she would. — Fare you well, then. — 
Come, good sweet lady. — Pr'ythee, Virgilia, turn thy solemness 
out o' door, and go along with us. 

Vir. No, at a word, madam; indeed, I must not. I wish you 
much mirth. 

Val. Well then, farewell. [Exeunt. 

31 SCENE IV. 

Before Corioli. 

Enter f with Drum and Colours^ Marcius, Trrus Laktius, Officers^ 
and Soldiers. To them a Messenger. 

Mar. Yonder comes news: — a wager, they have met. 

Lart. My horse to yours, no. 

Mar. 'T is done. 

Lart. Agreed. 

Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy? [To the Messenger, 

Mess. They lie in view, but have not spoke as yet 

Lart. So, the good horse is mine. 

Mar. I 'U buy him of you. 

Lart. No, I 'U nor sell, nor give him: lend you him I will 
For half a hundred years. — Summon the town. 

32 Mar. How far off lie these armies? 

Mess. Within this mile and half. 

Mar. Then shall we hear their 'larum, and they ours. 
Now, Mars, I pr'ythee, make us quick in work, 
That we with smoking swords may march from hence. 
To help our fielded friends! — Come, blow thy blast. 

They sound a parley. Enter^ on the wallsj two Senators^ 

and others. 
TuUus Aufidius,is he within your walls? 
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First Sen. No, nor a man that fears you less than he, 
That 's lesser than a little. Hark, our drums [Drums afar of. 
Are bringing forth our youth: we '11 break our walls, 
Rather than they shall pound us up. Our gates. 
Which yet seem shut, we have but pinnM with rushes; 
They '11 open of themselves. Hark you, far off! [Alarum afar off. 33 
There is Aufidius: list^ what work he makes 
Amongst your cloven army. 

Mar. 0, they are at it! 

Lart. Their noise be our instruction. — Ladders, ho! 

The Volsces enter ^ and pass over the stage. 

Mar. They fear us not., but issue forth their city. 
Now put your shields before your hearts, and fight 
With hearts more proof than shields. — Advance, brave Titus: 
They do disdain us much beyond our thoughts. 
Which makes me sweat with wrath. — Come on, my fellows: 
He that retires, I '11 take him for a Volsce, 
And he shall feel mine edge. 

Alarum, and exeunt Romans and Volsces^ fighting. The Romans 34 
are beaten back to their trenches. Re-enter Marcius. 

Mar. All the contagion of the south light on you. 
You shames of Rome you! Herds of boiles and plagues*) 
Plaster you o'er, that you may be abhorr'd 
Farther than seen, and one infect another 
Against the wind a mile! You souls of geese, 
That bear the shapes of men^ how have you run 
From slaves that apes would beat! Pluto and hell! 
All hurt behind; backs red, and faces pale 
With flight and agued fear! Mend, and charge home, 
Or, by the fires of heaven, I '11 leave the foe, 
And make my \jrars on you: look to 't: come on; 
If you '11 stand fast, we '11 beat them to their wives, 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

2 
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35 Another alarum. The Vol^ces and Romans re-enter, and the 

fight is renewed. The Volsces retire into Gorioli^ and Marcius 
follows them to the gates. 

So, now the gates are ope: — now prove good seconds. 
'T is for the followers fortune widens them, 
Not for the fliers: mark me, and do the like. 

[Makcius enters the gates. 

First Sol. Fool-hardiness! not L ^ 

Sec. Sol. Nor I. [Marcius is shut in. 

Third Sol. See, they have shut him in. [Alarum continues. 

All. To the pot, I warrant him. 

36 ^nter Titus Lawtius. 

Lart. What is become of Marcius? 

All. Slain, sir, doubtless. 

First Sol. Following the fliers at the very heels, 
With them he enters; who, upon the sudden, 
Clapp'd-to their gates: he is himself alone^ 
To answer all the city. 

Lart. noble fellow! 

Who sensibly outdares his senseless aword. 
And, when it bows, stands up. Thou art left, Marcius: 
A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art, 
Were not so rich a jewel. Thou wast a soldier 
Even to Gate's wish, not fierce and terrible 
Only in strokes; but, with thy grim looks and 
The thunder-like percussion of thy sounds, 
Thou mad'st thine enemies shake, as if the world 
Were feverous and did tremble. 

Re-enter Marcius, bleeding, assaulted by the enemy. 

First Sol. Look, sir! 
Lart. 0, 'tis Martins! 
Let 's fetch him oif, or make remain alike. 

[Theyfi^ht, and all enter the city. 
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SCENE Y- 37 

Within Corioli. A street. 

Enter certain Romans, with spoils. 

First Rom. This will I c&.rry tor Rome. 

Sec. Rom. And I this. 

Third Rom. A muiTain on 't! I took this for silver. 

[Alarum continues still afar off. 

Enter Marcius, and Titus Lartiis, ivith a trumpet. 

Mar. See here these movers^ thut do prize their hours 
At a cracks dracbnil Cushions, leaden spoons, 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with those that wore tbem, these base slaves, 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up- — ^Down with them! — 
And hark, what noise the general makes. — To him! 
There is the man of my soul's hate, Aufidius, 
Piercing our Romans: then, valiant Titus, take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city. 
Whilst I, with those that ha^Te the spirit, will haste 
To help Cominius. 

Lart. Worthy sir, thou bleed'st; 38 

Thy exercise hath been too violent 
For a second course of fight. 

Mar. Sir, praise me not; 

My work hatb yet not warm'di me: fare you well. 
The blood I drop is rather physical 
Than dangerous to' me: to Aufidius thus 
I will appear, and fight* 

Lart. Now the fair goddess, Forhme, ' 

Fall deep in la^e with theej and her great charms 
Misguide thy opposers' swords! Bold gentleman, 
Prosperity be thy page! 

Mar. Thy friend no less 

Than those she pkceth hijghest! So, farewell. 
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Lart. Thou worthiest MarciusI — [Exit Marcius. 

Go, sound thy trumpet in the market-place; 
Call thither all the officers o' the town, 
Where they shall know our mind. Away! [Exeunt 

89 SCENE VL 

Near the Camp of Cominius. 
Enter Cominius and forces y retreating. 
Com. Breathe you, my friends: well fought; we are come off 
Like Romans, neither foolish in our stands, 
Nor cowardly in retire: believe me, sirs. 
We shall be charg'd again. Whiles we have struck. 
By interims and coveying gusts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends: — Ye Roman gods 
Lead their successes as we wish our own, 
That both our powers, with smiling fronts encountering, 
May give you thankful sacrifice! — 

40 Enter a Messenger. 

Thy news? 

Mess. The citizens of Corioli have issued, 
And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle: 
I saw our party to their trenches driven, 
And then I came away. 

Com. Though thou speak'st truth, 

Methinks, thou speak'st not well. How long is 't since? 

Mess. Above an hour, my lord. 

Com. 'T is not a mile; briefly we heard their drums: 
How could'st thou in a mile confound an hour, 
And bring thy news so late? 

Mess. Spies of the Volsces 

Held me in chase, that I was forc'd to wheel 
Three or four miles about; else had I, sir, 
Half an hour since brought my report. 

Com» Who 's yonder, 
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That does appear as he were flay'd? O gods! 

He has the stamp of Marcius, and I have 

Before-time seen him thus. 

Mar. [within] Come I too late? *^ 

Com. The shepherd knows not thunder from a tabor, 

More than I know the sound of Marcius^ tongue 

From every meaner man. 

Enter Maboius. 

Mar. Come I too late? 

Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of others, 
But mantled in your own. 

Mar. 0, let me dip you 

In arms as sound, as when I woo'd; in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers bumM to bedward. 

Com. Flower of warriors, 

How is 't with Titus Lartius? 

Mar. As with a man busied about decrees: ** 

Condemning some to death, and some to exile; 
Ransoming him or pitying, threatening the other; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 
Even like a fawning greyhound in the leash, 
To let him slip at will. 

Com. Where is that slave. 

Which told me they had beat you to your trenches? 
Where is he? Call him hither. 

Mar. Let him alone, 

He did inform the truth: but for our gentlemen, 
The common file, (a plague! — ^tribunes for them!) 
The mouse ne'er shunn'd the cat, as they did budge 
From rascals worse than they. 

Com. But how prevailed you? 

Mar. Will the time serve to tell? I do not think — 
Where is the enemy? Are you lords o' the field? 
K not, why cease you till you are so? 
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Com. Marcius, we have at dkadvantage fought, 
And did retire to win our purpose. 
^ Mar. How lies their battle? know you on whidi side 
They have plac'd their men of trust? 

Com. As I guesflj MarciuB, 

Their bands T the vaward are idie Antlates, 
Of their best trust: o'er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart, of hope. 

Mar. I do beseech you, 

By all the battles wherein we have fought, 
By the blood we have shed together, by ithe vows 
We have made to endure friends, that you directly 
Set me against Aufidiius and hiB Antiates; 
And that you not delay the present, but, 
Filling the air with swords advanced and darts, 
We prove this very hour. 

44 Com. Though I could wish 
You were conducted to a gentle bath, 

And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your asking: take your dioice of tbose 
That best can aid your action. 

Mar. Those are they 

That most are willing. — If any such be here, 
(As it were sin to doubt) that love this painting 
Wherein you see me smear'd; if any fear 
Lesser his person than an ill report; 
If any think, brave death outweighs bad lifts, 
And that his country's dearer than himself; 
Let him, alone, or so many so minded. 
Wave thus, to express his disposition. 
And follow Marcius. 

[They all shout, and wave their swords; take him 
up in their arms, and cast up their caps. 

45 0, me alone! *) Make you a sword of me? 
If these shows be not outward, which of you 
But is four Volsces? None erf you, but is 
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Able to bear against the great Aufidius 
A shield as hard as his. A certain number, 
Though thanks to all, must I select*): the rest 
Shall bear the business in some other fight, 
As cause will be obey'd. Please you to march; 
And four shall quiddy draw out my command,*) 
Which men are best inclin'd. 

Cam. March on, my fellows: 

Make good this ostentation, and you shall 
Divide in all with us. [Ea^eunt. 

SCENE VIL 4B 

The Gates of CorioU. 

Titus Larttos, having set a guard upon Coriolij going with drum 
and trumpet toward Cominius and Caius Marcius, enters with 
a Lieutenanty a Party of Soldier s^ and a Scout. 

Lart. So; let the points be guarded: keep your duties. 
As I have set them down. If I do send, despatch 
Those centuries to our aid; the rest will serve 
For a short holding: if we lose the field. 
We cannot keep the town. 

Lieu. Fear not our care, sir. 

Lart. Hence, and shut your gates upon 's. — 
Our guider, come; to the Roman camp conduct us. [Exeunt. 

SCENE Vm. 47 

A field of battle between the Roman and the Volscian camps. 
Alarum. Enter, from opposite sides, Marcius and Aupidiub. 

Mar. I '11 fight with none but thee; for I do hate thee 
Worse than a promise-breaker. 

Auf. We hate alike: 

Not Afric owns a serpent, I abhor 
More, than thy fame I envy. Fix thy foot. 

Mar. Let the first budger die the other's slave. 
And the gods doom him after! 
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Auf. If I fly, Marcius, 

Halloo me like a hare. 

Mar. Within these three hours, Tullus, 

Alone I fought in your Corioli walls, 
And made what work I pleas'd. 'T is not my blood, 
Wherein thou seest me mask'd: for thy revenge 
Wrench up thy power to the highest. 

Auf. Wert thou the Hector, 

That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny, 
Thou should'st not scape me here. — 

[They fight^ and certain Volsces come to the aid 

of AUFIDIUS. 

Officious, and not valiant — you have sham'd me 
In your condemned seconds. 

[Exeunt fighting J driven in by Marcius. 

48 SCENE IX. 

The Roman Camp. 

Alarum. A retreat is sounded. Flourish. Enter at one side^ Co- 
MiNius, and Romans; at the other side, Marcius, with his arm 
in a scarf, and other Romans. 

Com. If I should tell thee o'er this thy day's work. 
Thou 'It not believe thy deeds: but I '11 report it. 
Where senators shall mingle tears with smiles; 
Where great patricians shall attend, and shrug, 
r the end admire; where ladies shall be frighted, 
And, gladly quak'd, hear more; where the dull tribunes. 
That with the fusty plebeians*) hate thine honours, 
Shall say, against their hearts, — "We thank the gods. 
Our Rome hath such a soldier!" — 
Yet cam'st thou to a morsel of this feast, 
Having fully din'd before. 

49 Enter Titus Lartius, with his power, from the pursuit. 
Lart. general, 

Here is the steed, we the caparison: 
Hadst thou beheld — 
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Mar. Pray now, no more: my mother, 

Who has a charter to extol her blood, 
When she does praise me, grieves me. I have done 
As you have done, — that 's what I can; induc'd 
As you have been,— that 's for my coimtry: 
He that has but effected his good will 
Hath overta'en mine act. 

. Com. You shall not be 50 

The grave of your deserving; Rome must know 
The value of her own : 't were a concealment 
Worse than a theft, no less than a traducement. 
To hide your doings, and to silence that. 
Which, to the spire and top of praises vouch'd, 
Would seem but modest: therefore, I beseech you, 
(In sign of what you ai*e, not to reward 
What you have done) before our army hear me. 

Mar. I have some wounds upon me, and they smart 
To hear themselves remember'd. 

Com. Should they not, 

Well might they fester 'gainst ingratitude, 
And tent themselves with death. Of all the horses 
(Whereof we have ta'en good, and good store), of all 
The treasure, in this field achiev'd and city. 
We render you the tenth; to be ta'en forth. 
Before the common distribution, at 
Your only choice. 

Mar. 1 thank you, general; 

But cannot make my heart consent to take 
A bribe to pay my sword: I do refuse it; 
And stand upon my common part with those 
That have beheld the doing. 

[A long flourish. They all cry^ Marcius! Marcr^s! 
cast up their caps and lances: Cominius and 
Lartius stand bare. 

Mar. May these same instruments, which you profane, 61 

Never sound more, when drums and trumpets shall 
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F the field prove flatterers: let courts and cities be 

Made all of false-fac'd soothing; 

When steel grows soft as the pai-asite's silk, 

Let him*) be made a coverture for the wars! 

No more, I say! For that I have not washed 

My nose that bled, or foU'd some debile wretch, 

Which, without note, here 's many else have done, 

You shout me forth in acclamations hyperbolical, 

As if I lov'd my little should be dieted 

In praises sauc'd with lies. 
52 Com. Too modest are you: 

More cruel to your good report, than grateful 

To us that give you truly: by your patience. 

If 'gainst yourself you be incens'd, we 'U put you 

(Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles. 

Then reason safely with you. — ^Therefore, be it known, 

As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 

Wears this war's garland: in token of the which 

My noble steed, known to the camp, I give him, 

With all his trim belonging; and, from this time. 

For what he did before Corioli, call him. 

With all th' applause and clamour of the host, 

Caius Marcius Coriolanus. — ^Bear 

The addition nobly ever! 

[Flourish. Trumpets sownd^ and drums. 
^ All. Caius Marcius Coriolanus! 
Cor. I will go wash; 

And when my face is fair, you shall perceive 

Whether I blush, or no: howbeit, I thank you. — 

I mean to stride your steed; and, at all times, 

To undercrest*) your good addition 

To the fairness of my power. 

Com. So, to our tent; 

Where, ere we do repose us, we will write 

To Rome of our success. — ^You, Titus Laiiius, 

Must to Corioli back: send us to Rome 
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The best, with whom we may articulate, 
For their own good and ours. 

Lart. I shall, my lord. M 

Cor. The gods begin to mock me. I, that now 
Refus'd most princely gifts, am bound to beg 
Of my lord general. 

Com. Take 't: 't is yours. — Wat is 't? 

Cor. I sometime lay, here in Oorioli, 
At a poor man's house; he us'd me kindly: 
He cried to me; I saw him prisoner; 
But then Aufidius was within my view. 
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity. I request you 
To give my poor host freedom. 

Com. 0, well begg'd! ^ 

Were he the butcher of my son, be should 
Be free as is the wind. — Deliver him, Titus. 

Lart. Marcius, his name? 

Cor. By Jupiter, forgot: — 

I am weary; yea, my memory is tir'd. — 
Have we no wine here? 

Com. • Go we to our tent. 

The blood upon your visage dries; 't is time 
It should be look'd to : come. [Exeunt. 

SCENE X. 56 

The Camp of the Volsces. 

A flourish. Cornets. Enter Tullus Aufidrjs, bloody y with two 

or three soldiers. 

Auf. The tow'n is ta'eni 

First Sol. 'T will be deliver'd back an good condition. 

Auf. Condition! — 
I would I were a Roman; for I cannot. 
Being a Volsce, be that I am. — Condition! 
What good condition can a treaty find 
r the part that is at mercy? — Five times, Marcius, 
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I have fought with thee; so often hast thou beat me; 
And would'st do so, I think, should we encounter 
As often as we eat. — By the elements, 
If e'er again I meet him beard to beard, 
He 's mine, or I am his. Mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in 't, it had; for where 
I thought to crush him in an equal force. 
True sword to sword, I '11 potch at him some way, 
Or wrath, or craft may get hinu 
5'' First Sol. He 's the devil. 

Auf. Bolder, though not so subtle. My valour's poison'd, 
With only suffering stain by him; for him 
Shall fly out of itself: nor sleep, nor sanctuary. 
Being naked, sick; nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayers of priests, nor times of sacrifice, 
Embarquements*) all of fury, shall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and custom 'gainst 
My hate to Marcius. Where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there. 
Against the hospitable canon, would I 
Wash my fierce hand in's heart. Go you to the city: 
Learn, how 't is held; and what they are, that must 
Be hostages for Rome. 

First Sol. Will not you go? 

Auf. I am attended at the cypress grove: I pray you 
('T is south the city mills), bring me word thither 
How the world goes, that to the pace of it 
I may spur on my journey. 

First Sdl. I shall, sir. [Exeunt. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE TRAGEDY OF CORIOLANUS. 29 



ACT 11. SCENE I. M 

Rome. A public place. 
Enter Menentos, Sicinius, and Bbutus. 

Men, The augurer tells me, we shall have news to-night. 

Brut Good or bad? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, for they love 
not Marcius. 

Sic, Nature teaches beasts to know their friends. 

Men, Pray you, whom does the wolf love? 

Sic, The lamb. 

Men. ky^ to devour him; as the hungry plebeians would the 
noble Marcius. 

Brut. He 's a lamb indeed, that baes like a bear. 

Men, He 's a bear indeed, that lives like a lamb. You two are 59 
old men: tell me one thing that I shall ask you. 

Both Trib. Well, sir? 

Men, In what enormity is Marcius poor in, that you two have 
not in abundance? 

Brut, He 's poor in no one fault, but stored with all. 

Sic. Especially in pride. 

Brut, And topping all others in boasting. 

Men. This is strange now. Do you two know how you are 
censured here in the city, I mean of us o' the right-hand file? do 
you? 

Both Trib. Why, how are we censured? 

Men, Because you talk of pride now, — will you not be angry ? 

Both Trib. WeD, well, sh*; well. 

Men. Why, 't is no great matter; for a very little thief of oc- 60 
casion will rob you of a great deal of patience: give your dispo- 
sitions the reins, and be angry at your pleasures; at the leasts if 
you take it as a pleasure to you in being so. You blame Mai'cius 
for being proud? 

Brut. We do it not alone, sir. 
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Men. I know, you can do very little alone; for your helps are 
many, or else your actions would grow wondrous single: your 
abilities are too infant-like, for doing much alone. You talk of 
pride: 0, that you could turn your eyes toward the napes*) of 
your necks, and make but an interior survey of your good selves ! 
0, that you could! 

61 Brut. What then, sir? 

Men. Why, then you should discover a brace of unmeriking, 
proud, violent, testy magistrates, (alias fools) as any in Rome.^ 

Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough, too. 

Men. I am known to be a humorous patrician, and one that 
loves a cup of hot wine, with not a drop of allaying Tyber in 't; 
said to be something imperfect in favouring the first complaint;*) 
hasty and tinder-like upon too trivial motion; one that converses 
more with the buttock of the night, than with the forehead of the 
morning. What I think, I utter, and spend my malice in my 

62 breath. Meeting two such weals-men as you are (I cannot call 
you Lycurguses) , if the drink you give me touch my palate adr 
versely, I make a crooked face at it. I cannot say, your worslsiips 
have delivered the matter weU, when I find the ass in compound 
with the major part of your syllables; and though I must be con- 
tent to bear with those that say you are reverend grave men, yet 
they lie deadly, that teU, you have good faces. If you see thi0 in 
the map of my microcosm, follows it, that I am known well enough, 
too? What harm can your bissoQ conspectuities glean out of this 
character, if I be known weU enough, too? 

63 Brut Come, sir, come; we know you well enough. 

Men. You know neither me, yourselves, nor any thing. You 
are ambitious for poor knaves' caps and legs: you wear out a 
good wholesome forenoon in hearing a cau^e between an> oiraoge- 
wife and a fosset-seller, and then rejourn the controversy of three- 
pence to a second day of audience. — When you are hearing & 
matter between party and party, if you chance to be pinched with 
the colic, you make faces like mummers, set up the bloody flag 
against all patience, and, in roaring for a chamber-pot, dismiss the 
controversy pleading,*) the more entangled by your bearing: alL the 
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peace you make in their eause is, calling both the parties knaves^ 
YoQ are a pair of strange ones. 

Brut Come, come, you are well understood to be a perfecter 64 
giber for the table, than a necessary bencher in the Capitol. 

Men. Our very priests must become mockers, if they shall en- 
counter such ridiculous subjects as you are. When you speak best 
unto the purpose, it is not worth the wagging of your beards; and 
your beards deserve not so honourable a grave as to stuff a bot- 
cher's cushion, or to be entombed in an ass's paek-saddle. Yet 
you must be saying, Marcius is proud; who, in a cheap estimation, 
is wortk all your predecessors since Deucalion, though, perad- 
venture, some of the best of 'em were hereditary hangmen. Good 
den to your worships: more of your conversation would infect 
my braiuy being the herdsmen of the beastly plebeians. I will be 
Ix^d to take my leave of you. 

[Brutus and Sicinius retire to the back of the scene. 

Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Valeria, &c. 65 

How now, my as fair as noble ladies, (and the moon, were she 
earthly, no nobler), whither do you follow your eyes so fast? 

Vol. Honourable Menenius, my boy Marciud approaches; for 
the love of Juno, let 's go. 

Men. Ha! Marcius coming home? 

Vol. Ay, worthy Menenius; and with most prosperouB appro- 
btttioD. 

Men. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee. — Hot Marciue 
coming home? 

Two Ladies. Nay, 't is true. 

Vol. Look, here 's a letter from him: the state hath another, 
his wife another; a«id, I think, there 's one at home for you. 

Men. I will make my very house reel to-night. — A letter for 
me? 

Vir. Yes, certain, there 's a letter for you : I saw it. 

Men. A letter for me? It gives me an estate of seven years' 66 
health; in which time I will make a lip at the physician: the imseb 
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sovereign prescription in Galen is but empiricutic,*) and, to this 
preservative, of no better report than a horse-drench. — Is he not 
wounded? he was wont to come home wounded. 

Vir. 0, no, no, no! 

Vol. 0, he is wounded — I thank the gods for 't! 

Men, So do I too, if it be not too much. — ^Brings 'a victory in 
his pocket? — The wounds become him. 

Vol. On's brows: Menenius, he comes the third time home with 
the oaken garland. 

67 Men. Has he disciplined Aufidius soundly? 

Vol. Titus Lartius writes, they fought together, but Aufidius 
got ofi*. 

Men. And 't was time for him too, I Ml warrant him that: an 
he had stay'd by him, I would not have been so fidiused for all 
the chests in Corioli, and the gold that 's in them. Is the senate 
possessed of this? 

Vol. Good ladies, let ^s go. — Yes, yes, yes; the senate has let- 
ters from the general, wherein he gives my son the whole name 
of the war. He hath in this action outdone hb former deeds 
doubly. 

Val. In troth, there 's wondrous things spoke of him. 

Men. Wondrous: ay, I warrant you, and not without his true 
purchasing. 

Vtr. The gods grant them true! 

Vol. True? pow, wow! 

68 Men. True? I Ml be sworn they are true. — Where is he 
wounded? — God save your good worships! [To the Tribunes y 
who come forward.] Marcius is coming home: he has more cause, 
to be proud. — Where is he wounded? 

Vol. V the shoulder, and i' the left arm: there will be large 
cicatrices to show the people, when he shall stand for his place. 
He received in the repulse of Tarquin seven hurts i' the body. 

Men. One i' the neck, and two i' the thigh, — there's nine that 
I know. 

Vol. He had, before this last expedition, twenty-five wounds 
upon him. 
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Men. Now it^s twenty-seven: every gash was an enemy's grave. 
[i4 shout and flourish^ Hark! the trumpets. 

Vol. These are the ushers of Marcius: before him he carries 
noise, and behind him he leaves tears: 
Death, that dark spirit, in's nervy arm doth lie ; 
Which, being advanced, declines, and then men die. 

A sennet. Trumpets sound. Enter Cominius and Titus LARTros; 69 
between them^ Coriolanus, crowned with an oaken garland; 
with captains^ soldiers, and a Herald. 

Her. Enow, Rome, that all alone Marcius did fight 
Within Oorioli's gates: where he hath won. 
With fame, a name to Caius Marcius; these 
In honour follows Coriolanus: — 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus 1 [Flourish. 

All. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus! 

Cor. No more of this; it does offend my heart: 
Pray now, no more. 

Com. Look, sir, your mother, — 

Cor. 0! 

You have, I know, petitioned all the gods 
For my prosperity. [Kneels. 

Vol. Nay, my good soldier, up ; 70 

My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-achieving honour newly nam'd. 
What is it? Coriolanus must I call thee? 
But 0! thy wife— 

Cor. My gracious sUence, hail! 

Would'st thou have laugh'd, had I come coffined home, 
That weep'st to see me triumph? Ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, . 
And mothers that lack sons. 

Men. Now, the gods crown thee! 

Cor. And live you yet? — my sweet lady, pardon. 

[To Valeria. 
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Vol. I know not where to turn: — 0, welcome home; ^, 
And welcome, general ; — and you are welcome all ! 
71 Men. A hundred thousand welcomes: I could weep, , 

And 1 could laugh; I am lights and heavy. Welcome! 
A curse begin at very root on's heart, 
That is not glad to see thee! — You are three, 
That RomC' should dote on; yet, by the faith of men, 
We have some old crab-trees here at home, that will not 
Be grafted to your relish. Yet welcome, warriors! 
We call a nettle but a nettle; and 
The faults of fools but folly. 

Com. Ever right 

Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 

Her. Give way there, and go on! 

Cor. Your haoid, — and yours: , 

\To his wife and mother. 
•^2 Ere in our own house I do shade my head, 
The good patricians must be visited; 
From whom I have receiv'd, not only meetings. 
But with them change of honours. *) . i 

Vol. I have lived 

To see inherited my very wishes*) 
And the buildings of my fancy : only there 
Is one thing wanting, which I doubt not, but 
Our Rome will cast upon thee. 

Cor. Know, good mother, 

I had rather be their servant in my way. 
Than sway with them in theirs. 

Com. On, to the Capitol! 

{Flourish. Comets. Exeunt in state, as before. 
73 The Tribunes remain. 

Brut. All tongues speak of him, and the bleared sights 
Are spectacled to see him: your prattling nurse ., , 

Into a rapture lets her baby cry 
While she chats him: the kitchen malkin pins 
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Her richest lockr^tn 'bout her reiecby neck, 

Clambering the walls to eye him: stalls, bulks, wuidows 

Are smotherM up, leads filled, and ridges hors'd 

With variable complejcions; all agreeing 

In earnestness to see him: seld-shown flamens 

Do press among the popular throngs, and puff 

To win a vulgar station: our veil'd dames 

Commit the war of white and damask in 

Their nicely-gawded cheeks to the wanton spoil 

Of Phoebus' burning kisses: such a pother, 

As if that whatsoever god >^ho leads him, 

Were slily crept i^to his human powers, 

And gave him graceful posture. 

Sic. On the sudden . 74 

I warrant him consul. 

Brut. Then our office may. 

During his power,. go sleep. 

Sic. He cannot temperately transport his honours 
From where he should begin and end; but will 
Lose those he hath won. 

Brut. In that there 's comfort 

Sic. Doubt not, 

The commoners, for whom we s^nd, but they 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget^ 
With the least cause, these his new honpm^; which 
That he '11 give them, make I as little question 
As he is proud to do 't. 

Brut. I heard him swear, 75 

Were he to stand for consul, never would he 
Appear i' the njiarket-place, nor on him put 
The napless vesture of humility; 
Nor, showing (as the manner is) his wounds 
To the people, beg, their slinking breaths* 

Sic. . 'T is right. 

Brut. It was his worc^* 01 he would miss it^ rather 
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Than carry it but by the suit of the gentry to him, 
And the desire of the nobles. 

Sic. I wish no better 

Than have him hold that purpose, and to put it 
In execution. 

BruL 'T is most like, he will. 

Sic. It shall be to him, then, as our good wills, 
A sure destruction. 

76 Brut. So it must fall out 
To him, or our authorities. For an end. 
We must suggest the people, in what hatred 

He still hath held them; that^ to 's power,*) he would 

Have made them mules, silencM their pleaders, and 

Dispropertied their freedoms; holding them, 

In human action and capacity, 

Of no more soul nor fitness for the world 

Than camels in the war; who have their provand 

Only for bearing burdens, and sore blows 

For sinking under them. 

Sic. This, as you say, suggested 

At some time when his soaring insolence 
ShalHouch*) the people, (which time shall not want^ 
If he be put upon 't; and that 's as easy. 
As to set dogs on sheep) will be his fire 
To kindle their diy stubble; and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 

77 Enter a Messenger. 

Brut. What's the matter? 

Mess. You are sent for to the Capitol. 'T is thought, 
That Marcius shall be consul. 
I have seen the dumb men throng to see him, and 
The blind to hear him speak: matrons flung gloves, 
Ladies and maids their scarfs and handkerchers 
Upon him as he pass'd; the nobles bended, 
As to Jove's statue, and the commons made 
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A shower and thunder with their caps and shouts. 
I never saw the like. 

Brut Let 's to the Capitol; 

And cany with us ears and eyes for the time, 
But hearts for the event. 

Sic. Have with you. {Extuni. 

SCENE n. 78 

The same. The Capitol. 
Enter Two Officers^ to lay cushions. 

First Off. Come, come; they are almost here. How many stand 
for consulships? 

Sec. Off. Three, they say; but 't is thought of every one Corio- 
lanus will carry it. 

First Off. That 's a brave fellow; but he 's vengeance proud, 
and loves not the common people. 

Sec. Off. 'Faith, there have been many great men that have 
flattered the people, wo ne'er loved them; and there be many tliat 
they have loved, they know not wherefore: so that, if they love 
they know not why, they hate upon no better a ground: therefore, 
for Coriolanus neither to care whether they love or hate him, 
manifests the true knowledge he has in their disposition ; and out 
of his noble carelessness, lets them plainly see 't. 

First Off. K he did not care whether he had their love or no, 79 
he waved indifferently 'twixt doing them neither good nor harm; 
but he seeks their hate with greater devotion than they can render 
it him, and leaves nothing undone that may fully discover him 
their opposite. Now, to seem to affect the malice and displeasure 
of the people is as bad as that which he dislikes, — to flatter them 
for their love. 

Sec. Off. He hath desei-ved worthily of his country: and his 
ascent is not by such easy degrees as those, who, having be^ 
supple and courteous to the people, bonneted, without any farther 
deed to have them at all into their estimation and report: but he 
hath so planted his honours in their eyes, and his actions in their 
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hearts, that for their tongues to be silent, and not confess so muoh, 
were a kind of ingrateful injury; to report otherwise were a malice, 
that, giving itself the lie, \^ould pluck reproof and rebuke from 
every ear that heard it* 

First Off. No more of him: he is a worthy mjm. Make way, 
they are coming. 

80 A sennet. Enter, with Lictors h^or^ them, Cominius, MENENros, 

CoRioLANus, Senators^ SiciNros and Brutus. The Senators 
take their places; the Tribunes take theirs also by themselves. 

Men. Having determined of the Volsces, and 
To send for Titus Lartius^ it remains, 
As the main point of this our after-meeting, 
To gratify his noble service, that 
Hath thus stood for his country: therefore, please yoa, 
Most reverend and grave elders, to desire 
The present consul, and last general 
In our well-found successes, to report 
A little of that worthy work performed 
By Caius Marcius Coriolanus; whom 
We meet here, both to thank, and to remember 
With honours like himself. 

81 First Sen. Spfeak, good Cominius: 
Leave nothing our for length, and make us think 
Bather our state's defective for requital, 

Than we to stretch it out» Masters o' the people. 
We do request your kindest ears; and, after, 
Your loving motion toward the common body. 
To yield what passes here. 

Sic. We are convented 

Upon a pleasing treaty; and have hearts 
Inclinable to honour and advance 
The theme of our assembly* 

Brut. Which the rather 

We shall be bless'd to do, if he remember 
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A kinder value of the people, than 
He hath hereto priz'd them at. 

Men. That *s off, that 's off; «2 

I would you rather had been silent Please you 
To hear Cominius speak? 

Brut. Most willingly: 

But yet my caution was more pertinent 
Than the rebuke you give it. 

Men. He loves your people; 

But tie him not to be their bedfellow. — 
Worthy Cominius, speak. — 

[OoRiOLANUS riseSy and offers to go away. 
Nay, keep your place. 

First Sen. Sit, Coriolanus; never shame to hear 
What you have nobly done. 

Cor. Your honours' pardon: 83 

I had rather have my wounds to heal agcdn. 
Than hear say how I got them. 

Brut. Sir, I hope. 

My words disbench'd you not. 

Cor. No, Hir: yet oft, 

When blows have made me stay, I fled from words. 
You sooth'd not, therefore hurt not: biit, your people, 
I love them as they weigh. 

Men. Pray now, sit down. 

Cor. I had rather have one scratch my head i' the sun. 
When the alarum were struck, than idly sit 
To hear my nothings monster'd. [^xit. 

Men. Masters of the people, 84 

Your multiplying spawn how can he flatter 
(That 's thousand to one good one), when you now see 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour. 
Than one on's ears to hear it? — Proceed, Cominius. 

Com. I shall lack voice: the deeds of Coriolanus 
Should not be utter'd feebly.— It is held. 
That valour is the chiefeet virtue, and 



Digitized by 



Google 



40 THE TJRA<plKDY OF OOBIOI^ANUS. 

Most dignifies the haver; if it be, 
The man I speak of cannot in the world 
^ Be singly counterpoised. At sixteen years, 

When Tarquin made a head for Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others: our then dictator, 
Whom with all praise I point at, saw him fight, 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove 
The bristled lips before him; he bestrid 
An o'er-press'd Roman, and i' the consul's view 
Slew three opposers: Tarquin self he met, 
And struck him on his knee: in that day's feats, 
When he might act the woman in the soene. 
He prov'd best man i' the field, and for his meed 

86 Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age 
Man-enter'd thus, he waxed like a sea; 

And in the brimt of seventeen battles since. 

He lurch'd all swords of the garland. For tbiB last^ 

Before and in Corioli, let me say, 

I cannot speak him home: he stopp'd the fliers; 

And by his rare example made the coward 

Turn terror into sport: as weeds before 

A vessel under sail, so men obey'd, 

And fell below his stem: his sword, death's stamp, 

Where it did mark, it took; from face to foot . . 

He was a thing of blood, whose every motion 

87 Was tim'd with dying cries; alone he enter'd 
The mortal gate of the city, which he painted 
With shunless destiny; aidless came oS, 
And with a sudden re-enforcement struck 
Corioli like a planet: now all 's his; 

When, by and by, the din of war 'gan pierce 
His ready sense: then, straight his doubled spirit. 
Re-quicken'd what in flesh was fatigate, 
And to the battle came he; where he did 
Run reeking o'er the hves of men, as if 
T were a perpetual spoil; and till we call'd 



Digitized by 



Google 



THK TRAGEDY OF G0R10LANU8. 41 

Both field and city ours, he never stood 
To ease his breast with panting. 

Men. Worthy man! ^ 

First Sen. He cannot but with measure fit the honours 
Which we devise him. 

Com. Our spoils he kickM at; 

And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o' the world: he covets less 
Than misery itself would give, rewards 
His deeds with doing them, and is content 
To spend the time to end it.*) 

Men. He 's right noble; 

Let him be call'd for. 

First Sen. Call for Coriolanus. 

Of. He doth appear. 

Re-enter Coriolanus. 8B 

Men. The senate, Coriolanus, are well pleas'd 
To make thee consul.- 

Cor. I do owe them still 

My life, and services. 

Men. It then remains, 

That you do speak to the people. 

Cor. I do beseech you. 

Let me o'erleap that custom; for I cannot 
Put on the gown, stand naked, and entreat them. 
For my wounds' sake, to give their suffrage: please you, 
That I may pass this doing. 

Sic. Sir, the people 

Must have their voices; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to 't: 

Pray you, go fit you to the custom, and 
Take to you, as your predecessors have^ 
Your honour with your form. 
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Coi\ It is a part 

That I shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people* 
^ Brut. Mark you that? 

Cor. To brag unto them, — thus I did, and thus; — 
Show them th' untehing scars which I should hide, 
As if I had receiv'd them for the hire 
Of their breath only. — 

Men. Do not stand upon 't.— ^ 

We recommend to you, tribunes of the people. 
Our purpose to them; — and to our noble consul 
Wish we all joy and honour. 

Sen. To Goriolanus come all joy and honour! 

[Flourish. Exeunt all except Sicinius and Brutus. 

Brut. You see how he intends to use the people. 

Sic. May they perceive 's intent! He will require them, 
As if he did contemn, what he requested 
Should be in them to give. 

Brut. Come, we '11 inform them 

Of our proceedings here: on the market-place, 
I know, they do attend us. \Exeunt. 

91 SCENE ni. 

The same. The Forum. 
Enter several Citizens. 

First Cit. Once, if he do require our voices, we ought not to 
deny him. 

Sec. Cit. We may, sir, if we will. 

Third Cit. We have power in ourselves to do it, but it is b 
power that we have no power to do: for if he shows us his wounds, 
and tells us his deeds, we are to put our tongues into those wounds, 
and speak for them; so, if he tells us his noble deeds, we must 
also tell him our noble acceptance of them. Ingratitude is mon- 
strous: and for the multitude to be ingrateful were to make a 
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monster of the multitude; of the which we being members, should 
bring ourselves to be monstrous members. 

First Ctt. And to make us no better thought of, a little help 
will serve: for once we stood up about the corn, he himself stuck 
not to call us the many-headed multitude. 

Third Cit. We have been called so of many; not that' our ^ 
heads are some brown, some black, some auburn, some bald , biit 
that our wits are so diversely coloured: and truly, I think, if all 
our wits were to issue out of one skull, they would fly east, west, 
north, south; and their consent of one direct i^ay should be at 
once to all the points b^ the compass. 

Sec. Cit. Think you so? Which way, do you judge, itsy wit 
would fly? '/ 

Third Cit. Nay, your wit will not so soon out as another man's 
will: 't is strongly wedged up in a block-head; 'but if it were at 
liberty, 't would, sure, southward. ' 

Sec. Cit. Why that way? 

Third Cit. To lose itself in a fog ; where being three parts melted 
away with rotten dews, the fourth would return, for conscience 
sake, to help to get thee a wife. 

Sec. Cit. You are never without your tricks: — you may, you 93 
may. 

Third Cit. Are you all resolved to give your voiced? But 
that 's no matter; the greater part carries it. I say, if he- Vrould 
incline to the people, there was never a worthier man. 

CoRiOLANUS and Menenius (approaching). 

Here he comes, and in the gown of humility: mark his behavloiTf'. 
We are not to stay all together, but to come by him where he 
stands, by ones, by twos, and by threes. He 's to tn^ke his re- 
quests by particulars; wherein every one of us has a single honour, 
in giving him our own voices with our own tongues: therefore, 
follow me, and I '11 direct you how you shall go by him. 

All. Content^ content. [Exeunt 

[Menknius advancing with CoRibLAKtrs. 94 

Men. sir, you are not right: have you not known 
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The worthiest men have done't? 

Cor. What must I say? — 

I pray, sir,— Plague upon't! I cannot bring 
My tongue to such a pace, — Look, sir; — my wounds; — 
I got them in my country's service, when 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
From the noise of our own drums. 

Meun me, the gods! 

You must not speak of that: you must desire them 
To think upon you. 

Cor. Think upon me? Hang 'em! 

I would they would forget me, like the virtues 
Which our divines lose by 'em. 

95 Men. You '11 mar all: 

I '11 leave you. Pray you, speak to them, I pray you. 

In wholesome manner. [Exit. 

Enter two Citizens. 

Cor. Bid them wash their faces, 

And keep their teeth clean. — So, here comes a brace. 
You know the cause, sir, of my standing here. 

First Cit. We do, sir; tell us what hath brought you to 't. 

Cor. Mine own desert. 

Sec. Cit. Your own desert? 

Cor. Ay, not mine own desire. 

First Cit. How! not your own desire? 

Cor. No, sir: 't was never my desire yet, to trouble the poor 
with begging. 

96 . First Cit. You must think, if we give you any thing, we hope 
to gain by you. 

Cor. Well then, I pray, your price o' the consulship? 

First Cit. The price is, to ask it kindly. 

Cor. Kindly! — Sir, I pray, let me ha't: I have wounds to show 
you, which shall be yours in private. — Your good voice, sir; what 
say you? 

Sec. Cit. You shall ha't, worthy sir. 
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Cor. A match, sir; there's in all two worthy voices begg'd: 
I have your alms: adieu. 

First Ctt. But this is something odd. 



Sec. Cit. An 't were to give again, 



-but 't is no matter. 
[Exeunt the two Citizens. 



Enter two other Citizens. ^ 

Cor. Pray you now, if it may stand with the tune of your 
voices that I may be consul, I have here the customary gown. 

Third Cit. You have deserved nobly of your country, and 
you have not deserved nobly. 

Cor. Yoiur enigma? 

Third Cit. You have been a scourge to her enemies, you have 
been a rod to her friends; you have not, indeed, loved the com- 
mon people. 

Cor. You should account me the more virtuous, that I have 
not beeij common in my love. I will, sir, flatter my sworn brother, 
the people, to earn a dearer estimation of them; 't is ^ condition 
they account gentle: and since the wisdom of their choice is rather 
to have my hat than my heart, I will practise the insinuating nod, 
and be off to them most counterfeitly ; that is, sir, I will counter- 
feit the bewitchment of some popular man, and give it bountifully 
to the desirers. Therefore, beseech you, I may be consul. 

Fourth Cit. We hope to find you our friend, and therefore 98 
give you our voices heartily. 

Third Cit. You have received many wounds for your country. 

Cor. I will not seal your knowledge with showing them. I 
will make much of your voices, and so trouble you no farther. 

Both Cit. The gods give you joy, sir, heartily! [Exeunt. 

Cor. Most sweet voices! — 
Better it is to die, better to starve. 
Than crave the hire which first we do deserve. 
Why in this foolish*) toge should I stand here, 99 

To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear. 
Their needless vouches? Custom calls me to 't: — 
What custom wills, in all things should we do 't, 
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The dust on antique time would lie unswept, 
And mountainous error be too highly heap'd 
For truth to o'er-peer. — Rather than fool it so, 
Let the high office and the honour go 
To. one that would do thus. — I am half through: 
The one part suiFerM, the other will I do. 

Enter three other Citizens. 

Here come more voices. — 

100 Your voices: for your voices I have fought; 
Watch'd for your voices; for your voices bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd; battles thrice six 

I have seen, and heard of: for your voices have 
Done many things, some less, some more: your voices: 
Indeed, I would be consul. 

Fifth Oit. He has done nobly, and cannot go without any 
honest man's voice. 

Si^th Cit. Therefore, let hun be consul. The gods give him 
joy, and make him good friend to the people! 

AIL Amen, amen. — 
God save thep, noble consul! [Exeunt Citizens. 

Cor. Worthy voices! 

101 Re-enter Menenius, with Brutits, awrf SiciNius. 

Men. You have stood your limitation; and the tribunes 
Endue you with the people's voice: remains 
TJiat, in th' official n^arks invested, you 
Anon do meet the senate. 

Cor. Is this done? 

Sic. The custom of request you have discharged. 
The people do admit you, and are summon'd 
To meet anon upon your approbation. 

Cor. Where? at the senate-house? 

Sic. There, Coriolanjus. 

Cor. May I change these garments? 

Sic. You may, sir. 
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Cor. That I Ml straight do; an4, knowing myself ^(gain, 
Repair to the senate-house. - ! 

Men. I '11 keep you company • — Will you along? 
Brut. We stay here for the people^ 
Sic. Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Coriolanus and Menbnius.. 

He has it now; and by his looks, methinks, ; ^^ 

'T is warm at 's heart. . . 

Brut. With a proud heart he wore 

His humble weeds. Will you dismiss the people? 

Re-enter Citizens. 

Sic. How now, my masters! have you chose this man? 

First Cit. He has our voices, sir. 

Brut. We pray the gods he may deserve your loves. 

Sec. Cit. Amen, sir: to my poor unworthy notice,,! 
He mock'd us wheti he begg'd our voices. 

Third Cit. Certainly, 

He flouted us down-right , 

First Cit. No, \ is his kind of speech; he did not mock us. 

Sec. Cit. Not one amoagpt «;is, saVe yourseli^ but says, . 108 

He us'd us scornfully; he should have showM us 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv'd for's country. « < 

Sic. Why, so he did, I am sure. . : 

All. No, ho; no man saw 'eni. ' 

Third Cit. He said, he had wounds, which he coold «hii)Wf in 

private; : 
And with his hat thus waving it in scorn, 
"I would be consul", says he: **:nged custom, 
But by your voices, will not so permit me ; 
Your voice&t^erefwe." . When we granted that, , 
Here was, — "I thank you for your voicfes, — ^thank you, — i «'. 
Your most sweet voices: — now you have left your voicefii , 
I have no further wth yftU." — Was not this mockery ? 

Sic. Why, either were yoti igxwitant to Me \ • « - j io4 
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Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield your voices? 

Brut Could you not have told him, 

As you were lesson'd — when he had no power, 
But was a petty servant to the state, 
He was your enemy; ever spake against 
Your liberties, and the charters that you bear 
r the body of the weal : and now, arriving 
A place of potency and sway o' the state. 
If he should still malignantly remain 
Fast foe to the plebeii, your voices might 
Be curses to yourselves. You should have said, 
That^ as his worthy deeds did claim no less 
Than what he stood for, so his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices^ and 
Translate his malice towards you into love, 
Standing your friendly lord, 

106 Sic. Thus to have said. 

As you were fore-advis'd, had touched his spirit, 
And tried his inclination; from him pluck'd 
Either his gracious promise, which you might, 
' As cause had called you up, have held him to; 
Or else it would have gall'd his surly nature, 
Which easily endjares not article 
Tying him to aught; so, putting him to rage, 
You should have ta'en th* advantage of his choler, 
And passM him unelected. 

Brut Did you perceive, 

He did solicit you in free contempt^ 
When he did need your loves; and do you think, 
That his contempt shall not be bruising to you, 
When he hath power to crush? Why, had your bodies 
No heart among you? or had you tongues, to cry 
Against the rectorship of judgment? 

106 Sic, Have you, 

i' Ere now, denied the arieier^ and, now aglun, 
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On him, that did not ask, but mock, bestow 
Your sued-for tongues? 

Third Cit He 's not confirmed; we may deny him yet 

Sec. Cit. Aid will deny him: 
I '11 have five hundred voices of that sound. 

First Cit. I twice five hundred, and their friends to piece ^em. 

Brut. Get you hence instantly; and tell those friends, 
They have chose a consul that will from them take 
Their liberties; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs, that are as often beat for barking, 
As therefore kept to do so. 

Sic. Let them assemble; 107 

And, on a safer judgment, all revoke 
Your ignorant election: enforce his pride. 
And his old hate unt o you: besides, forget not 
With what contempt he wore the humble weed; 
How in his suit he scorn'd you: but your loves, 
Thinking upon his services, took from you 
The apprehension of his present portance. 
Which most gibingly, ungravely, he did fashion 
After the inveterate hate he bears you. 

Brut. Lay 

A fault on us, your tribunes; that we labour'd 
(No impediment between) but that you must 
Cast your election on him. 

Sic. Say, you chose him los 

More after our commandment, than as guided 
By your own true affections; and that your minds, 
Pre-occupied with what you rather must do. 
Than what you should, made you against the grain 
To voice him consul. Lay the fault on us. 

Brut. Ay, spare us not. Say, we read lectures to you, 
How youngly he began to serve his country, 
How long continued, and what stock he springs of, — 
The noble house o' the Marcians; from whence came 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa's daughter's son, 
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Who, after great Hostilius, here was king. 
Of the same house Publius and Quintus were, 
That our best water brought by conduits hither; 
[And Censorinus, nam'd so by the people,*)] • 

And nobly named so, twice being censor, 
Was his great ancestor. 
^^ Sic. One thus descended, 

That hath beside well in his person wrought 
To be set high in place, we did commend 
To your remembrances; but you have found. 
Scaling his present bearing with his past, 
That he 's your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your sudden approbation. 

Brut. Say, you ne'er had done 't 

(Harp on that still), but by our putting on; 
And presently, when you have drawn your number, 
Repair to the Capitol. 

All. We will so: almost all 

Repent in their election. [Exeunt Citizens. 

Brut. Let them go on: 

This mutiny were better put in hazard. 
Than stay, past doubt, for greater. 
If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 
With their refusal, both observe and answer 
The vantage of his anger. 

Sic. To the Capitol, come: 

We will be there before the stream o' the people; 
And this shall seem, as partly 't is, their own, . 
Which we have goaded onward. [Exeunt. 
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ACT m. SCENE L 

Rome. A Street. 

Cornets. Enter Oortolanus, Menbnius, Comtnius, Trrus Labtius, 
Senators, and Patricians. 

Cor. TuUus Aafidius, then, had made new head? 

Lart. He had, my lord; and that it was, which caus'd 
Our swifter composition. 

Cor. So then, the Volsces stand but as at first; 
Ready, when time shall prompt them, to make road 
Upon 's again. 

Com. They are worn, lord consul, so. 

That we shall hardly in our ages see 
Their banners wave again. 

Cor. Saw you Aufidius? 

Lart. On safe-guard he came to me; and did curse 
Against the Volsces, for they had so vilely 
Yielded the town: he is retir'd to Antium. 

Cor. Spoke he of me? 

Lart. He did, my lord. 

Cor. How? what? 

Lart. How often he had met you, sword to sword; 
That of all things upon the earth he hated 
Your person most; that he would pawn his fortunes 
To hopeless restitution, so he might 
Be callM your vanquisher. 

Cor. At Antium lives he? 

Lart. At Antium. 

Cor. I wish, I had a cause to seek him there, 
To oppose his hatred fully.— ^Welcome home. [To LAimus. 

Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 

Behold! these are the tribunes of the people, 

The tongues o' the common mouth: I do despise them, 

4* 
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For they do prank them in authority, 
Against all noble sufferance. 

Sic. Pass no further. 

Cor. Ha! what is that? 

Brut. It will be dangerous to go on : no farther. 

Cor. What makes this change? 

Men. The matter? 

Com. Hath he not pass'd the nobles, and the commons? 

Brut Cominius, no. 

Cor. Have I had children's voioes? 

11* First Sen. Tribunes, give way: he shall to the market-place. 

Brut. The people are incens'd against him. 

Sic. Stop, 

Or all will fall in broil. 

Cor. Are these your herd? — 

Must these have voices, that can yield them now, 
And straight disclaim their tongues? — ^What are your offices? . 
You being their mouths, why rule you not their teeth?. 
Have you not set them on? 

Men. Be calm, be calm. 

Cor. It is a purposed thing, and grows by plot, 
To curb the will of the nobility: 
Suffer 't, and live with such as cannot rule. 
Nor ever wiU be rul'd. 
115 Brut. Call 't not a plot: 

The people cry you mock'd them; and, of late, 
When com was given them gratis, you repin'd; 
Scandal'd the suppliants for the people, call'd them . 
Time-pleasers, flatterers, foes to nobleness. 

Cor. Why, this was known before. 

Brut. Not to them all. 

Cor. Have you informed them sithence? 

Brut. How! I inform themi 

Cor. You are like t6 do such business. 

Brut. Not unlike, /♦ 

Each way, to better yours.*) 
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Cor. Why, then, should I be consul? By yond' clouds, 
Let me deserve so ill as you, and make me 
Your fellow tribune. 

Sic. You show too much of that, 116 

For which the people stir. If you will pass 
To where you are bound, you must inquire your way, 
Which you are out of, with a gentler spirit; 
Or never be so noble as a consul, 
Nor yoke with him for tribune. 

Men. Let 's be calm. 

Com. The people are abus'd; set on I This paltering 
Becomes not Rome; nor has Coriolanus 
Deserved this so dishonour'd rub, laid falsely 
r the plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of com! 

This was my speech, and I will speak 't again — 

Men. Not now, not now. 

First Sen. Not in this heat, sir, now. 

Cor. Now, as I live, I will. — My nobler friends, in 

I crave their pardons: — 
For the mutable, rank-scented many, let them 
Regard me as I do not flatter, and 
Therein behold themselves. I say again, 
In soothing them we nourish 'gainst our senate 
The cockle of rebellion, insolence, sedition. 
Which we ourselves have ploughM for, soVd, and scattered, 
By mingling them with us, the honoured number; 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which they have given to beggars. 

Men. Well, no more. 

Sen. No more words, we beseech you. 

Cor. How! no more? lis 

As for my country I have shed my blood. 
Not fearing outward force, so shall my lungs 
Coin words till their decay against those measels, 
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Whicli we disdain should tetter ua^ yet aou^t 
The very way to catch them. 

Brut. You speak o' thi© people, 

As if you were a god to puoish, not 
A man of their infirmity. 

Sic. 'T were well, 

We let the people know 't. 

Men. What) what? his choler? 

C(yr. Choler! 
Were I as patient as the midnight sleep, 
By Jove, 't would be my mind. 

Sic. It is a mind, 

That shall remain a poison where it is, 
Not poison any further. 

Cor. Shall remain ! — 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows? mai^ you 
His absolute "shaU?" 

Com. 'T was from the canon. 

119 Cor. "ShaUr' 

0, good but most unwise patricians ! why, 
You grave but reckless senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here*) to choose an officer, 
That with his peremtory "shall,'' being but 
The horn and noise o' the monster, wants not spirit 
To say, he '11 turn your current in a ditch, 
And make your channel his? If he have power. 
Then vail your ignorance: if none, awake*) 
Your dangerous lenity. If you are learned, 
Be not as common fools: if you are notj 
Let them have cushiDns by you. You are plebeians,*) 
If they be senators; and they are no less, 
When both your voices blended, the great'st taste 
Most palates theirs. They choose their magistrate; 
And such a one as he, who puts his *'shall", 
His popular "shall", against a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd in Greece. By Jove himself 
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It makes the consuls base; and my soul aches, 

To know, when two authorities are up, 

Neither supreme, how soon confusion 

May enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 

The one by the other. 

" Com. Well — on to the market-place. 120 

Cor. Whoeyer gave that counsel, to give forth 
The com o' the store-house gratis, as 't was us'd 
Sometime in Greece, — 

Men. Well, well; no more of that. 

Cor. Though there the people had more absolute power, 
I say, they nourished disobedience, fed 
The ruin of the state. 

Brut. Why, shall the people give 

One that speaks thus their voice? 

Cor. I '11 give my reasons, 121 

More worthier than their voices. They know, the com 
Was not our recompense, resting well assur'd 
They ne'er did service for't; being press'd to the war. 
Even when the navel of the state was touch'd. 
They would not thread the gates: this kind of service 
Did not deserve com gratis: being i' the war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they show'd 
Most valour, spoke not for them. Th' accusation 
Which they have often made against the senate, 
All cause unborn, could never be the motive 
Of our so frank donation. Well, what then? 
How shall this bisson multitude digest 
The senate's courtesy? Let deeds express 
What 's like to be their words: — "We did request it; 
We are the greater poU, and in true fear 
They gave us our demands." — Thus we debase 
The nature of our seats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares,*) fears; which will in time 
Break ope the locks o' the senate, and bring in 
The crows to peck the eagles. 
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122 Men. Come, enough. 
Brut. Enough, with over-measure. 

Cor. No, take more: 

What may be sworn by, both divine and human, 
Seal what I end withal! — This double worship, — 
"Where one pai-t does disdain with cause, the other 
Insult without all reason; where gentry, title, wisdom, 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 
Of general ignorance, — it must omit 
Real necessities, and give way the while 
To unstable slightness. Purpose so barr'd, it follows, 
Nothing is done to purpose: therefore, beseech you. 
You that will be less fearful than discreet, 
That love the fundamental part of state 
More than you doubt the change on 't, that prefer 
A noble life before a long, and wish 
To jump*) a body with a dangerous physic 
That 's sure of death without it, at once pluck out 
The multitudinous tongue; let them not lick 
The sweet which is their poison. Your dishonour*) 
Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the state 
Of that integrity which should become it, 
Not having the power to do the good it would. 
For th' ill which doth control 't. 

123 Brut. Has said enough* 
Sic. Has spoken like a traitor, and shall answer 

As traitors do. 

Cor. Thou wretch! despite o'erwhelm thee! — 
What should the people do with these bald tribunes? 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench. In a rebellion. 
When what 's not meet, but what must be, was law, 
Then were they chosen: in a better hour. 
Let, what is meet, be said it must be meet^ 
And throw their power i' the dust. 

Brut. Manifest treason. 
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Sic. This a consul? no. 

Brut, The addiles, ho! — Let him be apprehended. 124 

Enter an JEdile. 

Sic. Go, call the people; [Exit j^dile.] in whose name myself 
Attach thee as a traitorous innovator, 
A foe to the public weal: obey, I charge thee, 
And follow to thine answer. 

Cor. Hence, old goat! 

AIL We '11 surety him. 

Com. Aged sii*, hands off. 

Cor. Hence, rotten thing, or I shall shake thy bones 
Out of thy garments. 

Sic. Help, ye citizens! 

Re-enter the JEdile^ with a rabble of Citizens. 125 

Men. On both sides more respect. 

Sic. Here's he, that would take from you all your power. 

Brut. Seize him, aediles. 

Cit. Down with him! down with him! 

Sec. Sen. Weapons! weapons! weapons! 

[They all bustle about Cobiolakus. 
Tribunes, patricians, citizens! — what ho!^- 
Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens! 

Cit. Peace, peace, peace! stay, hold, peace! 

Men. What is about to be? — I am out of breath; 
Confusion 's near: I cannot speak. — You, tribunes 
To the people,— Coriolanus, patience: — 
Speak, good Sicinius. 

Sic. Hear me, people, peace ! 126 

Cit. Let 's hear our tribune: — peace! Speak, speak, speak. 

Sic. You are at point to lose your liberties: 
Marcius would have all from you; Marcius, 
Whom late you have nam'd for consul. 

Men. . Fie, fie, fie! 

This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 
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Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 

Sic. What is the city, but the people? 

Cit True, 

The people are the city. 

Brut. By the consent of all, we were established 
The people's magistrates. 

Cit You so remain. 

Men. And so are like to do.*) 

127 Corn. That is the way to lay the city flat; 
To bring the roof to the foundation, 

And bury all, which yet distinctly ranges. 
In heaps and piles of ruin. 

Sic. This deserves death. 

Brut. Or let us stand to our authority, 
Or let us lose it. — We do here pronounce. 
Upon the part o' the people, in whose power 
We were elected theirs, Marcias is worthy 
Of present death. 

Sic. Therefore lay hold of him. 

Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into destruction cast him. 

Brut. jEdiles, seize him! 

128 Cit. Yield, Marcius, yield. 

Men. Hear me one word; 

Beseech you, tribunes, hear me but a word. 

JSdi. Peace, peace! 

Men. Be that you seem, truly your country's friends 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redress. 

Brut. Sir, those cold ways. 

That seem like prudent helps, are very poisonous 
Where the disease is violent. — Lay hands upon him, 
And bear him to the rock. 

129 Cor. No; I '11 die here. 

[Drawing his sword. 
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There 's some among you have beheld me fighting: 
Come, try upon yourselves what you have seen me. 

Men, Down with that sword!— Tribunes, withdraw a while. 

Brut Lay hands upon him. 

Men. Help Marcius, help. 

You that be noble; help him, young and old I 

Cit. Down with him I down with him! 

[In this mutiny y the Tribunes y the JEdiles^ and the 
peophy are beat in. 

Men. Go, get you to your house: be gone, awayt 130 

All will be naught else. 

Sec. Sen. Get you gone. 

Cor. Stand fast; 

We have as many Mends as enemies. 

Men. Shall it be put to that? 

First Sen. The gods forbid! 

I pr'ythee, noble friend, home to thy house; 
Leave us to cure this cause. 

Men. For 't is a sore upon us. 

You cannot tent yourself: be gone, 'beseech you. 

Com. Come, sir, along with us. 

Cor. I would they were barbarians, as they are. 
Though in Rome litter'd, not Romans, as they are not, 
Though calv'd i' the porch o' the Capitol! 

Men. Be gone; 

Put not your worthy rage into your tongue; 
One time will owe another. 

Cor. On fair ground 131 

I could beat forty of them. 

Men. I could myseK 

Take up a brace o' the best of them; yea, the two tribunes. 

Com. But now 't is odds beyond arithmetic; 
And manhood is called foolery, when it stands 
Against a falling fabric. — Will you hence. 
Before the tag return? whose rage doth rend ' 
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Like interrupted waters, and o'erbear 
What they are usM to bean 

Men. Pray you, be gone. 

I '11 try whether my old wit be in request 
With those that have but little; this must be patch'd 
With cloth of any colour. 

Com. Nay, come away. 

[Exeunt Coriolanus, Cominius, and others. 

132 First Pat This man has marr'd his fortune. 
Men. His nature is too noble for the world: 

He would not flatter Neptune for his trid^it, 

Or Jove for 's power to thunder. His heart 's his mouth: 

What his breast forges, that his tongue must vent; 

And, being angry, does forget that ever 

He heard the name of death. — [A noise within. 

Here 's goodly work! 

Sec. Pat. I would they were a-bed! 

Men. I would they were in Tiber I — ^What, the vengeance, 
Could he not speak them fair? 

133 Re-enter Brutus and Sicinius, with the rabble. 

Sic. Where is this viper. 

That would depopulate the city, and 
Be every man himself? 

Men. You worthy tribunes, — 

Sic. He shall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands: he hath resisted law,~ 
And therefore law shall scorn him further trial 
Than the severity of the public power, 
Which he so sets at naught. 

First Cit. He shall well know. 

The noble tribunes are the people's mouths. 
And we their hands. 

Cit. He shall, sure on't. 

Men. Sir, sir, — 

Sic. Peace! 
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Men. Do not ciy harock, where you should but hunt 134 

With modest warrant. 

Sic. Sir, how comes 't, that you 

Have holp to make this rescue? 

Men. Hear me speak: 

As I do know the consul's worthiness, 
So can I name his faults, — 

Sic, Consul! — what consul? 

Men. The consul Coriolanus. 

Brut. He a consul! 

Cit. No, no, no, no, no! . 

Men. I£i by the tribunes' leave, and yours, good people, IM 

I may be heard, I would crave a word or two; 
The which shall turn you to no further harm. 
Than so much loss of time. 

Sic. Speak briefly then; 

For we are peremptory to dispatch 
This viperous traitor: to eject hina hence, 
Were but one danger, and to keep him here. 
Our certain death: therefore, it is decreed 
He -dies to-night. 

Men. Now the good gods forbid. 

That our renowned Rome, whose gratitude 
Towards her deserved children is enroU'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up her own! 

Sic. He 's a disease that must be cut away. .136 

Men. 0! he 's a limb, that has but a disease; > 

Mortal, to cut it oflf; to cure it, easy. 
What has he done to Rome that 's worthy death? 
Killing our enemies? The blood he hath lost 
(Which, I dare vouch, is more than that he hath. 
By many an ounce), he dropp'd it for his country; 
And what is left, to lose it by his country. 
Were to us all, that do 't and suffer it, 
A brand to th' end o'.the woi^ld. 
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\':\ Sic. This is dean kam* 

Brut Merely awry: when he did love his oountary, 
It honour'd him. 

Men. The service of the foot, 

Being once gangren'd, is not then respected 
For what before it was. 

Brut We '11 hear no more. — 

Pursue him to his house, and pluck him thence, 
Lest his infection, being of catching nature, 
Spread further. 
137 Men. One word more, one word. 

• * This tiger*footed rage, when it shall find 

The harm of unscann'd swiftness, will, too late, 
Tie leaden pounds to 's heels. Proceed by process; 
Lest parties (as he is belovM) break out, 
And sack great Rome with Romans. 

Brut If it were so, — 

Stc. What do ye talk? 
Have we not had a taste of his obedience? 
Our sBdiles smote? ourselves resisted? — come I r— 

Men. Consider this: — he has been bred i' the wars 
Since he could draw a sword, and is ill school'd 
In boulted language; meal and bran together 
He throws without distinction. Give me leave, 
I '11 go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he shall answer, by a lawful form, 
• In peace, to his utmost peril* 
188 First Sen. Noble tribunes, 

It is the humane way: the other course 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning. 

Sic. Noble Menenius, 

Be you, then, as the people's officer* — 
Masters, lay down your weapons. . 

Brut Go not home. 

Sic. Meet on the market-place. — We 'U attend you there: 



Digitized by 



Google 



THB TRAGEDY OP COEIOLANUS. 88 

Where, if you bring not Marcius, we '11 proceed 
In our first way. 

Men. I '11 bring him to you. — 

Let me desire your company. [To the Senators^ He must come, 
Or what is worst will follow. 

First Sen. Pray you, let 's to him. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. ^^9 

A Room in Coriolanus's House. 
Enter Coriolanus, and Patricians. 
Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears: present me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horses' heels; 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock. 
That the precipitation might down stretch 
Below the beam of sight, yet will I still 
Be thus to them. 

[VoLUMNiA approaching.] 

First Pat. You do the nobler. 

Cor. I muse my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vassals; things created 
To buy and sell with groats; to show bare heads 
In congregations, to yawn, be still, and wonder. 
When one but of my ordinance stood up 
To speak of peace, or war. 

Enter Volumma (advancing). 140 

I talk of you. 
Why did you wish me milder? would you have me 
False to my nature? Rather say, I play 
The man I am. 

Vol. 0, sir, sir, sir! 

I would have had you put your power well on, 
Before you had worn it out. 
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Cor. Let go. 

VoL You might have been enough the man you are, 
With striving less to be so: lesser had been 
The thwartings of your dispositions, if 
You had not show'd them how you were disposed. 
Ere they lack'd power to cross you. 

Cor. Let them hang. 

VoL Ay, and bum too. 

141 Enter Menenius, and Senators* 

Men. Come, come; you have been too rough, something too 

rough: 
You must return, and mend it. 

First Sen. There 's no remedy; 

Unless, by not so doing, our good city 
Cleave in the midst, and perish. 

Vol. Pray be counselled: 

I have a heart as little apt*) as yours. 
But yet a brain, that leads my use of anger 
To better vantage. 

142 Men. Well said, noble woman! 
Before he should thus stoop to the herd, but that 
The violent fit o' the time craves it as physic 
For the whole state, I would put mine armour on. 
Which I can scarcely bear. 

Cor. What must I do ? 

Men. Return to the tribunes. 

Cor. Well, what then? what then? 

Men. Repent what ybd have spoke. 
Cor. For them? — I cannot do it to the gods. 
Must I then do 't to thepi? 

143 Vol. You are too absolute; 
Though therein you can never be too noble. 

But when extremities speak. I have heard you eay. 

Honour and policy, like unsever'd friends, 

r the war do grow together: grant thati^ and t^l m!e» 
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In peace what each of them by th' other lose. 
That they combine not there? 

Cor. Tush, tush! 

Men. A good demand. 

Vol. If it be honour in your wars to seem 
The same you are not (which for your best ends 
You adopt your policy), how is it less, or worse. 
That it shall hold companionship in peace 
With honour, as in war, since that to both 
It stands in like request? 

Cor. Why force you this? 

Vol. Because that now it lies you on to speak U4 

To the people; not by your own instruction. 
Nor by the matter which your heart prompts you. 
But with such words that are but rooted in 
Your tongue, though but bastards, and syllables 
Of no allowance to your bosom's truth. 
Now, this no more dishonours you at all, 
Than to take in a town with gentle words. 
Which else would put you to your fortune, and 
The hazard of much blood. — 
I would dissemble with my nature, where 
My fortunes and my firiends at stake, required 
I should do so in honour: I am in this. 
Your wife, your son, these senators, the nobles ; 
And you will rather show our general lowts 
How you can frown, than spend a fawn upon 'em, 
For the inheritance of their loves, and safeguard 
Of what that want might ruin. 

Men. Noble lady! — 145 

Come, go with us; speak fair: you may salve so, 
Not what is dangerous present, but the loss 
Of what is past. 

Vol. I pr'ythee now, my son, 

Gro to them, with this bonnet in thy hand; 
And thus far having stretch'd it (here be with them). 
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Thy knee bussing the stones (for in lauch business 
Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learned than the ears), waving thy head, 
Which ofteu, thus, correcting thy stout heart., 
Now humble as the ripest mulberry 
That will not hold the handling: say to them,*) 
Thou art theii' soldier, and, being bred in broils, 
Hast not the soft way, which, thou dost confess. 
Were fit for thee to use as they to claim, 
In asking their good loves; but thou wilt franje 
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so far 
... As thou hast power and person. 

146 Men. This but done, 
Even as she speaks, why, their hearts were yours; 
For they have pardons, being ask'd, as free 

As words to little purpose. 

Vol. Pr'ythee now, 

Go, and be rul'd; although, I know, thou hadst rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery guli^ 
Than flatter him in a bower* — Here is Cominius. 

147 Enter OominiuS. 

Com. I have been i' the market-place; and, sir, ^t is fit 
You make strong party, or defend yourself 
By calmness, or by absence: all 's in anger. 

Men. Only fair speech. 

Com. I think, 't will serve; if he 

Can thereto frame his spirit. 

Vol. He must, and will. — 

Pr^ythee now, say you will, and go about it. 

Cor. Must I go show them my unbarb'd sconce? must I 
With my base tongue give to my noble heart 
A lie, that it must bear? Well, I will do 't: 
Yet were there but this single plot to lose, 
This mould of Marcius, they to dust should grind it, 
And throw 't against the wind. — To the nxarket-placel 
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You have put me now to such a part^ which never 
I shall discharge to the life. 

Com. Come, come, we '11 prompt you. 

Vol. I pr'ythee now, sweet son: as thou hast said, l^ 

My praises made thee first a soldier, so^ 
To have my praise for this, perform a part 
Thou hast not done before. 

Cor. Well, I must do 't. 

Away, my disposition, and possess me 
Some harlot's spirit! My throat of war be turn'd, 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
That babies lulls asleep! The smiles of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks; and school-boys' teai's take up 
The glasses of my sight! A beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips; and my arm'd knees, 
Who bow'd but in my stirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv'd an alms !^— I will not do 't, 
Lest I surcease to honour mine own truth, 
And by my body's action teach my mind 
A most inherent baseness. 

Vol. At thy choice, then: U9 

To beg of thee, it is my more dishonour 
Than thou of them. Come all* to ruin : let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous stoutness;*) for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou list. 
Thy valiantness was mine, thou suck'dst it from me, 
But owe thy pride thyself. 

Cor. Pi^ay? be content: 

Mother, I am going to the market-place; 
Chide me no more. I '11 mountebank their loves. 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home belov'd 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going* 
Commend me to toy wife. I '11 return consul. 
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Or never trust to what my tongue can do 
r the way of flattery further. 

Vol. Do your will. [Eoctt. 

150 Com. Away I the tribunes do attend you: ann yourself 
To answer mildly; for they are prepared 
With accusations, as I hear, more strong 
Than are upon you yet. 

Cor. The word is, mildly: — pray you, let us go: 
Let them accuse me by invention, I 
Will answer in mine honour. 

Men. Ay, but mildly. 

Cor. Well, mildly be it then; mildly. [Exeunt. 

151 SCENE m. 

The same. The Forum. 
Enter SiciNros and Brutus. 

Brut. In this point charge him home; that he affects 
Tyrannical power: if he evade us there, 
Enforce him with his envy to the people; 
And that the spoil got on the Antiates 
Was ne'er distributed. — 

Enter an JEdtle. 

What, will he come? 

j^d. He *8 coming. 

Brut. How accompanied? 

j^d. With old Menenius, and those senators 
That always favoured him. 

Sic. Have you a catalogue 

Of all the voices that we have procured, 
Set down by the poll? 

JEd. I have; 't is ready. 

Sic. Have you collected them by tribes? 

JEd. I have. 

152 Sic. Assemble presently the people hither: 
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And when they hear me say, "It shall be so 

r the right and strength o' the commons," be it either 

For death, for fine, or banishment, then let them, 

If I say fine, cry "fine;" if death, cry "death;" 

Insisting on the old prerogative 

And power i' the truth o' the cause. 

^d. I shall inform them. 

Brut. And when such time they have begun to cry. 
Let them not cease, but with a din confus'd 
Enforce the present execution 
Of what we chance to sentence. 

Md, Very well. 

Sic. Make them be strong, and ready for this hint, 
When we shall hap to give 't them. 

Brut Gro about it. — ^^ 

Put him to choler straight: he hath been.us'd {Exit JEdile. 

Ever to conquer, and to have his worth*) 
Of contradiction : being once chaf d, he cannot 
Be rein'd again to temperance; then he speaks 
What 's in his heart; and that is there which looks 
With us to break his neck. 

Enter Coriolanus, Mbnenius, Cominius, Senatorsy and 

Patricians. 

Sic. Well, here he comes. 

Men. Calmly, I do beseech you. iw 

Cor, Ay, as an ostler, that for the poorest piece 
Will bear the knave by the volume. — The honour'd gods 
Keep Rome in safety, and the chairs of justice 
Supplied with worthy men! plant love among us! 
Throng our large temples with the shows of peace. 
And not our streets with war! 

First Sen. Amen, amen! 

Men. A noble wish. 
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155 Re-enter JEdile^ with Citizens. 

Sic. Draw near, ye people, 

JEd. List to your tribunes. Audience: peace, I say! 

Cor, First, hear me speak. 

Both Tribunes. Well, say. — ^Peace, ho! 

Cor. Shall I be charg'd no further than this present? 
Must all determine here? 

Sic. I do demand, 

If you submit you to the people's voices, 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To suffer lawful censure for such faults 
As shall be prov'd upon you? 

Cor. I am content. 

166 Men. Lo, citizens, he says, he is content. 
The warlike service he has done, consider; 
Think upon*) the wounds his body bears, which show 
Like graves i' the holy churchyard. 

Cor. Scratches with briars; 

Scars to move laughter only. 

Men. Consider further, 

That when he speaks not like a citizen, 
You find him like a soldier. Do not take 
His rougher accents for malicious sounds, 
But^ as I say, such as become a soldier. 
Rather than envy you. 

Com. Well, well; no more. 

Cor. What is the matter. 
That being pass'd for consul with full voice, 
I am so dishonour'd that the very hpoi- 
You take it off again ? 

Sic. Answer to us. 

Cor. Say then: 't is true, I ought so, 
157 Sic. We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take - 
From Rome all season'd office, and to wind 
Yourself into a power tyrannical; 
For which you are a traitor to the people. 
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Cor. How! traitor? 

Men. Nay, temperately; your promise. 

Cor, The fires i' the lowest hell fold in the people! 
Call me their traitor? — Thou injurious tribune, 
Within thine eyes sat twenty thousand deaths, ^ 

In thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers, I would say, 
Thou liest, unto thee, with a voice as free * 

As I do pray the gods. ' 

Sic. Mark you this, people? 

Cit To the rock! to the fock with him! ' l5fl 

Sic. Peace! ^ '' 

We need not put new matter to his charge: 
What you have seen him do, and heard him speak, 
Beating your officers, cursing yourselves. 

Opposing. laws with strokes, and here defying ' * 

Those whose great power must try him; even this, 
So criminal, and in such capital kind. 
Deserves th' extremest death. 

Brut. But since he hath ' ^ 

Serv'd well for Rome, — 

Cor. What do you prate of service? 

Brut. I talk of that, that know it. . 

Cor. Ybti? 

Men. Is this the promise thitt you made your mother? "^ 

Com. Know, I pray you, — i: - M ^^^ 

Cor. I '11 know no further. 

Let them pronotince the steep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, flaying, pent to linger ''- 

But with a grain a day, I would not buy ' 

Their mercy at the price of one fair word, 
Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
To have 't with saying, good morrow. 

Sic. For that he has ^ 160 

(As much as in him lies) from time to lime 
Envied against the people,' se'eklng means ^^ 
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To pluck away their power; as now at last 

Given hostile strokes, and that not in the presence 

Of dreaded justice, but on the ministers 

That do distribute it; in the name o' the people, 

And in the power of us, the tribunes, we. 

Even from this instant, banish him our city. 

In peril of precipitation 

From off the rock Tarpeian, never more 

To enter our Rome gates. T the people's name, 

I say, it shall be so. 

161 dt It shall be so, it shall be so; let him away: 
He 's banishM, and it shall be so. 

Com. Hear me, my masters, and my common friends,- 

Sic. He 's sentenced: no more bearing. 
« Com. Let me speak, 

I have been consul, and can show for Rome 
Her enemies' marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a respect more tender, 
More holy and profound, than mine own life, 
My dear wife's estimate, her womb's increase, 
And treasure of my loins; then, if I would 
Speak that — 

Sic. We know your drift: speak what? 

162 Brut. There 's no more to be said, but he is banish'd, 
As enemy to the people, and his country. 

It shall be so. 

Cit. It shall be so: it shall be so. 

Cor. You common cry of curs! whose breath I hate 
As reek o' the rotten fens; whose loves I prize 
As the dead carcasses of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air, I banish you! 
And here remain with your uncertainty. 
Let every feeble rumour shake your heai-ts! 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 
Fan you into despair! Have the power still 
To banish your defenders; till, at length, 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE TRAGEDY OF CORlULANUS. 73 

Your ignorance (which finds not till it feels), 
Making not reservation of yourselves 
(Still your own foes), deliver you as most 
Abated captives, to some nation 
That won you without blows! Despising, 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back. 
There is a world elsewhere. 

[Exeunt Coriolanls, Cominius, Menenius, Senators, 
and Patricians. 

jEd The people's enemy is gone, is gone! 163 

Cit. Our enemy is banish'd! he is gone! Hoo! hoo! 

[The people shout, and throw up their caps. 

Sic. Go, see him out at gates, and follow him, 
As he hath foUow'd you, with all despille; 
Give him deserv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 

Cit. Come, come; let 's see him out at gates: come. — 
The gods preserve our noble tribunes! — Come. [Exeunt. 
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164 ACT IV. SCENE L 

Rome. Before a gate of the City. 

Enter Cohiolanus, Volumnia, Virgilia, Menbnius,!Cominius, 
and several young Patricians. 

Cor. Come, leave your tears; a brief farewell: the beast 
With many heads butts me away. — Nay, mother. 
Where is your ancient courage? you were us'd . 
To say, extremity w^s the trier of spirits; 
That common chances commotl men could bear; 
That, when the sea was calm, all boats alike 
Show'd mastership in floating; fortune's blows, 
When most struck home, being gentle wounded, craves 
A noble cunning.*) You were us'd to load me 
With precepts, that would make invincible 
The heart that conn'd them. 

Vir. heavens! o heavens! 

Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, woman, — 

Vol. Now the red pestilence strike all trades in^Rome, 
And occupations perish! 

165 Cor. What, what, what! 

I shall be lovM when I am lackM. Nay, mother. 

Resume that spirit, when you were wont to say. 

If you had been the wife of Hercules, 

Six of his labours you 'd have done, and sav'd 

Your husband so much sweat. — Cominius, 

Droop not: adieu. — Farewell, my wife, my mother! 

I '11 do well yet. — Thou old and true Menenius, 

Thy tears are salter than a younger man's. 

And venomous to thine eyes. — My sometime general, 

I have seen thee stem, and thou hast oft beheld 

Heart-hardening spectacles; tell these sad women, 

'T is fond to wail inevitable strokes. 

As 't is to laugh at 'em. — My mother, you wot well, 



Digitized by 



Google 



166 



THK TRAGBDY OF COWOLANUS. 7& 

My hazards still have been your solace; and 

Believe 't not lightly (though I go alpne, 

Like to*) a lonely dragon, that his fen 

Makes fear'd and talk'd of more than seen), your son 

Will or exceed the common, or be caught 

With cautelous baits and practice. 

Vol. My first son, 

Whither wilt thou go? Take good Oominius 
With thee a while: determine on some course, 
More than a wild exposture to each chance, 
That stai'ts i' the way before thee. 

Cor. the gods! 

Com. I '11 follow thee a month, devise with thee 
Where thou shalt rest, that thou may'st hear of us. 
And we of thee: so, if the time thrust forth 
A cause for thy repeal, we shall not send 
O'er the vast world to seek a single man, 
And lose advantage, which doth ever cool 
r the absence of the needer. 

Cor. Fare ye well: 167 

Thou hast years upon thee; and thou art too full 
Of the wars' surfeits, to go rove with one 
That 's yet unbruis'd: bring me but out at gate. — 
Come, my sweet wife, my dearest mother, and 
My friends of noble touch; when I am forth. 
Bid me farewell, and smile. I pray you, come. 
While I remain above the ground, you shall 
Hear from me still ; and never of me aught 
But what is like me formerly. 

Men. That 's worthily 

As any ear can hear. — Come, let 's not weep. — 
If I could shake off but one seven years 
From these old arms and legs, by the good gods, 
I 'd with thee every foot. 

Cor. Give me thy hand. — 

Come. . / . [JBxetmL 
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168 SCENE II. 

The same. A street near the gate. 
Ente?' SiciNius, Brutus, and an jEdile. 

Sic. Bid them all home : he 's gone, and we '11 no further, — 
The nobility are vex'd, whom we see, have sided 
In his behalf. 

BruL Now we have shown our power. 

Let us seem humbler after it is done. 
Than when it was a-doing. 

Sic. Bid them home: 

Say, their great enemy is gone, and they 
Stand in their ancient strength. 

BruL Dismiss them home. 

[Exit JEdile. 

Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Menenius. 

Here comes his mother. 

Sic. Let 's not meet her. 

Brut. Why? 

Sic. They say, she 's mad. 

Brut. They have ta'en note of us: keep on your way. 

169 Vol. 0! ye 're well met. The hoarded plague o' die gods 
Requite your love! 

Men. Peace, peace! be not so loud. 

Vol. K that I could for weeping, you should hear, — 
Nay, and you shall hear some, — ^Will you be gone? 

[To Bbdtus. 

Vir. You shall stay too. [To SiciNius.] I would, I had the 

power 
To say so to my husband. 

Sic. Are you mankind?*) 

Vol. Ay, fool; is that a shame? — ^Note but this fool. — 
Was not a man my father? Hadst thou foxship 
To banish him that struck more blows for Rome, 
Than thou hast spoken words? 
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Sic. O blessed heavens! 

VoL More noble blows, than ever thou wise words; i^o 

And for Rome's good. — I '11 tell thee what — ^yet go: — 
Nay, but thou shalt stay too, — I would my son 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before him, 
His good sword in his hand. 

Sic. What then? 

Vir. What then! 

He 'd make an end of thy posterity. 

Vol. Bastards, and all. — 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome ! 

Men. Come, come: peace! 

Sic. I would he had continued to his country. 
As he began, and not unknit himself 
The noble knot he made. 

Brut I would he had. 171 

VoL I would he had. 'T was you incens'd the i-abble: 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth. 
As I can of those mysteries which heaven 
Will not have earth to know. 

Brut Pray, let us go. 

VoL Now, pray, sir, get you gone: 
You have done a brave deed. Ere you go, hear this: — 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
The meanest house in Rome, so far my son, 
(This lady's husband here, this, do you see), 
Whom you have banish'd, does exceed you all. 

Brut Well, well; we '11 leave you. 17« 

Sic. Why stay we to be baited 

With one that wants her wits? [Exeunt Tribunes. 

VoL Take my prayers with you. — 

I would the gods had nothing else to do. 
But to confirm my curses! Could I meet 'em 
But once a day, it would unclog my heart 
Of what lies heavy to 't. 
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Men. You have told them home, 

And, by my troth, you have cause. You '11 sup with me? 

VoL Anger 's my meat: I sup upon myself, 
And so shall starve with feeding. — Come, let 's go. 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do, 
In anger, Juno-like. Come, come, come. 

Men. Fie, fie, fie! [Exeunt. 

173 SCENE III. 

A highway, between Rome and Antium. 
Enter a Roman and a Volsce, meeting. 

Rom. I know you well, sir, and you know me: your name, 
I think, is Adrian. 

Vol. It is so, sir: truly, I have forgot you. 

Rom. I am a Roman ; and my semces are, as you are, against 
'em. Know you me yet? 

Vol. Nicanor? No. 

Rom. The same, sir. 

Vol. You had more beard, when I last saw you; but your fa- 
vour is well approved*) by your tongue. What 's the news in 
Rome? I have a note from the Volscian state, to find you out 
there : you have well saved me a day's journey. 

174 Rom. There hath been in Rome strange insurrection: the 
people against the senators, patricians, and nobles. 

VoL Hath been! Is it ended then? Our state thinks not so: 
they are in a most warlike preparation, and hope to come upon 
them in the heat of their division. 

Ram: The main blaze of it is past, but a small thing would 
make it flame again: for the nobles receive so to heart the 
banishmenft • of that worthy Coriolanus, that they are in a ripe 
aptness to take all power from the people, and to pluck from them 
their tribunes for ever. This lies glowing, I can tell you, and is 
almost mature for the violent breaking out. 

Vol. Coriolanus banished? 

Rom. Banished, sir. 
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Vol. You will be welcome, with thia intelligence, Nicanor. - 

Rom. The day serves well for them now. I .have heard it 175 
said, the fittest time to corrupt^ man's wife is When she 's fallen 
out with her husband. Your noble TuUus Aufidius will appear 
well in these wars., his gre^t ppposer, Coriolanus, being now in 
no request of his country. 

Vol. He cannot choose. I am most fortunate, thus accidentally ' 
to encounter you: you have ended my business, and I will merrily 
accompany. you home. 

Rom. I shall between this and supper tell you most strange 
things from Rome, all tending to the good of their adversaries. 
Have you an army ready, say you? 

Vol. A most royal one: the centurions and their charges dis- 
tinctly billeted, already in the entertainment, and to be on foot 
at an hour's warning. 

Rom. I am joyful to hear of theijf readiness, and am the man, 
I think, that shall set them in present action. So sir; heartily 
well naet, and most glad of your company. . 

Vol. You take my part from me,- sir: I have the n^ost cause 
to be glad of yours. 

Rom, Well, let us go together. [Ecoetmi* 

SCENE IV-. ■■■ : ■ :' ■ m 

Antlum. Before Aufidius's House. 
Enter Coriolanus, in mean c^parelfdisguised and muffled. | 

Cor. A goodly city is this Antium. — ;City. 
'T is I that made thy widows: many an heir 
Of these fair edifices 'fore hiy wars, ^^ 

Have I heard groan, and Aro^\ theo^ know me not, • 

Lest that thy wives with spits, and boys with stones, ^ i ^ 
In puny battle slay me. 

Enter a Citizen. 

Save you, sir. 
dt. And you. 
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Cor. Direct me, if it be your will, 

Where great Aufidius lies. Is he in Antium? 

Cit. He is, and feasts the nobles of the state 
At his house this night. 

Cor. Which is his house, 'beseech you? 

Ctt. This, here before you. 
177 Cor. Thank you, sir; farewell. 

[Exit Citizen. 
Oy world, thy slippery turns! Friends now fast sworn. 
Whose double bosoms seem to wear one hearty 
Whose house, whose bed, whose meal, and exercise 
Are still together, who twin, as 't were in love 
Unseparable, shall within this hour. 
On a dissention of a doit, break out 
To bitterest enmity: so, fellest foes. 
Whose passions and whose plots have broke their sleep 
To take the one the other, by some chance. 
Some trick not worth an egg, shall grow dear friends, 
And interjoin their issues. So with me: — 
My birth-place hate I, and my love's upon 
This enemy town. — I '11 enter: if he slay me, 
He does fair justice; if he give me way, 
I '11 do his country service. [Exit. 



m SCENE V. 

The same. A hall in Aupidius's House. 
Music within. Enter a Servant. 

First Serv. Wine, wine, wine! What service is here! I think 
our fellows are asleep. [Exit. 

Enter a second Servant. 

Sec. Serv. Where 's Cotus? my master calls for him. — Cotus! 

[Exit. 
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Enter Ooriolanus. 

Cor. A goodly house: the feast smells weD; but I 
Appear not like a guest. 

Re-enter the first Servant. 

First Serv. What would you have, friend? Whence are you? 
here 's no place for you: pray, go to the door. 

Cor. I have deserv'd no better entertainment, 179 

In being Ooriolanus. 

Re-enter second Servant. 

Sec. Serv. Whence are you, sir? Has the porter his eyes in 
his head, that he gives entrance to such companions? Pray, get 
you out. 

Cor. Away! 

Sec. Serv. Away? Get you away. 

Cor. Now, thou 'rt troublesome. 

Sec. Serv. Are you so brave? I '11 have you talked with anon. 

Enter a third Servant. The first meets him. 180 

Third Serv. What fellow's this? 

First Serv. A strange one as ever I looked on: I cannot get 
him out o' the house. Pr'ythee, call my master to him. 

Third Serv. 'What have you to do here, fellow? Pray you, 
avoid the house. 

Cor. Let me but stand ; I will not hurt your hearth. 

Third Serv. What are you? 

Cor. A gentleman. 

Third Serv. A marvellous poor one. 

Cor. True, so I am. 

Third Serv. Pray you, poor gentleman, take up some other 
station; here 's no place for you. Pray you, avoid: come. 

Cor. Follow your function; go, 
And batten on cold bits. [Pushes him away. 

Third Serv. What, will you not? Pr'ythee, tell my master 181 
what a strange guest he has here. 
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Sec. Serv. And I shall [Exit. 

Third Serv. Where dwell'st thou? 

Cor. Under the canopy. 

TTiird Serv. Under the canopy? 

Cor. Ay. 

Third Serv. Where 's that? 

Cor. Y the city of kites and crows. 

Third Serv. T the city of kites and crows?— What an ass it is!— 
Then, thou dwellest with daws too ? 

Cor. No; I serve not thy master. 

Third Serv. How, sir! Do you meddle with my master? 

Cor. Ay; 't is an honester service than to meddle with thy 
mistress. 
Thou prat'st, and prat'st: serve with thy trencher. Hence! 

[Beats him away. 

182 Enter Aufidius and the second Servant. 

Auf. Where is this fellow? 

Sec. Serv. Here, sir. I M have beaten him like a dog, but for 
disturbing the lords within. 

Auf* Whence com'st thou? what would'st thou? thy name? 
Why speak^st not? speak, man: what 's thy name? 

Cor. l£j Tullus, [unmuffling. 

Not yet thou know'st me, and, seeing me, dost not 
Think me for the man I am, necessity 
Commands me name myself. 

Auf. What is thy name? 

[Servants retire. 

Cor. A name unmusical to the Volscians' ears, 
And harsh in sound to thine. 

Auf. Say, what 's thy name? 

Thou hast a grim appearance, and thy face 
Bears a command in 't; though thy tackle^s torn. 
Thou show'st a noble vessel. What 's thy name? 

Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown: know'st thou me yet? 

Auf I know thee not: — thy name? 
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Cor. My name is Gaius Marcius, who hatji done 188 

To thee particularly, and to all the Volsces 
Great hurt and mischief; thereto witness may 
My surname, Coriolanus. The painful service, 
The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood 
Shed for my thankless country, are requited 
But with that surname; a good memory 
And witness of the malice and displeasure 
Which thou should'st bear me. Only that name remains : 
The cruelty and envy of the people. 
Permitted by our dastard nobles, who 
Have all forsook me, hath devoured the rest; 
And sulfer'd me by the voice of slaves to be 
Whoop'd out of Rome. Now, this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth: not out of hope. 
Mistake me not, to save my life ; for if 
I had fear'd death, of all the men i' the world 
I would have 'voided ihee; but in mere spite. 
To be full quit of those my banishers, 

Stand I before thee here. Then, if thou hast 184 

A heart of wreak in thee, that will revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and stop those maims 
Of shame seen through thy country, speed thee straight, 
And make my misery serve thy turn: so use it., 
That my revengeful services may prove 
As benefits to thee; for I will fight 
Against my canker'd country with the spleen 
Of all the under fiends. But if so be 
Thou dar'st not this, and that to prove more fortunes 
Thou 'rt tir'd; then, in a word, I also am 
Longer to live most weary, and present 
My throat to thee and to thy ancient malice: 
Which not to cut would show thee but a fool, 
Since I have ever foUow'd thee with hate, 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breast, 
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And cannot live but to thy shame, unless 
It be to do thee service. 

185 Auf. Marcius, Marcius I 

Each word thou hast spoke hath weeded from my heart 

A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter 

Should from yond' cloud speak divine things, 

And say, "'t is true"; I M not believe them more 

Than thee, all noble Marcius. — ^Let me twine 

Mine arms about that body, where against 

My grained ash an hundred times hath broke. 

And scarr'd the moon with splinters ! here I clip 

The anvil of my sword; and do contest 

As hotly and as nobly with thy love. 

As ever in ambitious strength I did 

Contend against thy valour. Bluow thou first, 

I lovM the maid I married : never man 

SighM truer breath; but that I see thee here, 

Thou noble thing, more dances my rapt heart, 

Than when I first my wedded mistress saw 

186 Bestride my threshold. Why, thou Mars, I tell thee, 
We have a power on foot; and I had purpose 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 

Or lose mine arm for 't: thou hast beat me out 

Twelve several times, and I have nightly since 

Dreamt of encounters 'twixt thyself and me: 

We have been down together in my sleep, 

Unbuckling helms, fisting each other's throat. 

And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Marcius, 

Had we no quarrel else to Rome, but that 

Thou art thence banished, we would muster all 

From twelve to seventy; and, pouring war 

Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, 

Like a bold flood o'er-bear. 0, come; go in, 

And take our friendly senators by the hands. 

Who now are here, taking their leaves of me. 
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Who am preparM against your territories, 
Though not for Rome itself. 

Cor. You bless me, gods! ^^^ 

Auf. Therefore, most absolute sir, if thou wilt have 
The leading of thine own revenges, take 
Th' one half of my commission; and set down, — 
As best thou art experienced, since thou know'st 
Thy country's strength and weakness, — thine own ways; 
Whether to knock against the gates of Rome, 
Or rudely visit them in parts remote, 
To fright them, ere destroy. But come in : 
Let me commend thee first to those, that shall 
Say, "yea", to thy desires. A thousand welcomes! 
And more a friend than e'er an enemy; 
Yet^ Marcius, that was much. Your hand: most welcome! 

[Exeunt Coriolanus and Aufidius. 

First Serv. [advancing] Here 's a strange alteration! 188 

Sec. Serv. By my hand, I had thought to have strucken him 
with a cudgel; and yet my mind gave me, his clothes made a false 
report of him. 

First Serv. What an arm he has! He turned me about with 
his finger and his thumb, as one would set up a top. 

Sec. Serv. Nay, I knew by his face that there was something 
in him: he had, sir, a kind of face, methought, — I cannot tell how 
to term it 

First Serv. He had so; looking, as it were, — would I were 
hanged, but I thought there was more in him than I could think. 

Sec. Serv. So did I, I '11 be sworn : he is simply the rarest man 
i' the world. 

First Serv. I think, he is; but a greater soldier than he, you 
wot one. 

Sec. Serv. Who? my master? 

First Serv. Nay, it 's no matter for that. 

Sec. Serv. Worth six on him. 

First Serv. Nay, not so neither; but I take him to be the 
greater soldier. 
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Sec. Serv. 'Faith, look you, one cannot tell how to say that; 
for the defence of a town, our general is excellent. 
First Serv, Ay, and for an assault too. 

^^^ Re-enter third Servant. 

Third Serv. 0, slaves! I can tell you news; news, you rascals. 

Firsty Sec. Serv. What, what^ what? let's partake. 

Third Serv. I would not be a Roman, of -all nations; I had as 
lieve be a condemned man. 

First, Sec. Serv. Wherefore? wherefore? 

Third Serv. Why, here 's he, that was wont to thwack our 
general, — Caius Marcius. 

First Serv. Why do you say thwack our general? 

Third Serv. I do not say, thwack our general; but he was 
always good enough for him. 

Sec. Serv. Come, we are fellows and friends: he was ever too 
i^ hard for him; I have heard him say so himself. 

First Serv. He was too hard for him directly, to say the truth 
on 't: before Corioli, he scotched him and notched him like a 
carbonado. 

Sec. Serv. An he had been cannibaJly given, he might have 
broiled and eaten him too. 

First Serv. But^ more of thy news? 

Third Serv. Why, he is so made on here within, as if he were 
son and heir to Mars; set at upper end o' the table; no question 
asked him by any of the senators, but they stand bald before him: 
our general himself makes a mistress of him; sanctifies himself 
with 's hand, and turns up the white o' the eye to his discourse. 
But the bottom of the news is, our general is cut i' the middle, 
and but one half of what he was yesterday, for the other has half, 
by the entreaty and grant of the whole table. He '11 go, he says, 
and sowle the porter of Rome gates by the ears: he will mow all 
1^1 down before him, and leave his passage polled. 

Sec. Serv. And he 's as like to do 't, as any man I can ima^ne. 

Third Serv. Do 't! he will do 't; for, (look you, sir,) he has as 
many friends as enemies; which friends, sir, (as it were,) durst 



Digitized by 



Google 



XiiJS TMGISPT OF CORIOLANUS. 87 

not (look you, sir,) show themselves (as we term it) his friends, 
whilst he 's in directitude. •) 

First Serv. Directitude; what 's that? 

Third Serv. But when they shall see, sir, his crest up again, 
and the man in blood, they will out of their burrows, like conies 
after rain, and revel all with him. 

First Serv. But when goes this forward? 

Third Serv. To-morrow; to-day; presently. You shall have 
the drum struck up this afternoon: 't is, as it were, a parcel of 
their feast, and to be executed ere they wipe their lips. 

Sec. Serv. Why, then we shall have a stirring world again. 192 
This peace is nothing, but to rust iron, increase tailors, and breed 
ballad-makers. 

First Serv. Let me have war, say I: it exceeds peace as far as 
day does night; it 's spritely, waking, audible, and full of vent. 
Peace is a very apoJ)lexy, lethargy; mulled,*) deaf, sleepy, insen- 
sible; a getter of more bastard children, than wars a destroyer of 
men. 

Sec. Serv. 'T is so: and as wars, in some sort, may be said to 
be a ravisher, so it cannot be denied, but peace is a great maker 
of cuckolds. 

First Serv. Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 

Third Serv. Reason: because they then less need one another. 
The wars for my money. I hope to see Romans as cheap as Vol- 
scians. — They are rising, they are rising. 

AIL In, in, in, in. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 193 

Rome. A public Place. 

Enter Sicwius and Bkutus. 

Sic. We hear not of him, neither need we fear him; 
His remedies are tame i' the present peace 
And quietness o' the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry. Here do we make his friends 
Blush that the world goes well; who rather had, 
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Though they themselves did suffer by 't, behold 
Dissentious numbers pestering streets, than see 
Our tradesmen singing in their shops, and going 
About their functions friendly. 

[Menenius approaching.] 

Brut. We stood to 't in good time. Is this Menenius? 

194 Sic. 'T is he, 't is be, 0! he is grown most kind 
Of late. 

Enter Menenius (advancing). 

Hail, sir! 

Men. Hail to you both! 

Sic. Your Ooriolanus is not much missed, 
But with his friends: the common-wealth doth stand. 
And so would do, were he more angry at it. 

Men. All 's well; and might have been much better, if 
He could have temporiz'd. 

Sic. Where is he, hear you? 

Men. Nay, I hear nothing: his mother and his wife 
Hear nothing from him. 

195 Enter three or four Citizens. 

Cit. The gods preserve you both! 

Sic. Good-den, our neighbours. 

Brut. Good-den to you all, good-den to you all. 

First Cit. Ourselves, our wives and children, on our knees 
Are boimd to pray for you both. 

Sic. Live, and thrive! 

Brut. Farewell, kind neighbours: we wish'd Ooriolanus 
Had lov'd you as we did. 

Cit. Now the gods keep you! 

Both Tri. Farewell, farewell. [Exeunt Citizens. 

196 Sic. This is a happier and more comely time, 
Than when these fellows ran about the streets, 
Crying confusion, 
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Brut. Caius Marcius was 

A worthy officer i' the war; but insolent, 
OWcome with pride, ambitious past all thinking, 
Self-loving, — 

Sic, And affecting one sole throne, 

Without assistance. 

Men. I think not so. 

Sic. We should by this, to all our lamentation, 
K he had gone forth consul, found it so. 

Brut The gods have well prevented it^ and Rome 
Sits safe and still without him. 

Enter an jEdile. ^^ 

jEd. Worthy tribunes, 

There is a slave, whom we have put in prison, 
Reports, the Volsces with two several powers 
Are enter'd in the Roman territories; 
And with the deepest malice of the war 
Destroy what lies before them. 

Men. 'T is Aufidius, 

Who, hearing of our Marcius^ banishment. 
Thrusts forth his horns again into the world ; 
Which were inshell'd when Marcius stood for Rome, 
And dm*st not once peep out. 

Sic. Come, what talk you 

Of Marcius? 

Brut. Go see this rumourer whipp'd. — It cannot be; 198 

The Volsces dare break with us. 

Men. Cannot be! 

We have record that very well it canj 
And three examples of the like have been 
Within my age. But reason with the fellow. 
Before you punish him, where he heard this; 
Lest you shall chance to whip your information. 
And beat the messenger who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 
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Sic. Tell not me: 

I know, this cannot be. 

Brut Not possible. 

199 Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. The nobles in great earnestness are going 
All to the senate-house: some news is come, 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic. 'T is this slave; — 

Go whip him 'fore the people's eyes: — his raising! 
Nothing but his report! 

Mess. Yes, worthy sir, 

The slave's report is seconded; and more, 
More fearful, is deliver'd. 

Sic. What more fearful? 

Mess. It is spoke freely out of many mouths 
(How probable I do not know), that Marcius, 
Join'd with Aufidius, leads a power 'gainst Rome, 
And vows revenge as spacious, as between 
The young'st and oldest thing. 

Sic. This is most likely! 

Brut. Rais'd only, that the weaker sort may wish 
God Mai*cius home again. 

Sic. The very trick on 't. 

200 Men. This is unlikely : 

He and Aufidius can no more atone. 
Than violentest contrariety. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Mess. You are sent for to the senate: 
A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius, 
Associated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon our territories; and have already 
O'erbome their way, consum'd with fire, and took 
What lay before them. 
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Enter Cominius, Wl 

Com. 0! you have made good work. 

Men. What news? what news? 

Com. You have holp to ravish your own daughters, and 
To melt the city leads upon your pates; 
To see your wives dishonour'd to your noses; — 

Men. What 's the news? what 's the news? 

Com. Your temples burned in their cement; and 
Your franchises, whereon you stood, confinM 
Into an auger 's bore. 

Men. Pray now, your news ? — 202 

You have made fair work, I fear me. — ^Pray, your news? 
K Marcius should be join'd with Volscians, — 

Com. If! 

He is their god: he leads them like a thing 
Made by some other deity than nature, 
That shapes man better; and they follow him 
Against us brats, with no less confidence 
Than boys pursuing summer butterflies, 
Or butchers killing flies.*) 

Men. You have made good work, 

You, and your apron-men; you that stood so much 
Upon the voice of occupation and 
The breath of garlic-eaters! 

Com. He will shake 203 

Your Rome about your ears. 

Men. As Hercules 

Did shake down mellow fruit. You have made fair work. 

Brut. But is this true, sir? 

Com. Ay; and you 'U look pale 

Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do smilingly revolt, and who resist 
Are mock'd for valiant ignorance, 
And perish constant fools. Who is 't can blame him? 
Your enemies and his find something in him. 
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Men. We are all undone, unless 
The noble man have mercy. 
2W Ccm. Who shall ask it? 

The tribunes cannot do 't for shame; the people 
Deserve such pity of him as the wolf 
Does of the shepherds: for his best Mends, if they 
Should say, "Be good to Rome," they charg'd him even 
As those should do that had deserv'd his hate, 
And therein show'd like enemies. 

Men. 'T is true. 

If he were putting to my house the brand 
That should consume it, I have not the face 
To say, "Beseech you, cease." — You have made fair hands, 
You, and your crafts; you have crafted fair. 
205 Com. You have brought 

A trembling upon Rome, such as was never 
So incapable of help. 

Tri. Say not, we brought it. 

Men. How! Was it we? we lov'd him; but, like beasts 
And cowardly nobles, gave way unto your clusters. 
Who did hoot him out o' the city. 

Com. But I fear 

They Ml roar him in again. TuUus Aufidius, 
The second name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer: desperation 
Is all the policy, strength, and defence. 
That Rome can make against them. 

206 Enter a troop of Citizens. 

Men. Here come the clusters. — 

And is Aufidius with him? — You are they 
That made the air unwholesome, when you cast 
Your stinking greasy caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus' exile. Now he 's coming; 
And not a hair upon a soldier^s head 
Which will not prove a whip: as many coxcombs 
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As you threw caps up will he tumble down, 
And pay you for your voices. 'T is no matter: 
K he could burn us all into one coal, 
We have deserv'd it. 

CiL 'Faith, we hear fearful news. 

First Cit. For mine own part, 

When I said, banish him, I said, 't was pity. 

Sec. CiL An so did I. 

Third Cit And so did I; and, to say the truth, so did very 
many of us: that we did, we did for the best; and though we 
willingly consented to his banishment, yet it was against our will. 

Com. Y' are goodly things, you voices! 

Men. You have made 

Good work, you and your cry! — ShalFs to the Capitol? 

Com. 0! ay, what else? [Exeunt Gominius and Menbnius. 

Sic. Go, masters, get you home; be not dismay 'd: 
These are a side, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they so seem to fear. Go home. 
And show no sign of fear. 

First Cit. The gods be good to us! Gome, masters, let 's home. 
I ever said, we were i' the wrong, when we banished him. 

Sec. Cit. So did we all. But come, let 's home. 

{Exeunt Citizens. 

Brut. I do not like this news. 

Sic. Nor I. 

Brut. Let 's to the Capitol: — Vould, half my wealth 
Would*) buy this for a lie! 

Sic. Pray, let us go- [Exeunt. 
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SCENE VII. 

A Camp; at a small distance from Rome. 
Enter Aufidius, and his Lieutenant. 
Auf. Do they still fly to the Roman? 
Lieu. I do not know what witchcraft 's in him, but 
Your soldiers use him as the the grace 'fore meat, 
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Their talk at table, and their thanks at end; 
And you are darkened in this action, sir, 
Even by your own. 

Auf. I cannot help it now, 

Unless, by using means, I lame the foot 
Of our design. He bears himself more proudlier, 
Even to my person, than I thought he would 
When first I did embrace him; yet his nature 
In that 's no changeling, and I must excuse 
What cannot be amended. 

209 Lieu. Yet I wish, sir 
(I mean, for your particular), you had not 
Join'd in commission with him; but either 
Had borne the action of yourself, or else 
To him had left it solely. 

Auf. I understand thee well; and be thou sure, 
When he shall come to his account, he knows not 
What I can urge against him. Although it seems, 
And so he thinks, and is no less apparent 
To the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly. 
And shows good husbandry for the Volscian state. 
Fights dragon-like, and does achieve as soon 
As draw his sword; yet he hath left undone*) 
That) which shall break his neck, or hazard mine. 
Whene'er we come to our account. 

Lieu. Sir, I beseech you, think you he '11 carry Rome? 

210 Auf. All places yield to him ere he sits down; 
And the nobility of Rome are his: 

The senators and patricians love him too: 
The tribunes are no soldiers; and their people 
Will be as rash in the repeal, as hasty 
To expel him thence. I think he '11 be to Rome, 
As is the osprey to the fish, who takes it 
By sovereignty of nature. First he was 
A noble servant to themi, but he could not 
Carry his honours even: whether 't wa6 pride, 
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"Which out of daily fortune ever taints 

The happy man; whether defect of judgment, 

To fail in the disposing of those chances 

Which he was lord of; or whether nature, 

Not to be other than one thing, not moving 

From the casque to the cushion, but commanding peace 

Even with the same austerity and garb 

As he controllM the war; but one of these 

(As he hath spices of them all, not all. 

For I dare so far free him), made him fear'd, 

So hated, and so banishM: but he has a merit, 

To choke it in the utterance. So our virtues 

Lie in the interpretation of the time, 

And power, unto itself most commendable, 

Hath not a tomb so evident as a chiur*) 

To extol what it hath done. 

One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one nail; 

Rights by rights falter,*) strengths by strenghta do fiul. 

Come, let 's away. When, Gains, Rome is thine, 

Thou art poorest of all; then, shortly art thou mine. [Exeunt 
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211 ACT V. SCENE I. 

Rome. A public Place. 
Enter Menenils, Cominius, Sicfnius, Brutus, afid others. 

Men. No, I '11 not go: you hear what he hath said, 
Which was sometime his general; who lov'd him 
In a most dear particular. He call'd me father, 
But what o' that? Go, you that banish'd him, 
A mile before his tent fall down, and knee 
The way into his mercy. Nay, if he coy'd 
To hear Cominius speak, I '11 keep at home. 

Com. He would not seem to know me. 

Men. Do you hear? 

212 Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name: 
I urgM our old acquaintance, and the drops 

That we have bled together. Ooriolanus 
He would not answer to; forbad all names: 
He was a kind of nothing, titleless. 
Till he had forg'd himself a name o' the fire 
Of burning Rome. 

Men. Why, so, — you have made good work! 

A pair of tribunes, that have rack'd*) for Rome, 
To make coals cheap, — a noble memory! 

Com. I minded him, how royal 't was to pardon 
When it was less expected: he replied 
It was a bare *) petition of a state 
To one whom they had punish'd. 

Men. Very well: 

Could he say less ? 

213 Com. I oflfer'd to awaken his regard 

For 's private friends: his answer to me was. 
He could not stay to pick them in a pile 
Of noisome musty chaflf: he said, 't was folly. 
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For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt 
And still to nose th' oflfence. 

Men. For one poor grain or two! 

I am one of those; his mother, wife, his child, 
And this brave fellow too; we are the grains: 
You are the musty chaff, and you are smelt 
Above the moon : we must be burnt for you. 

Stc. Nay, pray, be patient: if you refuse your aid 
In this so never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid's with our distress. But, sure, if you 
Would be youf country's pleader, your good tongue, 
More than the instant army we can make, 
Might stop our countryman. 

Men. No; I 'U not meddle. .214 

Sic. I pray you, go to him. 

Men. What should I do? 

Brut. Only make trial what your love can do " 

For Rome towards Marcius. T 

Men, Well; and say that Marcius 

Return me, as Cominius is returned, 
Unheard; what then? — 
But as a discontented friend, grief-shot 
With his unkindness? say 't be so? 

Sic. Yet your good will 

Must have that thanks from Rome, after the measure 
As you intended well. 

Men. I '11 undertake it: 215 

I think, he '11 hear me. Yet, to bite his lip, 
And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well; he had not din'd: 
The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive; but when we have stuff'd 
These pipes and these conveyances of our blood 
With wine and feeding, we have suppler souls 
Than in our priest-like fasts: therefore, I 'U watch him 
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Till he be dieted to my request, 
And then I '11 set upon him. 

Brut You know the very road into his kindness, 
And cannot lose your way. 

Men. Good faith, I '11 prove him, 

Speed how it will. I shall ere long have knowledge 
Of my success. \Exit. 

516 Com. He 'U never hear him. 

Sic. Not? 

Com. I tell you, he does sit in gold, his eye 
Red as 't would bum Rome, and his injury 
The gaoler to his pity. I kneel'd before him; 
'T was very faintly he said, "Rise;" dismifis'd me 
i ' Thus, with his speechless hand; what he would do, 
He sent in writing after me; what he would not, 
Bound with an oath to yield to. his conditions:*) 
So that all hope is vain, 
Unless his ilbble mother, and his wife 
(Who, as I hear)*) mean to solicit him 
For mercy to his country. Therefore, let 's hence. 
And with our fair entreaties haste them on. 



317 SCENE U. 

The Volscian camp before Rome. The guards at theiy stations. 
Enter to them^ Menenius. 

First G. Stay! Whence are you? 

Sec. G. Stand, and go back. 

Men. You guard like men; 't is well; but, by your leave, 
I am an officer of state, and come 
To speak with Coriolanus. 

First G. From whence? 

Men. From Rome. 

First G. You may not pass; you must return: our general 
Will no more hear from thence. 
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Sec. G. Yoa '11 see your Rome embrac'd with fire before 
You '11 ^eak with Coriolanus. 

Men. Good my friends, 

If you have heard your general talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it is lots to blanks, 
My name hath touched your ears: it is Menenius. 

Fir at G. Be it so; go back: the virtue of your name 21S 

Is not here passable. 

Men. I tell thee, fellow, 

Thy general is my lover: I have been 
The book of his good acts^ whenoe men have read 
His fame unparallel'd, haply amplified; 
For I have ever verified*) my friends 
(Of whom he 's chief), with all the size that verity 
Would without lapsing suffer: nay, sometimes. 
Like to a bowl upon a subtle ground, 
I have tumbled past the throw, and in his praise 
Have ahooststampM the leasingi Therefore^ fellow, 
I must have leave to pass^ 

Firet G. 'Faith, sii\ if you had told as many lies in his behalf)* 219 
as you. have uttered words in your own^ you^ooldnot pass herec 
no, though it were as virtuous to lie, as to live diastely. Therd* 
fore^ go back. 

Men. Pr'ythee, feUow, remember my name is Menenius, always * 
&ctionary on the party of your general. 

Sec. G. Howsoever you have been his liar (as you say youi 
have), I am one that, telling true under him, must say, you cannot^ 
pass. Therefore, go back. 

Men. Has he dijoed, canst thou tell? for I would not speak i 
with him till )after dinner. 

First 6r- You are a Roman, ane.you? 

M^. Lans^tas thy general is. 

First G. Then you should hate Rome, as he does. Can you^' 280 
when you have pushed out your gates the very defender of them, 
and, in a violent popular ignorance, given your enemy your shield, 
think to front his revenges with the easy groans of old women, 

7* 
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the virginal palms of your daughters, or with the palskkiinter- 
cession of such a decayed dotant as you seem to be? Gan yod 
think to blow out the intended fire, your city is ready to flame in, 
with such weak breath as this? No, you are deceived; therefore, 
back to Rome, and prepare for your execution: you are coik 
demned, our general has sworn you out oi reprieve and pardonJ ' 
i^' Men. Sirrah, if thy captwn knew I were here, he would use 

me with estimation. 

Sec. G. Gome, my captain knows you not. 

Men. I mean, thy general. 

First G. My general cares not for you. Back, I say: go, lest 
I let forth your half pint of blood, — back, — that 's the utmost of 
your having: — back. 

Men. Nay, but fellow, fellow, — 

521 Enter Goriolanus and Aufidius. 

Cor. What 's the matter? 

Men. Now, you companion, I '11 say an errand for you: you 
shall know now that I am in estimation; you shall perceive that a 
' Jack guardant cannot office me from my son Goriolanus: guess, 
but by my entertainment with him, if thou stand'st not i' the state 
of hanging, or of some death more long in spectatorship, and 
crueller in suflfering: behold now presently, and swoon for what 's 
to come upon thee. — The glorious gods sit in hourly synod about 
thy particular prosperity, and love thee no worse than thy old- 
father Menenius does! O, my son! my son! thou art preparing 
fire for us; look thee, here 's water to quench it. I was hardly 
moved to come to thee; but being assured, none but inyself could 
move thee, I have been blown out of our*) gates with sighs, and 
conjure thee to pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen. 
The good gods assuage thy wratii, and turn the dregs of it upon 
this varlet here, — this, who, like a block, had denied my access 
c 1 to thee. 
222 Cor. Away! 

Men. How! away? 

Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My afiairs 
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Are servanted 1» others: though I owe - 

My revenge properly, roy remission lies 

In Volscian breasts. That we have been familiar, 

Ingrate forgetfulness shall poison*) rather 

Than pity note how miich. — Therefore, be gone: 

Mine ears against your isuits are stronger than 

Your gates against my force. Yet, for I lov'd thee, 

Take this along} I writ it for thy sake, [Gives a paper. 

And would have sent it. Another word, Menenius, 

I will not hear thee speak. This man, Aufidius, 

Was my belov'd in Rome; yet thou behold'st — 

Auf. You keep a constant temper. 

[Exeunt Coriolanus and Aufidius, 

First G. Now, sir, i^your name Menenius? 

Sec. G. 'T is a spell, you see, of much power.* You know the 
way home again. 

First G. Do you hear how we are shent for keeping your 
greatness back? 
• Sec. (y. What cause, do you think, I have to swoon? 

Men. I neither care for the world nor your general: for such 
things as you, I can scarce think there 's any, ye 're so sli^t. He 
that hath a will to die by himself, fears it not from another. Let 
^our general do his worst. For you, be that you are, long; and 
your misery increase with your age. I say to you, as I was said 
to: Away! [Exit. 

First G. A noble fellow, I warrant him. 

Sec. G. The worthy fellow is our general: he 's the rock, the 
oak not to be wind-shaken. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 

The Tent of Ooriolanus. 

Enter Ooriolanus, Aufxdius, and others. 

Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
Set down our host, — ^My partner in this action. 
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You must report to the Volsciaii lords, how plainly 
I have borne this business. 

Auf. Only their ends 

You have respected; stopped your ears against 
The general suit of Borne; never admitted 
A private whisper, no, not with such friends 
That thought them sure of you* 
S85 Cor. This last old man, 

Whom with a crack'd heart I have sent to Rome, 
Loved me above the measure of a father; 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their latest refuge 
Was to send him; for whose old love I have 
(Though I show'd sourly to. him) once more offer'd 
The first conditions, which they did refuse, 
Amd cannot now accept— ;to grace him only 
That thought he could do more; a very little 
I have yielded to: fresh embassies and suits. 
Nor from the state nor private friends, hereafiber 
Will I lend ear to.— Hal what shout is this? [S^vt witkin. 

$jb^ I be tempted to infringe my vow 
In the same time 't is, made? I will not. — 

226 Enter y in mourning habitSy Virgilia, Volumnia, leading young 
Marcius, Valeria, and Attendants. 

My wife comes foremost; then, the honoured mould 

Wherein this trunk was framed, and in. her hand 

The graad-<)hild to her blood. But, out, affectioni 

AU.bond and privilege of nature, break! 

Let it be virtuous, to be obstinate. — 

What is that curt'sy worth? or those doves' eyes. 

Which can make gods forsworn? — I melt, and am not 

Of stronger earth than others. — ^My mother bows, 

As if Olympus to a molehill should 

In supplication nod; and my young boy 

Hath an aspect of intercession, whick 

Great nature cries, "Deny not." — ^Let the Volscea . 
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Plough Rome, and harrow Italy: 1 11 never 
Be such a goshng to obey instinct^ but stand, 
As if a man were author of himself, 
And knew no other kin. 

Vir. My lord and husband! ^^ 

Cor. These eyes are not the same I wore in Rome. 

Ftr. The sorrow, that delivers us thus changed, 
Makes you think so. 

Cor. Like a dull actor now, 

I have forgot iny part, and I am out; 
Even to a full disgrace. Best of tiiy flefih, 
Forgive my tyranny; but do not say 
For that, "Forgive our Romans.'' — 01 a kiss 
Long as my exile, sweet as my revenge! 
Now, by the jealous queen of heaved, that kiss 
I carried from iJbee, dear; and my true Y\p 
Hath virgin'd it e'er since. — You gods! I prate, 
And the most noble mother of the #orid 

Leave unsaluted. Sink, my knee, i' the earth; [KrieeU. 

Of thy deep duly more impression show 
Than that of common sons. 

Vol. O, stand up bless'dl 228 

Whilst, with no softer cushion than the flik)t^ 
I kneel before thee, and uriproperly 
Show duty, as mistaken all this while 
Between the child and parent. [Knetls^. 

Cor. Whatisthiri? 

Your knees to me? to youc corrected son? 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Fillip the stars; then let the mutinous Windst 
Strike the proud cedars 'gainst the fiery sun, 
Murd'ring impossibility, to make 
What cannot be, slight work. 

Vol. Thou art my warrior; 289 

I holp to frame thee. — ^Do you know this lady? 
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Cor. The noble sister of Publicola, 
The moon of Rome; chaste as the icicle, 
That 's curdied by the frost from purest snow, 
And hangs on Dianas temple: dear Valeria! 
\ Vol. This is a poor epitome of yours, 

Which, by the interpretation of full time, 
May show like ajl yourself. 

Cor. The god of soldiers, 

With the consent of supreme Jove, inform 
Thy thoughts with nobleness; that thou may'st prove 
To shame unvulnerable, and stick i' the wars 
Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw. 
And saving those that eye thee! 
MO Vol. Your knee, sirrah. 

Cor. That 's my brave boy!. 

Vol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myself^ 
Are suitors to you. 

Cor. I beseech you, peace; 

Or, if you 'd ask, remember this before : 
The thing I have forsworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 
?, Dismiss my soldiers, or capitulate 

Again with Rome's mechanics: tell me not 
Wherein I seem unnatural: desire not* 
To allay my rages and revenges with 
Your colder reasons. 
231 Vol. 0, no morCi no more! 

You have said, you will not grant us any thing; 
For we have nothing else to ask, but that 
Which you deny already: yet we will ask; 
That, if we fail in our request, the blame 
May hang upon your hardness: therefore, hear us. 

Cor. Aufidius, and you Volsces, mark; for we 'U 
Hear nought from Rome in private. — Your request? 
S82 Vol. Should we be silent and not speak, our raimeat 
And state of bodies would bewray what life 
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We have led since thy exile. Think with thyself 

How more unfortunate than all living women 

Are we come hither: since that thy sight, which should 

Make our eyes flow with joy, heai-ts dance with comforts, ^ ' 

Constrains them weep, and shake with fear and sorrow; 

Making the mother, wife, and child, to see 

The son, the husband, and the father, tearing 

His country's bowels out. And to poor we*) 

Thine enmity 's most capital: thou barr'st us 

Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 

That all but we enjoy; for how can we, « 

Alas! how can we for our country pray. 

Whereto we are bound, together with thy victory. 

Whereto we are bound? Alack! or we must lose 

The country, our deai* nurse; or else thy person, 

Our comfort in the country. We must find 388 

An evident calamity, though we had 

Our wish, which side should win; for either thou 

Must, as a foreign recreant, be led 

With manacles through our streets, or eke 

Triumphantly tread, on thy country's ruin, 

And bear the palm for having bravely shed 

Thy wife and children's blood. For myself son, 

I purpose not to wait on fortune, till 

These wars determine: if I cannot persuade thee 

Rather to show a noble grace to both parts 

Than seek the end of one, thou shalt no sooner 

March to assault thy countiy, than to tread 

(Trust to 't, thou shalt not) on thy mother's womb, 

That brought thee to this world. 

Vir. Ay, and mine, 

That brought you forth this boy, to keep your name 
Living to time. 

Boy. 'A shall not tread on me: 

I '11 run away till I am bigger, but then I '11 fight. 
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Cor. Not of a woman's tenderness to be. 
Requires nor child nor woman's face to see. 
I have sat too long. \R%8tn§. 

Vol. Nay, go not from us thus. 

If it were so that our request did tend 
To save the Romans, thereby to destroy 
The Volsces whom you serve, you might condemn us, 
As poisonous of your honour: no; our suit 
Is, that you reconcile them: while the Volsces 
May say, "This mercy we have show'd"; the Romans, 
"This we received"; §nd each in either side 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, "Be bless'd 
For making up this peace!" Thou know'st, great son, 
The end of war 's uncertain; but this certain, 
That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou shalt thereby reap is such a name, 
Whose repetition will be dogg'd with curses. 
Whose chronicle thus writ, — "The man was noble, 
But with his last attempt he wip'd it out, 
Destroyed his country, and his name remains 
235 To the ensuing age abhoirr'd." Speak to me, son I 
Thou hast affected the fine strains of honour, 
To imitate the graces of the gods; 
To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o' the air. 
And yet to chaise. thy sulphur with a bolt 
That should but rive an oak.*) Why dost not speak? 
Think'st thou it honourable for a noble man i 

Still to remember wrongs? — Daughter, speak you; 
He cares not for your weeping. — Speak thou, boy: 
Perhaps thy childishness will move him more 
Than can our reasons. — There 's no man in the world 
More bound to 's mother; yet here he lets me prate 
Like one i' the stocks. — Thou hast never in thy life 
Show'd thy dear mother any courtesy; 
When she (poor hen I), fond of no second brood, 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and safely home, 
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Loaden with honaur. Say my request 's unjust, 386 

And spurn me back; but, if it be not so, 

Thou art not honest, and the gods will plague thee, 

That thou restrain'st from loe the duty, which 

To a mother's part belongs. — He turns away: 

Down, ladies; let us shamer him with our knees.. 

To his surname, Coriolanus, 'longs more pride^ 

Than pity to our prayers. Down: an end; 

This is the last; — so we will home to Rome, 

And die among our neighbours. — ^Nay, behold us. 

This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 

But kneels and holds up hands for fUlowshq), 

Does reason our petition with more strength 

Than thou hast to deny 't. — Cooo^ let us go. 

This fellow had a Volscian to his mother; 

His wife is in Corioli, and this*) child 

Like him by chance. — Yet give us our dispatch: 

I am hush'd until our city be a fire, 

And then I '11 speak a litUe.*) 

Cor. [Holds VoLUMNiA by the hand, silent 287 

mother, mother! 

What have you done? Behold! the heavens do ope, 

The god» look down, and this unnatural scene 

They laugh at. my mother! mother! O! 

You have won a happy victory to Rome; 

But, for your son, — believe it, 01 believe it^ — 

Most dangerously you have with him prevail'd^ 

If not most mortal to him. But let it come. — 

AufidiuSy though I cannot make true wars, 

I '11 frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 

Were you in my stead, would you have heard 

A mother less^ or granted less, Aufidius? 

Auf. I was mov'd withal. 288 

Cor. I dare be sworn, you were: 

And, sir, it is no little thing to make 

MiDe eyes to sweat compassion. But, good sir, 
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What peace you '11 make, advise me; for my part, 
I '11 not to Rome, I '11 back with you; and pray you, 
Stand to me in this cause. — mother! wife! 

Auf. ^Aside.'l I am glad, thou hast set thy mercy and thy 

honour 
At difference in thee: out of that I '11 work 
Myself a former fortune. 

\Th/e Ladies make signs to Coriolanus. 
Cor. Ay, by and by; 

[To VOLUMNIA, VntGIUA, &C. 

But we will drink together; and you shall bear 

A better witness back than words, which we 

On like conditions will have counter-seal'd. 

Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deserve 

To have a temple built you: all the swords 

In Italy, and her confederate arms, 

Could not have made this peace. [Exeunt. 

239 SCENE IV. 

Rome. A public place. 
Enter Menenius and Sicinius. 

Men. See you yond' coign o' the Capitol; yond' cornerstone? 

Sic. Why, what of that? 

Men. If it be possible for you to displace it with your little 
finger, there is some hope the ladies of Rome, especially his mo- 
ther, may prevail with him; but I say, there is no hope in 't: our 
throats are sentenced, and stay upon execution. 

Sic. Is 't possible, that so short a time can alter the condition 
of a man? 

Men. There is differency between a grub and a butterfly; yet 
your butterfly was a grub. This Marcius is grown fipom man to 
dragon: he has wings; he 's more than a creeping thing. 

240 Sic. He loved his mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me: and he no more remembers his mother 
now, than an eight year old horse. The tartness of his face sours 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE TRAGEDY OF COHIOLANUS. 109 

ripe grapes: when he walks, he moves like an engine, and the 
ground shrinks before his treading: he is able to pierce a corslet 
with his eye; talks like a knell, and his hum is a battery. He sits 
in his state,, as a thing made for Alexander.*) What he bids be 
done, is finished with his bidding: he wants nothing of a god but 
eternity, and a heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

Men. I paint him in the character. Mark what mercy his mo* 
ther shall bring from him: there is no more mercy in him, than 
there is milk in a male tiger; that shall our poor city find: and all 
this is 'long of you. 

Sic. The gods be good unto us! 

Men. No, in such a case the gods will not be good unto u9. 
When we banished him, we respected not them; and, he returning 
to break our necks, they respect not us. 

Enter a Messenger. 241 

Mess. Sir, if you'd save your life, fly to your house: 
The plebeians have got your fellow-tribune. 
And hale him up and down; all swearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home. 
They 'U give him death by inches; 

Enter another Messenger. 
Sic. What 's the news? 

Mess. Good news, good news! — The ladies have prevail'd, 
The Volscians are dislodg'd, and Marcius gone. 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not the expulsion of the Tarquins. 

Sic. Friend, 

Art thou certain this is true? is it most certain? 

Mess. As certain, as I know the sun is fire: 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er through an arch so hurried the blown tide. 
As the recomforted through the gates. Why, hark you! 

[Trumpets and hautboys sounded^ and drums beaten^ 
all together. Shouting also within. 
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The trampets, sackbuts, psalteries, and fifes, 
Tabors, and cymbals, and the shouting Romims, 
Make the sun dance. Hark you! [Shautinff again. 

^W2 Men. This is good news. 

I will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia 
Is worth of consuls, senators, patricians, 
A city full; of tribunes, such as you, 
A sea and land-full. You have pray'd well to-day: 
This morning foming for ten thousand of your throate 
I 'd not have given a doit. Hark, how lliey joy! 

[Shouting and mamc. 

Sic. First) the gods bless you for your tidings: next^ 
Accept my thankfulness. 

Meaa. Sir, we have all 

Great cause to give great thanks. 

Sic. They are near the city? 

Mess. Almost at point to enter. 

Sic. We will meet them, 

And help the joy. [Exeunt 



SCENE V. 

The same. A street near the gate. 

S48 Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, Valeria, accompanied by Senator s^ 
Patricians^ and Citizens. They pass over the stage. 

First Sen. Behold our patroness, the life of Rome! 
Call all your tribes together, praise the gods^ 
And make triumphant fires; strew flowers before them. 
Unshout the noise that banish'd Marcius; 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother: 
Cry, — ^Welcome, ladies, welcome! — 

All. Welcome, kdieirf 

Welcome! [A flourish with drums and trumpets. 

[Exeunt 
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SCENE VL Mi. 

Antium.*) A public place. 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, with Attendants. 

Auf. Go tell the lords o' the city, I am here: 
Deliver them this paper; having read it. 

Bid them repair to the inarket-place; where I, i 

Even in theirs' and in the commons' ears, 
Will vouch the truth of it. Him I accuse. 
The city ports by this hath enter'd, and 
Intends t' appeal: before the people, hopiog 
To purge himself with words: dispatch. 

[Exeunt AttendaHl9. 

Enter three or four Conspirators of Avfidtus^ faction. 245 

Most welcome! 

First Con. How is it with our general? 

Auf Even so, 

As with a man by his own alms empoisoned, 
And with his charity slain. 

Sec. Con. Most noble sir, 

If you do hold the same intent wherein 
You wish'd us parties, we *11 deliver you 
Of your great dangei\ 

Auf Sir, I cannot tell: 

We must proceed as we do find the people. 

Third Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilst 
Twixtsyou 4l|ei^ 's difference; but the iail of either 
Makes the survivor heir of all. 

Auf . I know it; MS 

And my pretext to strike at him admits 
A good construction. I rais'd him, and I pawn'd 
Mine honour for his. truth: who being so heighten'd, . 
He water'd his new plants with dews of flattery^ / 

Seducing so my friends; and to this end. 
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He bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unswayable, and free. 

Tliird Con. Sir, his stoutness, 
When he did stand for consul, which he lost 
By lack of stooping, — 

Auf. That I would have spoke of: 

Being banish'd for 't, he came unto my hearth; 
Presented to my knife his throat: 1 took him; 
Made him joint-servant with me; gave him way 
In all his own desires; nay, let him choose 
Out of my files, his projects to accomplish. 
My best and freshest men; serv'd his designments 
In mine own person; holp to reap the fame 
Which he did end all his; and took some pride 
To do myself this wrong: till, at the last^ 
I seem'd his follower, not partner ; and 
He wag'd me with his countenance, as if 
I had been mercenary. 
^7 First Con. So he did, my lord; 

The army marvell'd at it; and, in the last, 
When he had carried Rome, and that we look'd 
For no less spoil, than glory, — 

Auf. There was it, 

For which my sinews shall be stretch'd upon him. 
At a few drops of women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he sold the blood and labour 
Of our great action : therefore shall he die, 
And I '11 renew me in his fall. But, hark I 

[Drums and trumpets soundy with great shouts of 
the people. 
i48 First Con. Your native town you enter'd like a post> 
And had no welcomes home; but he returns, 
Splitting the air with noise. 

Sec. Con. And patient fools, 

Whose children he hath slain, their base throats tear 
With giving him glory. 
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Third Con. Therefore, at your vantage, 

Ere he express himseli^ or move the people 
With what he would say, let him feel your sword. 
Which we will second. When he lies along, 
After your way his tale pronounc'd shall bury 
His reasons with his body. 

Auf. Say no more: 

Here come the lords. 

Enter the Lords of the city. 249 

Lords. You are most welcome home. 

Auf. I have not deserv'd it 

But^ worthy lords, have you with heed perus'd 
What I have written to you? 

Lords. We have. 

First Lord. And grieve to hear it. 

What faults he made before the last, I think, 
Might have found easy fines; but there to end. 
Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our levies, answering us 
With our own charge, making a treaty where 
There was a yielding; this admits no excuse. 

Auf. He approaches: you shall hear him. 

Enter Comolanus, with drums and colours; a crowd of Citizens 250 

with him. 

Cor. Hail, lords! J am retum'd your soldier; 
No more infected with my country's love 
Than when I parted hence, but still subsisting 
Under your great command. You are to know, 
That prosperously I have attempted, and 
With bloody passage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Rome. Our spoils we have brought home, 
Do more than counterpoise a full third part 
The charges of the action. We have made peace. 
With no less honour to the Antiates 



Digitized by 



Google 



1 14 THE TRAGBDT OF OORIOLANUS. 

Than shame to the Romans; and we here deliver, 
Subscrib'd by the consuls and patricians, 
Together with the seal o' the senate, what 
We have compounded on. 

Auf. Read it not, noble lords; 

But tell the traitor in the highest degree 
He hath abusM your powers. 
551 Cor. Trsdtorl — How now! — 

Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Got. Marcius! 

Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius: dost Ihou think 
I '11 grace thee with that robbery, thy stoPn name 
Coriolanus in Corioli? — 
You lords and heads of the state, perfidiously 
He has betray'd your business, and given up 
For certain drops of salt your city Rome, 
I say your city, to his wife and mother; 
Breaking his oath and resolution, like 
A twist of rotten silk; never admitting 
Counsel o' the war, but at his nurse's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your victory. 
That pages blush'd at him, and men of heart 
Look'd wondering each at other. 

Cor. Hear'st thou. Mars? 

Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears. 

G(yr. Ha! 

Auf. No more.*) 
252 Cor. Measureless liar, thou hast made my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy! slave! — 
Pardon me, lords, 't is the first time that ever 
I was forc'd to scold. Your judgments, my grave lords, 
Must give this cur the lie: and his own notion 
(Who wears my stripes impress'd upon him, that 
Must bear my beating to his grave) shall join 
To thrust the lie unto him. 

First Lord. Peace both, and hear me speak. 
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Cor. Cut me to pieces, Vofeces; men and lads, / i 

Stwi all your edges on me. — Boy! False hound! . ' 

If you have writ your annals true, 't is there, 
That, like an eagle in a doYe-<^ote, I 
Fluttered your VolseianB in Corioli: 
Alone I did it. — ^Boy! 

Auf. Why, noble lords, 253 

Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your shame, by this unholy braggart, 
'Fore your own eyes and ears? 

All Con. Let him die for 't. 

Citizens. Tear him to pieces; do it presently:*-*- he killed my 
son; — ^my daughter:^ — he killed my cousin Marcioft:— he killed iny 
father. — 

Sec. Lord. Peace, ho! — no outrage:— peace! 
The man is noble, and his fame folds*in 
This orb o' the earth. His last offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing. — Stand, Aufidius, 
And trouble not the peaces 

Cor. 0, that I had him, 

With six Aufidiuses, or more, his tribe, 
To use my lawful sword! 

Auf. Insolent villain! 

All Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him! 

[Aufidius and the Conspirators draw, and kill Cobiolanus, 
who falls: Aufidius stands on him. 

Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold! 254 

Auf. My nqble masters, heai^ me speak. 

First Lord. O TullusI— 

Sec. Lord. Thou hast done a deed whereat valour will weep. 

Third Lord. Tread not upon him. — Masters all, be quiet. — 
Put up your swords. 

Auf. My lords, when you shall know (as in this rage, 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you '11 rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Please it your honours 
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To call me to your* senate, I '11 deliver 
Myself your loyal serv^ant, or endure 
Your heaviest censure. 
255 Pirst Lord. Bear from hence his body, 

And mourn you for him: —let him be regarded «- 

As the most noble corse that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 

Sec. Lord. His own impatience 

Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame. 
Let 's make the best of it. 

Auf. My rage is gone, 

And I am struck with sorrow. — Take him up : — 
Help, three o' the chiefest soldiers; I '11 be one. — 
Beat thou the drum, that it speak mournfully; 
Trail your steel pikes. — Though in this city he 
Hath widow'd and unchilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury. 
Ye the shall have a noble memoiy . — 

Assist. [Exeuntj bearing the body of Coriolanus. 

A dead march sounded. 
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2^ the Uann$88 that 4;^HeU ug, ^ object fif <mr mismy... 
If we put whieh is before the object, no nntmiderstancling is possible. 

3^ partly proud. 
Should we not rather read pordy prcud? see Speneer^e Amoretti, or Sonn. 5: 
''Rndely thou wrongest my deare hearts desire, 
In finding fanlt with her too pcrify pride:" 
JMiue proposes to read: ^^partlj to please .. . and partlj to be prond". 

5 '. To ittde "t. 
The fol. gives it to scale 't Varions commentators adhere to the old reading, 
understanding it in the sense of "to disperse", Knight even in the sense of ^^ 
weigh". To nse the word here in the sense of ^*te wei^" would seem ex*- 
ceedinglj forced, and no one of the unlearned hearers of Menenins would 
understand it — As for "disperse", the old patrician may mean to do it a Uttie 
more, since he supposes the tale to have been heard already by his audience, 
but it is more natural to understand to staie the already heard etory, to make 
it as flat, as every twice told story is. — See Dyce^s remarks &c., p. 158, and 
Wtdker^s criticisms, vol. ii, p. 274. 

10^ Thou rascal^ that art worst in blood to run . . 
A sporting dog of worst breed. 

14 ^ Shouting their emulation. 
The sense of the last word is not very clear in this place (if it does not mean: 
'^They shout at the success of their emulation"); perhaps we ought to read in- 
stead of their emulation 

the innovation. Then it means: "They shout at l^e innovation, with 
which they have succeeded." 

18^ The present wars devour him! He is groum 
Too proud to be so vaUanL 
May he pmsh in the present wars I The consciousness of his being so valiant, 
has made him too proud. 

19*. Demerits.. 
Ought we not perhaps to read due merite? 

19^ and in what fashion 

More than Ids dngularUy 

The modem editors put a comma after ^^Coshion", which is not to be found in 
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the first fol., and are at a loM to understand '^his singularity". I propose to 
change his to this, and to omit the newly added comma; then there is a very 
clear sense : the Tribunes had been just speaking about the singular fashion of 
arrangement between Cominius and Mardus; they now go to the Capitol, to 
see, ^4n what fashion more" — in what further fashion^ beside the just mentioned 
singularity — **he goes upon this present action". 

26* when it spit forth blood 

At Grecian sword contemping. 
The fol. has: At Grecian /word:' Conienning, tell Valeria .. All editors read: 
At Grecian /wor(Fs contending. Collier' a Corr. and CoUier himself in his Sh: ed: 
proposed swords contemning, declaring it as "Hectors forehead contemning at 
the Grecian sword", and Dyce is right in asking whether "contemning at" ia 
legitimate phinasecdogy. But Volumma does not sp^ak about "oonteoming at" ; 
she says: spit at, and the construction of the phrase must be; ^Srrhen contemning 
(fall. of contempt), it spit forth blood at Grecian awoid". 

27 ^ What areyiM sewing herel A fine 9pot, tngood/edth. 
The first fol. has: What are you /otaing heere^ A fine /potte in good faith. 
Spot and sport were the diffcarent readings of the editors, but, in my opinion, 
neither of them is the right one. It seems to me highly probable that the first 
IdL has a miapriat in the yirord fpotte, for I am di^osed, to regard this letter 
as an erroneous repetition of the ccHnpositor, who looked at ihb f in the word 
fine (J fuidf being eaaWj confounded); the words to be composed, were no% 
as I conjecture, afinefpotie in. good faith ^ 

but a fine patte m, good faith. ■ 

84 ^ You shames </ Borne youl .... 
The reading of MaUme; the fol. has: You Shames fif Borne: you JBeard of B\fim 
and Plagues ... 

45 \ Oy me alone I 
This is intelligible, though not very dear; probably the meaning ia: '^ou lift 
me up, and even me alone, just as you do with your swords". But I should 
prefer to change alone into alqft, 

45 K Though thanks to aU, must J select ... 
Hanmer has omitted the words from aU after select y which are found in the 
first fol., and I agree with him. 

45 ^ And four shall quiokly draw ouX wy comnumd . . 
Numerous notes and different emendations by the editors of each century show, 
that the reading of the first fol. did not satisfy the claims on intelligibility, 
and generally it was the word four^ that puzzled the critics. And indeed, when 
Steevens says: "he will submit the election to four indifferent persons," it ia 
a poor and rather indifferent sense, and not at all Shakespeare-like. But there 
is one word more, which must be regarded otherwise than it has been hitherto, 
if we want to understand it: the word command. It is impossible for Corio- 
lanus, to ^^command, Which men are best indin'd", for inclination does not de- 
pend upon command ; it acts without external influence. But if we understand 
command as subject, and change and four into b^ore, the sense of the phrase 
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seems very clear: ** Before you inarch, mj command shall quickly draw out 
those men, which are best inclined." 

48. That with the fu8ty phbeiane . . . 
Plebeians is here to be pronounced pUbiane, See the first fol. Plebeans. (Syd- 
ney Walker and Dyee,) 

51. Let him be made a coverture for the ware I 
Tt would be more intelligible , if we could read this ( silk ) instead of him , as 
Tyrwhitt proposed. 

d3 *, To undercrest your good addition . . . 
If undercrest is the word of the poet, this must be the sense: In his modesty, 
Marcius is not of opinion, to have already merited the good addition^ the 
name of honour, Coriolanus; he promises to merit it by other deeds; for him 
it is nothing more but a hollow name, until he has 'Hindercrested" it, adorned 
it by new heroical actions, and **to the fairness of his power". 

57 '. Embarquements, 
A quite obsolete, and, as I suppose, not the poet's word, as expressing 
^impeachments", ^impediments". 

60*. the napes of your necks .. 
^'Nape of the neck" is an expression, which does not want any explanation, 
so that I wonder, that the critics have written so much about it; it means the 
hinder part of the neck, and Menenius wishes, that the eyes of the tribunes 
could be directed to the nape of the neck , and see their own foolish brains. 

61 ^ said to be something imperfect in favouring the first complaint; 
The following remark may be allowed to find a place here, though I do not 
pretend to attach any very great importance to it; it is perhaps too '* hasty 
and tinder-like upon too trivial motion": 

If '^rst complaint" does not stand in connexion with the mysterious charms 
of the worship of Venus, I would suggest the following explanation : 

Menenius gives his own portrait as that of an Epicurean. He confesses to 
liking drinking and revelling, so that I wonder, he does not say anything about 
eating. But perhaps he does: he does not at all favour '^the first complaint", 
for else he would favour the complaint of the plebeians , and since he already 
in the first words has confessed to like drinking, the "thirst" has no reason to 
complain. That Menenius is known to be a gourmand, appears from the 
remark of Brutus (64): "you are well understood to be a perfecter giber for 
the table...", and if we therefore take the / in favouring as a misprint for a 
long/, and remember, that Menenius says in the same play (215): 

" but when we have stufTd 

These pipes and these conveyances of our blood 
With wine and feeding, we have suppler souls 

Than in our priest-like fasts " 

we are induced , to search in the first complaint for a misprint for something 
belonging to the culinary art; and the words "priest-like fasts" remind us of 
the time, when fasting was ordered — tiie lenten time. ("Time of lent" in- 
stead of "lenten time", see f. i. Notes and Queries, 3rd S., i, p. 88: "....this 

10 
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p'eent tyme of Lent...") Is it not poBsible, that first complaint is a miapiint 
for featt of lent, and that instead of 

in favouring the first complaint 
we ought to read in favouring the feast qf lent. 
(1 will not too strongly advocate a change in the word feast, and reading fish 
for it. — See Pericles, act ii, scene i: ^^we *11 have flesh for holidays, fish for 
fastingdays . • . ") At all events the sense , given by the emendation , is quite 
in keeping with the whole portrait: Menenius likes neither wine allayed widi 
Tyber, nor lenten food, nor retiring to bed early — in short, he confesses to 
being a jolly fellow. 

63*. pleading. 
The fol. has bleeding, but I have no doubt, that ColUer^s Gorr. is right, in 
emending this word to pleading; the pleading controversy is entangled .... 

66 *. the most sovereign prescr^tion in Galen is but empirioutic ... 
The fol. has Emperickqutique. If that is not intended to be a carricatured form for 
empirical, CoUier^s Corr. and Grrant White may be right in reading: empiric physic. 

72 ^ change of honours. 
Variety of honours. — Warburton. 

72' I haveUved 

To see inherited my very wishes, 
1 have obtained the realization of my wishes. 

76 \ that to '< power . . 
as far as his power goes, to the utmost of it. — Steevms. 

76'. toiich the people. 
The fol. has teach. Knight, Dyce, CoUief^B Corr.; Grant White, and Walker 
accept the reading touch. If the Tribunes must ^' surest to the people ...'% 
diey cannot hope, that ^^teaching" would do for the purpose; only '^tooehing" 
will teach the people, whose mental power is not very great 

88 * and is content 

To spend the time to end it. 
To end — what? The time — of his life. He is content to have no other ooeu* 
pation but to sacrifice himself for his country. 

99. foolish. 
M. Mason and Grant White have the merit of having introduced this reading, 
instead of the misprint of the first fol. Wooluish. Coriolanns calls foolish ^'the 
napless gown of humility". 

108*. And Censorinus, nam'd so by the people. 
This line is wanting in the first fol., and Pope supplied it; he wrote: ^'And 
Censorinus, darling of the people"; Dyce calls the line ^'far from a happy 
one", but says , ^'it seems to have now acquired a sort of prescriptive right to 
a place in the text". I do not think so ; I prefer the reading, which I propose. 
In North's Plutarch we read : '* Cenforinus alfo came of that familie, that wa§ 
fo fumamed, becaufe the people had chofen him Cenfor twife." The lines 
And Censorinus, nam'd so by the people, 
And nobly named so, twice being censor. 



Digitized by 



Google 



NOTES. 123 

are mach nearer to the text and sense in Platarch, than ''the darling of the 
people". Delius proposed: "And Censorinos, that was so snmam'd"; in the 
form he comes yet nearer to Platarch; but I think the same verb must stand 
in the first line as in the next 

115'. Each way, to better yours, 
Yonr business is, to subdue the people, and I will better it, I will hinder yoa 
from doing so. 

119. Given Hydra here . . 
The fol. has heere, and most of the editors read here. CoUier^s Corr. has leave^ 
and Dyce says: "rightly perhaps, for in this passage there is a harshness in 
understanding Gwen as equivalent to permitted.'*'* In II. Part of K. Henry VL, 
aet iv, sc. 4, we find: 

'*Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death 
Hath giTen them heart and courage to proceed/* 
I propose therefore the reading: Given Hydra heart .. 

119. awake your dangerous lenity. 
In AU '8 well that ends weU, act v, sc. 3, the words : 

*'Oit oar displeasures, to ourseWes unjust, 
Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust'" 
•re to be understood as follows : " In our displeasures we often destroy our 
friends, and after we weep their dust" In the same manner the words aundee 
your dangerous lenity are to be understood: ^^you must awake out of your dan- 
gerous lenity." — Perhaps the best reading would be away instead of awake, 
though with after away is wanting. 

119. You are plebeians. 
The last word is to be pronounced as if consisting of two syllables. 

121. Call our cares, fears; which wHl in time .. 
This line is complete in the metre, if cares is read as consisting of tw6 syllables. 

122*. To jump a body. ^ 
I retain the word jump, because I like it better than Sope's emendation vamp 
(adopted by Dyce), and Singer^s imp. Neither "vamp" nor "imp" express, 
what Coriolanus means; he will "treat" the body with a dangerous physic, and 
hopes to "cure", not to "vamp" it, and since the treatment is dangerous, he 
jumps, i. e. he risks the body. 

122* Tour dishonour 

Mangles true judgment 

Coriolanus finds the dishonour of the Patricians in "this double worship, where 
one part does disdain with cause, the other insult without all reason". 

126 '^. And so are Uke to do. 
Meneniiia speaks tiiat to himself. Since there is the question, who will pre- 
vail, Coriolanus or the Tribunes, Menenius fears the latter: "I fear, you will 
remain in yonr place, and Coriolanus will lose his new-won consulship." 

141 ^ I have a heart as little apt as yours. 
But yet a brain .... 
Singer proposes "soft" for "apt", and ColUer^B Corr. substitutes a new line; 
I prefer another reading, and propose therefore: ^^I have a heart as UghUy 

10* 
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rc^t EB yours." Many instances of this use of the word lightly are to be 
found in Johnson, Bichardson "(R. of Bmnne, Chancer, Gower, Holland: 
Plinie)", and Coleridge^s Glossarial Index ''(R. of Gloucester) " , and even in 
this play we find it (165, the last line but 5); as to rapt, see Johnson, Bichard- 
son ^^{rapt: borne, carried away, transported; and hence [met.] rapt, rcepture, 
transport^ trance^ ecstasy, violent motion or emotion, of the mind, senses, 
passions)", and Coriolanus 185, last line but 2^ where the heart is rapt in joy; 
but it might as easily be rapt in anger. 

145 ^ That wiU not hold the handling: say to them ... 
Before say I have omitted the or of the fol. , and believe I have thus restored 
this much discussed passage to clear sense: ''Go to them, with this bonnet in 
thy hand, and — having stretch'd it, thy knee bussing the stones, waving thy 
head — say to them . . . " 

149 » let 

Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous stoutness ... 
I will rather silently feel thy pride, than by new entreaties do as if I feared .... 

153 \ to have his worth of contradiction . . . 
Bowe made a very clever emendation, in changing worUi to xoord, I should like 
to adop^ his reading. 

156 ^ Think upon is here to be read as think ^pon. 

164 ^ A noble cunning. 
Perhaps calling^ 

165. Like to a lonely dragon. 
He does not compare himself with a lonely dragon (for just now lliere is no 
reason to suppose, that he will be feared), but the banishment; he says: 
''though I go alone, as if I were going to ...." It is to be remembered that 
banishment was the hardest destiny for a Roman. A banished Roihan was 
lost for ever, but Coriolanus assures his mother, that he will — even banished 
— perform deeds, that will "exceed the common": "There is a world elsewhere". 

169 ^ Are you mankind f 
There is a malicious and low sense in these words: Yolumnia says to Brutus: 
"will you be gone?", Virgilia to Sicinius: "you shall stay too", and con- 
tinues: "I would, I had the power to say so to my husband." The tribune 
understands quite well the stinging pain of these words, but he prefers to com- 
ment them in a spiteful sense, as expressing the lady's kindness to men, since 
she wants to retain him and Brutus, and to have her husband too. And 
therefore he asks: "Are you manArinef?" Yolumnia has too much of feminine 
purity, to understand the coarse quibble, and answers in the dear sense of the 
word, calling him and his father a fox. 

173 \ your favour is ioeU approved by your tongue. 
Approved, Steevens^ emendation, instead of appeared of the first fol., is sup- 
ported by Collier^s Corr., Walker, and Grant White. 

191*. directitude. 
Singer says: "There can be no doubt, that the servant is intended to blunder 
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in the use of directitude.^^ The servant will say, that Coriolanus is now in a 
dejected position , ^^but when his crest is up again...." The servant himself 
does not understand the word he uses, for else he would show his erudition 
by answering the question ^'Directitude, what 's that?" At all events he means 
«<dejectitnde", the emendation of ColUer'B Gorr. 

192'. muUed, 
It is the only instance in Shakespeare, where this word is used^ and I agree 
tiierefore with WaUcer^s emendation: mute. 

202 \ Than boys pursuing summer butterflies, 
Or butchers killing flies. 
In the fol. flies in the first instance is written as here, but in the second line 
JF^yes. I would prefer another word after '^killing", since the comparison is 
very forced, and I suppose the repetition to be an error of the compositor. 
Pigs f.i. (though there are many other words, which may be chosen as well) 
would be better than Flyes. 

207* 'would, half my wealth 

Would buy this for a lief 
The repetition of toould is somewhat heavy; Could in the second line would 
perhaps be a better reading. 

209*. yet he has l^t undone. 
Aufidius hints at the conquest and demolition of Rome and the massacre of 
the inhabitants, and his words signify: ^'He has not yet done it, and I doubt, 
whether he wUl do it." Afterwards he says: "When, Gains , Rome is thine, 
thou art poor'st of all ; then shortly art thou mine." 

210. Hath not a tomb so evident as a chair ... 
For "chair" Singer reads "hair", ColHer^&Corr. and Grant White "cheer" ; the best 
remark yet made is that of Dyce: he calls the line "a dark passage"; let us try, to 
make it clear: In order to penetrate the poet's meaning and intention, we must 
not examine a phrase, taken out of the connexion with the sce^ie, but we must 
feel vrith the acting persons , and out of this feeling we must know, how they 
think and how they speak. And therefore let us now become Aufidius for a 
moment, and see, whether it might be possible for us, to think on the "chair", 
the sella curulis in Rome, and reflect on things, which, do not stand in any re- 
lation to the passionate feelings of envy and revenge, which dominate us. — 
Aufidius feels quite well, that he has lost his position, as the first general of 
the Volsces, and that his glory is darkened by Goriolanus; he hates him and 
has the clear intention, to ruin him; so clear, that he knows already his way 
and means to do it. Though Goriolanus is hated by him and by some other 
Volsdan Generals, he is not hated by the people, and to make him so, must 
be the first step. Aufidius knows, that, though small merits are willingly ac- 
knowledged, people do not like to be reminded of great and important merits, 
which lay them under the obligation of gratitude, and that he, who is idolized, is 
nearest to be hated as soon as he himself mentions his deeds. 

^'he has a merit [great enough] to choke it in the utterance," 
and therefore he provokes Goriolanus in act v, sc. 5 (251-253), and hopes 
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that in his fxiry he will boast of what he has done for the Yolscian people, 
and that the '*fire" of his merits shall be driven out by the '*^fire" of the 
people's pride. But that does not lie in the nature of Coriolanus, and by 
going just the contrary way, and hurting the self-love and vanity of the Volsces 
in reminding them of the origin of his name of Coriolanus , he facilitates for 
Aufidins the attainment of his purpose. But that is a fact, though it is of a 
stirring dramatic effect, (Coriolanus perishing in Antium by the same contempt 
of the people as in Rome) which has nothing to do with the former combina* 
lions of Aufidius. He intends to provoke Coriolanus to become his own pane- 
gyrist, and so he says: 

"Power, unto itself most commendable. 
Has not a tomb so evident as a claim 
To extol what it has done.'' 
i. e. "If he, who has merits, claims the extolment of his deeds, his power is 
lost" And therefore I propose, not to read chair 

but claim. 

210. BighU by rights /alter . . . 
Falter, the ingenious emendation of Dyce. The fol. has fender. 

212 '. thai have rack'd for Rome . . . 
Rad^d in the fol. lorack^d. Perhaps we should read worifd; for that is the 
sense: The tribunes have won a noble memory (ironically) by caring for the 
public interest (as they ought to do as tribunes), and making coals cheap, just 
so as Publius and Quintus (108^ had the merit, to have brought the best water 
by conduits to Rome. 

212 *. It was a bare petition of a state . . 
Monk Mason proposed "base" instead of "bare"; but bare may mean here: 
^Srithout reasonable expectation of success". 

216'. , what he would do. 

He sent in writing after me; what he would not, 
Bound with an oath to yield to his cowUtions: 
In his writing he said, what he would do^ and what not; and that an oath, 
given to the Volscians, bound him in this way. — The first guard says (220'): 
"you are condemned, our general has sworn you out of reprieve and pardon", 
and Coriolanus himself says (222*): "my remission lies in Yolscian breasts", 
and (230^): "the thing I have forsworn to grant.." — Just before going to 
press. Professor Solly suggested to me as a new reading hold for yieUL 

216 ■. C^Vho,as Ihear) ... 
I have added the parenthesis, and the sense is: "Unless his noble mother and 
his wife mean — as I hear they intend — to solicit " 

218*. verified . . . with aU the tize that verity would . . . suffer. 
This seems almost to be nonsense. Dyce calls "verified" a most suspicious 
reading. Banmer and CoUier^s Corr. have 'Hnagnified"; what I propose is not 
much better than "magnified", except perhaps that the expression is somewhat 
more distinct, and that the word contains one letter more corresponding with 
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the letters in verified; I propose 

to read: glorified. 

221, line 14, our ... 
Tour, the reading of the first foL, is a misprint for our. Menenius cannot call 
the gates "your", since Coriolanus afterwards (222, line 10) says "your". — 
Perhaps we ought to read yond. 

222 '. Jngrate forgetfidness shall poison . . . 
"Ingrate forgetfulness " is here subject: rather than pity shall note the fact, 
how familiar they have been, the ingrate forgetftdness of the Roman people shall 
poison this thought. 

232. And to poor we thine enmity '« most capital: 
i. e. 'Ho us poor ..." 

235 Speak to me, son! 

Thou hcut affected the fine strains qf honour, 
To imitate the graces of the gods; 
To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o' the air, 
And yet to charge thy sulphur with a bolt 
That should but rive an oak. 
Yolumnia means: "Speak to me I confess that thou hast injured thiue honour, 
(in being the enemy of thy native country) only for the purpose, to be as 
merciful as the gods." 

236. and this child... 
This, the emendation of Walker. The fol. has his. 

236, last line. And then I 'U speak a little. 
The last word she will speak before her death, shall be a curse on her son! 

240'. He sits in his state, as a thing made for Alexander. 
In my opinion, these are not Shakespeare's words. Perhaps he has written: 

as a king, great as ..., or something similar; but the words, which stand 

in the text, seem to me almost nonsense, because I cannot agree with Moloney 
who understands "state" as "chair of state", and consequentiy must refer "thing" 
to "state", so that in this case the sense would be: "He sits in his state, as 
in a thing ..." 

244 K Antium. 
Query: Is it not rather Corioli? Aufidius' words (251^): "Dost thou think, 
I '11 grace thee with that robbery, thy stol'n name Coriolanus in Corioli ?" may 
be read in two different ways: "... I '11 grace thee with .... thy in Corioli stol'n 
name ...", and then Antium may be right; but if we read: "Dost thou think, 
I '11 grace thee in Corioli . . . ", then Antium must give way for Corioli^ though 
Plutarch calls Antium tiie native town of Aufidius, and (248^) the Conspirator 
says: "your native town . ." 

251 K "^h/". No more." 
I am of Tyrwhitf% and Walket'^ opinion, who give this speech tQ the First 
Lord. 

Berlin, printed by Unger Brothers, Printers to the King. 
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The Tragedy of Coriolanus: 



^3us Trimus. Sccma Trima. 




ChBs/md €tber we^mt. 

I. fitujtn. 
Efore we proceed tnv further^ heart roe %cake. 
M. Spcake.rpcake. 

iXit. You are all refola'd raibet tody th ;n 
tofafvifli? 
jit^ ReroIu'd»rerotu'd. 

1 Xif. Firft you know, C^s Wftim \% chicfc enemy 
toihepedple. 
jtftf. Weknow*t,weknoii*C 
l^.Lnvt kiU hloMiklwccI haac Come at our own 
ftioe. Ii'caVcfdia? 

t^f.Nomorettlkingoii'ks Letiibedoo€,away,away 

i,Cir. One word, good CitiMOf. 

f.Cir. WeeieaccowicedtjooreCWzcnf, tbePairi- 

riini eoodtwhaiAuchoricy furfet»one, would releeue 

▼I. Ifthey would yceldeti but the fiiperfluicie while it 

were wholfomc^ weemight gueffc they rcleeoed vi hu- 

ininely : But th^ thioke we are too deere, the leannefle 

Lhat dfuiAi »•, the obied of our luifery, is as an tnuento- 

rvfoparttculariie their abundance, our fulFetanccua 

gaioetotheoi. Let vs reuenge this with our I'ikes, ere 

webecofneRakei. FortheGods know, I fpeake this in 

hunger for Bcead, not in thirft for Reuenge. 

%.C«r* Would yonproceede efpecially againft Cmiu 

AU. Againfl him firtl ; He*i a very dogto the Com- 
monalty. 

a.^. Confider you what Settilcea he ha'a done for hts 
Cofuitryf 

l.CM Vcrv well, and could bee content CO glue him 
good report 4t% but that hee paves himfelfe wichbee- 
ing proud. 

AU, NaVybut (peak notmajieiooflv. 

f.Cf»# luyvntoyou, what he hath done Famouflie, 
he did it to chat end labot^h foft eoofdeoc'd men can he 
cofnevc to fay it was for hWCoontrey, ihe did itto pleate 
bit Morher,ond to be partly proud, wnich he is, euen to 
ihe altitude of hisvertoe. 

i.CfT. What he cannothelpe in hJs Nature » youac« 
count a Vice in him : You mud in no way fay he is co> 



I 



i^. If r moft not, I necde not be barren of Accufa. 
lions he hath faults (with furplns)to tyre in repetition. 

SlnmswitkHk^ 

Whit (howcaaiethefe ? The other fide a'lh City is rifcn: 
%¥by ftay we pnting hecrcf To th'Capitotl. 

AU* CPOM^me. 



tCa. Soft, who tomes beere? 

£jir«r MtmHiMs Aff^fd* 

1 Ch, Worthy Mtmmmr ^Afrtffd^ one thathath al- 
wayes loii'd the people. 

I Cit, He's one bond) enough,wo!d al the reft vver fo. 

Mm, What work's my Countrtroen in hand ? 
Where go you with Bats and Clubv? The matter 
SpeaVe 1 pray you. 

t Cit^ Our bufines is not wnknowne to thScnat, ihey 
haue had inliUng this fortnight what we intend to do , w 
now wcc'l fliew em in deeds: they fjy poore Sucers haue 
flroog breaths, ihey (hal know we haue Arong anont too. 

Mm». Why MaAers^my good Friends, mine hontft 
NeighbourSyWili you vndo your felues f 

1 Ot. We cannot Sir^we are undone already. 

Mm, I ui] you Friends, mod charitable care 
Haue the Patricians of you for your wants. 
Your filtering io this dearth> yon may as well 
Strike at the Heauen Awich your Qauet^ as lift them 
Againft che Roman Scate,wKofe courfe will on 
The way it takes : cracking ten rhoufandCurbea 
Of more Aroag llnke afTunder, then can euer 
Appeate in your impediment. For the Deanh, 
the Gods, not the Patricians make it, and 
Your knees tothem fnor arme*) muft hclpe. Abcke^ 
You aretranCpoued by Calamiry 
Thecher, where more attends you.and you (lander 
TheHelmes o*th State; who care for yon like Fathera» 
When yon curfe them.as Enemies. 

a Cf r. Care for vs/ True indeed, they nere c«T*d for vs 
yet. Suffer vs to fami(h,and their Store- houfes rramm'd 
with Grame x Make £di As for Vforie , to fupport Vfo- 
jers; repealedailyany whoHbmeAA cftablifhed againft 
ih; rich, and prouide mote piercinc Statutes daily, to 
chaincvp and reftraine the poore. iftheWarres eaters 
not vppe, they witti andcberc'a alhheloue theybeare 
vs. 

Mmttu Either you muft 
.ConfcHe your felues wondrous McUciomr, 
Or be accos'd of Polly. I fhall cell you 
^ pretty Tale, irmay be you haue hearii it. 
But fmce it fcrues my purpofe, I will venture 
To fcale't a Ittcle more* 

% ptn^. Well, 
He heare it Sir : yet you moft not thinke 
To febbe ofFour difgrace with a tale i 
Bat andTc pleafe yon deliuer. 

^#«.There was a ttme, when all the bodies members 
Rebdl'd againft the Belly) thus accus*d it : 
That ooely like a G ulfe it did remaioe 

a a rth/ 
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'ch midd'ft a ch*boiiy, idle and Toadtuc, 
Stilt cabbording thc^ Viand, neuer boring 
Like labour withxbe reft, where ch*ocbor Inftrttmenu 
Didree,aod heare^xleiare, inftni^walke/edCf 
And mutually participate, did minifter 
Voto the appecice; and t^BCton common 
Of the whole body, the Belly aofweT'd. 

% . Cif, Well (ir^what anfwer made the Belly* 

Mm, Sir, I (hall tell you with a kiade of Smile, 
Which ne're came ^m the Lungs, but even thui : 
For looke you I may make t^ belly Smile, 
Af wtll as fpeake, it taintiogly replyed 
To*th'dilcQDtented Members, the mutinous paitf 
That enuied his receite : eoeo fo moft fitly, 
As you maligne our Senators, for that 
They are not fuch as you. 

%.Cit. Your Bellies ta^wer: What 
The Kingly crown d bead,«hcTigilanc eye, 
TbeCounlaiior Heart, the Armeour Souhiier 
Our Steed the Legge, the Tongue our Trumpet er« 
With other Mttnimeocs and petty helper 
loihis oar Fabricke, ifthattbey* 

OMrw. What then? FQceme,this FeUow fpeakes. 
What then? What then? 

s Cff. Should by the Cormonnt belly be nArtio'd, 
Wha is the (tnke a th*body. 

Mm^ WeU,whatthcft? 

z*Ci$^ The £»rmer AgentSyif cbey did complainej 
What could the Belly aofwei? 

Mt». IwilltcUyoti, 
If you*l beftow a fmtil (of what you haue little) 
Patience Awhile; you*ft heareihe Bellies aoCwer. 

a.rir. Y'arc long about it^ 

cMm* Note n^e this good Friend; 
Yoor moft grsue Belly was delibcttte, 
NQt rafli like his Accufers^and thna anfwered. 
True is it my Incorporate Fricnda(qMAtbhc} 
That I receiue the generall Food at mil 
Which you do hue vpon : and fit it iff 
Becaufe I am the Store-houfe^and the Sbop 
Of the waoloBody. But jif you do remcoibcr, 
Kend it through the Riuers of your blood 
Euen to the Court, the Heart, to thTeace o'tb^rtioe, 
Andtbrough the Crankes and Offices of man. 
The (trongeft Ncrues»aQd fmall iofetioUr Veines 
From me receiue that natntall competeocic 
Whereby they liue, Apd thougl that ali-at once 
(Yon my good Friei^iSfthis faycf theBfiUy)aMkrkemei» 

a.p^ I fir well^wcU. 

Aiim^ Though all tt once^ cannot 
See whu I do delioer out to tacb* 
Yet I can make my A wdiavpi that all 
From me do hacice receiue the Flowre oTalt,* 
And leaue me bat the Bran. Whaifay you rooV? 

a Cit» It was an anTw^i^hflW apply yoa«hi»? 

M». The Senators of Itonc; are this gooid Bdly, 
Add you the mntiooiifltaQbera ? For Gnautm 
Tbeir GounfaiUs* md f )>ei»^CKes;difgcft tbingf rigbtlyi^ 
Touching the Wrale a'th Common, youiball fiadc 
No pobliqoe benefit which yon receiue 
But it procce^)Oe<omcs froachemcoyoB, 
And no way from yo(»:fclttcs« Wba| do yov rhinlil^. 
Yoo^ the great Toe of this ACtsnUp i 

%Sih I:ihegrettJoefWhytbegc«ie'Eoe? 

Mm, For tjiat faring ont o'tb loweft,bafflft jtoggeft 
Of this moft wife RebeUMO^ibM goeB foittoft 



lion RafcaO, that art worft in blood to run, 
Lcttl'ftfirftto win fomeyaouge. 
Bat ouke^ott ready yov ftifie battanddiAir, 
Rome,«iid her Rata^afe 4t the pedotoffaicirl^ 
The one fide moft btfic batk. 

EmerCMmMMrtim* 
Hayk,Nobl€Oi£sn#». 
Msr.Tbanks. What*ff the mancryou dUTciidoauogwf 
That nibbifi^ the poorc Itch of yonr O^inioiiy 
Make your (does Scabs. 

s.Cir« We haue eueryov good word. 

MwMc that will gioe good wordi to thee, wil flatter 
Beneath abhorring. What would yoM haue,you Carres, 
That like ooc Peace^not Warre ?Thc one aftights you^ 
The other makes you proud. Hcthatuuftstoyou^ 
Where he (bould fiode you Lyoos,&idcayou Huai 
WbereFozes, Gcefe yoa are : No rurer,no. 
Then is the coale of fire vpon the Ice, 
Or Hailftone in the Sun. Your Vcrtoe is. 
To make him worthy^whofe oifleoce fubduet fiim. 
And atrie tbatloftice did it. Who defeiues Greacoety 
Deferues your Hate « and your Atfc^iooaare 
A ficbmaus Appetite ; who defires tooft that 
Wbkh would encrcafe his ewlL He that dcrcodt 
Vpon 3reur fiuioors, fwrrniqes with finoes ot tcadei 
And hcwes dn wnc Oake$,with ruflies.Hang ycnruil yc f 
With cttery Minute yon dadiange a Minde, 
Andxill him Noble, that wai now your Hate : 
Him vilde,tbat was your Garland. What's the aattcrt 
That m thcfe feuetaU placeiof ibcCitie, 
Yoa cry agaioft the Nobk Seoice, who 
(Vnder the Gods) keepeyon in awe, which elfe 
Wovld feedc on one Mother? What's ibeir feektng ? 

Jte. ForComeM ibctr ownerttci^whcrof they kf 
The Citie is well flor'd. 

kMmt, Hang 'CO : They fay ^ 
Tbcyl fit by thW, and Mcfiime to know 
Wbac'rdooeithCapitoll : Who'shkcto riic. 
Who thriuea,8c who declines: Side U&iQOh9i ^ ott 
Comedumll Marriages, making parties ftrong,^ 
And fecblingioch as ft md not in tbeir liking, 
Bdow their cobIedSfaooet.Theyfaythcr'sgraiAcoo«gh? 
Would the Nobilitylayafidttheir ruth. 
And lee me vfrmy Sword, Fdc make a Qpatfie 
With thottfands of thcfe qMftar'd flanes,a«bigb 
At I codd^ckeoiy Laace. 

Mmm, Nny thcfe are aimoft tborooghlypcrfwedcifc 
For though abondaatly they tacke difcretioo 
Yec are cEeypeinig Cowardly. Bnclbticccbyottj 
What iayes the other Troopc ? 

Mm. TheyarcdifToliird^Hng est 
They &id they were an hungry, 6gh'd forth PiMWfbcc 
That Hongefwbroke ftooe wafi: tbet doggf$«wft care 
That meatc waa made for aiollthi.Thac Se godiicni oor 
ComelbrtheRichoieooncly : With-tbefelbtda 
They veBtcd their Conpkinmp, wbkbbeuig eofwei^d- 
Aodufoi^mk'fftmt^ tbctt,alnogeeoe. 
To bceabe the bei|t of gcncrofitv. 
And nkke bold powerlooke paie, they tWcw tbtkiWfi 
A tehey would hang then on the boiaca aU Moeiic^ 
Shooting their Bmuktion. 

Mmm. Whatif graomedthem? 

Mm, FiucT^bunesfo defend thor , 

Ofthcirowneehoicetf One't Ammt as^anw, 
SiMMr€imm^wilhtomxM. Sdeadi, 
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ThetaMc OiouMhdbefirft vnnM>ft theCifff 
Ere (b pKocylVlwithiBe ; ic will iinlni« 
W in vpon power,an<i clii6wfoRh gNatec Thctmes 
For InfiBrredions frgomg. 

A§m»m. This \\ (hang^. 

Mmr. Go get you hcmir yon Fraeoieiici, 
Enter s Mtfimfwr kifiify, 

M^> VJhtn'sCmmMmrtim> 

3f4r« Hcetc: what's chciftacter? 

Mtf Tht nevftt, 1% fix, the Vokies are in Armet • 

>|/«r. I lor g! jd«a'e» then we (hall ha meaoetf to venc 
Our muftie fuperfluicy; See our bctt Eldets. 

EmttmSkmimyiclmttu, Am$im BnttmCotniiUmtTitm 

1 • 5«v. iMMTtim 'tis tme^chat you hauc lacdy cold vs» 
The Voices are in Arise*. 

MoTi TheyhaueaLeadcr> 
T«&tf Aufidsm that wilhpuc you too*t: 
KinneinenuyiftghUNobilicy : 
And were I any thing bat wbac X amy 
I would wtih me oocly he. 

Cmw. You have foueht together ? 

Tiiir. . Were halfe to halfe the world by tb'eares, tt. be 
vpon my parcie> I'de acuolt to make 
Onely my watret with htm. He ia a Lion 
That 1 am proud to bone, 

jJSem, Then woctl^ 3tf4r//«r, 
Attend vpon CominiMs tothefe Warres. 

Ctm. IfuyouiionBeipromifo, 

Mcr. Sit it is. 
And I a« conftam : TimrlMxiv, tboo 
Shalt ieenconce morcftrikeatTMfof face. 
What art thou ftifPe? Stand'fi out? 

lie leaoc «pon one Cruteb^and figbt msh tother, 
Ercftay behiodethis Bufioede* 

MiH. Obttue-bred. 

iSw. Your Coopany to^th'Capicoll^wbere I Icnow 
Our greatcAFrieadg attend vc. 

Tiu Lead you on : Follow C««i«r¥i,weaiiifi followe 
you, tight worthy you Priority. 

Ctm. IMAtMmitmu 

Stn, Hence to yoor homes^be gone. 

TuSst. Nay let them follow. 
The Voices hauc much Come : take tbefe Rats thither. 
To guanf theit Garners. WotihipfuU Motiners^ 
Yod iaktt|Hib well Corth : Pray folh>w. Exmtt, 

Sigm, Was ever man (6 proud.as ia :this M^artms ? 

^nfe. Hehasooequall. 

^MMT.Wben wiewece cho(cn Tribunes for thej^eople. 

'Brm^ Mark'd you his lip and eyes. 

Skiit. Nay,bucbistiBntt.' 

'Bm. Being mou'd,he will not fpare to gird the Gods. 

Steim^ BeinocVe ihr naodeft Moooe; 

Bm, Theprefent'Warres dcuourehim, he is growne 
Too proiid to be ib ▼alianc* 

StciM. Socb a Nacare, tickled with good fuccefle, dtf- 
daincf the fludow which he treads on at noooe^bBC I do 
wooder.bis tnTolcnccacanbEooke to be copuntaded vn- 
det CamMMr r 

Brm, Fame, at the which he aymesy 
In whom already he's well grac'd, caimoc 
Better be held, oor more attaio'd then by 



A place below the firft ; for what nnlcarrics 
ShiUbe tbeG<neraislaalc.ciM^h bcperfocnc 
To th'vtOMft of Aiiiaa^«oa giddy cenlure 
Will then cry oat oitJM^crtmt : Oh. if he 
flaid borne thrbufioefle. 

Sic^ Befidesyifchiogagojvdl, 
Opinion that fo ^ekes on Mmrtim^ {hall 
Orbit dcoericTfob Cmmmt. 

jSfw. Come: halfc i^Cmmmm Honors are to Mwtmt 
TboBgb M»tim ean'd them not : and all his faaks 
Td Msnuu (halLbe Honors, thongh indeed 
111 ought he merit not. 

SkiM. Let's heoce,and hcare 
How the dtfpatcb is made^and in what fia(hton 
More then his Angularity, he goes 
Ypoathis prcfent Action. 

'Bru. Lets along. 'Extm» 

Bluer TmSatr Amfubu with Smmers tfC0ri9ltu. 

z mStm. So, your opinion is Aufftims^ 
That they ofRone tre eotred in out Counfailes, 
And know how we proccedc, 

Anf. I s it not yoars ? 
What cocr haue bio thought ooe in tlus State 
That could be brought td bodilyad, e^-e Rome 
Had circutnaention :.'tis not foure daycs gone 
Since I heard therce, thefe arexhe words, I chinkB 
] hauc the Letter heere : yea^ere it is; 
They haue preft a Power, but it is not knowne 
Whether for Eaft or WcfV : the Dearth is great. 
The people Mutinotis : And it is rnmour'd, 
Camnms^drtiMs your old Enem^ 
. (Wlm is ofRomc woiie.hjitedthcii of you) 
And Tisms htrtim, a moft valtant Roman, 
Tbeie three leadeoo this Preparativn 
Whcthec 'tis bent : mod likely, 'tis for you s 
Consider ofit. 

\Scu OurAimic'sintheFieM: 
We neucr yet made doubt but RotA^ was read^ 
ToanfwcTYS. 

Anf. Nor did you thinke it folly. 
To kecpe your grearpretences vayl'd, ttU when 
They.nceds muft fhew themfelttes,which in thehitcKbig 
It feero*d appearM to Rome. By the difcooery. 
We fhalbc ikortiTed in our ay me, ^hich was 
To take in many Towncs. ere (almoA)RoaK 
should kno^ \vc were a-foot. 

i.5fiv. Noble ^nf/piw/^ 
Take yoni CommHIion, hyc you to your Bands, 
Let T^ alone to guard C^idts 
If they fet downe before's :for the remooe 
Bring yp your Army : but (I chinke) youl finde 
Th'haue nocprepa^'d for vs. 

Anf. OdoobtnotthK, 
I fpeake from Certainties. Nay noore, 
Some parcels of their Power are forth already, 
Aod«mcly hitberward. I leaue your Honors, 
If we, and Ctms M^artku chance to oicete, 
Xis fworoe berweeno vs, we (ball eiia flriVe 
Till one ^ao do no more. 

AU^ TheGoi^afsiftyov. 

Anf. And kecpe your Honors ijife. 

i.Si»^ Farew^L 

t^m^ FarewdL 

AfU FarewclL €xtimmmm., 
^aii ^ter i 
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t/#&w».I pray yoa dtughccr (ing,or nprdfe yoar Uft 
in a mwc comfortable fert : If my Soone were my Huf- 
btody I (hould fiedier reioyceinthartbrence vfheieitt 
he wonne Honor, then inthe enibractmemsof hit Bed , 
wberehe would fliewmofiSoue. When yet hecwas but 
tendecobodiedy aodtheonely Soooeof my womb; when 
yoBth with comelioeiTe plock'd all gaze his way ; when 
for a day of Kiogi cntreaxics.a Mother (hoald not (el him 
aohoiire from her beholding; I considering how Honour 
would becOmeTuch a -perfoo, that it wai no bettertheo 
Pidure-like to hang by ch'wall» if renowne madrit not 
ftirrc, wa» pleai'd to let him fceke danger, where he was 
like to finde faaae : To a cruell Warre I tent him, from 
whence he retum'd,hi$ browes bound with Oake. I icU 
riiee Daughter, I fprang not more in ioy at fiift hearing 
be was a Man-childj then now in fir ft feeing he bad pro- 
oedhimlelfeaman. 

r<^r Bat had be died in the Suiincflc Madame, how 
then? 

FWnm. Then his good report ihouldhauebeenc my 
Sonne, I thcKin would htuc found itftie. Heare me pro- 
fefle fiocercly, had 1 a dozen fons iach in my louc dike, 
and none leOc deere then thine, and my good MMrttm, I 
had rather had eleueo dye Nobly for their Coumrey,then 
one Toluptttoufly furferout of A^on. 
Enttfd CetitifPfMMm, 

Ci»t. Madam theLady#W«rMiscometoYifityoa. 

Ftrx* Befeecbyou gi ue me leaue to ittke my fe^fif* 

ritUm, Indeed you fiull not: 
Me thinkes, I heart hither your Husbands Droaune • 
See bim plaeket>^«6w downeby th'bairc : 
(As children from aBeare) ihetTslcis (hunning him : 
Me thinkes I fee him (lampc tlms, and call thus. 
Come on you Coward$,you were got in feare 
Though you were borne in Rooae ; his bloody brtfur 
With hiimaird bind, then wiping, forth he goca 
Liketo a Uarueft man, that ta»k'd to nowe 
Orait,ot loofehis hyre. 

Firf, Hit bloody Brow 7 Oh Tapiter,iioMood. 
vJrnm. Away yoa Poole ; it more becomes a m» 
ThengittbisTfo^a. TkobfeAs ofHfff^d 
When (he did fitckle H>A«f , look'd not louelier 
Then Hi^trs farhead^ when it fpit forth blood 
At Grecian fword, Cmifmtiir^,t^V4dtrid 
We are fit tabid her welcome. EaA Cmt. 

Vir. Heauent btedemy Lordfromfctt jhfidim. 

t;«/; Heel beat ^M^iir*/ head below hit knee. 
And trcade vpon his occke. 

Emtfry'd/tridwith mtyjbetymddGmk m wkm. 

VdL My ladies both good day toyoili 

JPW* Sweet Midam. 

Vir, Wm gl ad to fee y«nr I ady iTiip. 

VdL How do you both ? You are manifeft h^Mile-lEce- 
pcts. What are you fowing hecre ? A fiiie fpottete good 
fciith. Hov/ does yourlittle Sonne? 

Vit^ I thanke your Lady-Oup : Well good Madam. 

ff'd. He had railiet fee the fwoida, and betrc aUniiii, 
then looke vpon his SchooknaAec. 

V'd, A my word the Faihera Sonne : Ik fwctre *itia a 
ve^y pretty boy . A my troth,! look'd vpon blnia W«nf- 
d^ybaKeinhometogechar : ha*sisidit€Mfitm'dcoua- 



T^he Tra ge&t of (yriot^ms. 



lenanee. IltwhimAm«te«tikkdBMttcc6]r»8iwbai 
ke cattghcit,he let ir gp •{ tkw« wd iftcc k«faioek aad «- 
uer apd QHcr be eocMa^aod vp agpioe I caiahik again : or 
whether his fall cnrag'd blp^ ofhow Waa, bee did fe tft 
his teeth, and ceare it. Oh^IwaKMncbofwhcaiKMaockt 



fW. Oneoo'sFatbenineMk 

na. Indeedla,tistNoblechade« 

Fitj. ACrackeMadaa. 

Ksi. Cone, lay afide your ftsicfaery, ImilftbMieyou 
pitf the idle Hufwife with me thia aftcnioonc* 

r«x. No (g^ood Madam) 
I wiD not out of doorea. 

FmL Notoutofdoercs? 

Vsimm. SheflnU^lkeflMlL 

yir£. Indeed no, by your ptticDoe; lleswcooer the 
thtc(held» till my Lord retnmc 6om the Warres. 

KM. Fye, yon coofioe yom felfe moft %ns«afonab!y : 
Come.you muft goirifit the good Lady that ties in. 

flr^.'lwiUwuhberfpeMly Brenmh. <Ad^i{itefae* 
with my prayers ; but I cawmt go thither. 

yidmm, Wbyl pray you. 

yin^, Tis noc to faue labouroior that T want looe. 

Fai, Youwould be another teWSifr:yetxbey Cay, all 
ilirycame She ^ran m FUgu abfence, did but fiU AflkcM 
iiiU of Mothes. Come,l wouid your Cambrick were fen- 
fibk aayour ^ger. that you might Icauefmcking tt for 
pIQe. ComeyoufhaUgo^ithvi. 

Vir. No good Madam^pardoomc, imleed I will not 
feonh. 

Vdl, IntrutKlagpwitbm^tndSetellyQUe«cettenr 
nevrcs of your HusSand* 

Pirg, OhgoodMadafDadierecaDbeaoBcyet, 

Vd, \t&f I do nockft with you: cbetc mmc newes 
from him laft night. 

Vh. Indec/Madam. 

Wld. In eancft it's tnie ; I beard % Seoatour (peake k. 
Thus k ta : the Volciea baue an Army fbttb, againft who 
Csamraar the GcoeraU ia gone, wjch ono part of our Ro- 
manepower. Your Lord, and Tnm Lsrttm^ are fee down 
before iVieir Citie CmuUs^ they nottdng doubt pvcuai 
lMig,and coomke it becefc Wanes. Tbk k ctae onmiae 
Honor,aiid fo I pray go with vs. 

Vkg* Gine m« excufe goodMadame, I Vf iB obey you 
in eoery tbhag heertafter. 

Vol, LetheraloneLadie^fliekoow: 
She wHl but dKeafe oar betieir mkth. 

KdktAi. In troth I thanke (he would : 
Pirevouwellthcn. Come goad fiveet Ladie. 
Pt3rtbet /Sp^vAtfCumetby memoAm 
And go4ilonf ^vkh vs. 

r^No 
Ai aword Madam ; Indeed I maB not, 
I wiA yon mock mirth. • 

rW. WeH,theafiurewcll. ExtmlMJkf 

£iffr (JMio^iw, Tmjw L^FtinfWiAtim0tHtMmC§^ 

imrt, wUb (Uftiumtmid Santfar/, m 

99nnw$ City Cttyu^ * aammm 

Mmr^t^ Ymidcv cornea Nawes : 
A Wager they haaemct. 
Litr, MyKMft»7«Ma^M. 
M4r. Tndeiie. 
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cMr. Sa]r,ha'»oarOciM»lliiiettfieEiifmy? 
tMf. Tnrflfem?icfr,kothaiiciHxl|iokcts-yet. 

lam. llcbn^himoffott. 

Art.No He nor fel^nor giuc hiimLeiid ^mi him 1 will 
Fdff btlfe % hondtec) ycares: Sammon the Towne* 

Mm. Howfaireoff)ieth«rtAraite<? 

J/f/ WithiotbismilcsiMihslfe. 

il/4r. Then QM we bene their Lararo, & chey Ouf s. 
Now Mai% rpfj^chetfiftkeirsqttickcin worke. 
That we wkb (moakiog CworcU mty march from hence 
To helpe onr fielded F(ieodt« Come, blow thy blaftk 

7^ S^tmdd Pgrltj : imter tm§ Senst^rs with etbtrs mi 
thtWsUs tfCmdm. 
TnSmAtifidkm^v^ he wichia your Wallet ? 

I ^AMT. No^or a man thai feares you lefTc then he, 
Thac't lefler then a httle : Ihrmm afdrre #]f. 

Ucarkc, oar Drmnaies 

Are bringingforthour yosrh ; Wee'l breakeour Wallcs 
Kacher then they (hall poand ta tp our Gates, 
Which yet feeme (hut, we hane but ptn'd with Ruflics, 
Theyle open of tbemfeluet. Haiie you, farre off 

tAltBrmmfMTt^, 
There is >dra;fU»Mtf« Xiftwhacworkehemakea 
Araong'il your douen Army. 

Min. OhtheyareJtic 

htrt* Their ooifebc oifr iaftru£Hon, Ladderi hoa. 

Enttr the Arw^ tftht Vdtts, 
tMm. They Peare vanor, but iflbe forth their Citie. 
Mow oatyou^Sbielda hefofe yoitrhearta,and iighc 
With bearH JMire ptoofis tha»Sh!«ldf • 
Aduancc braue Titus^ 

They do difdaine vt miith beyond our Thoughts* 
which mabea ok fweat with wrath. Come on my feir<ows 
He' that mires, lie take him for a fVctr, 
And he flaaU feele mine edge. 

jtUnm,^ B^mtrnt art hcM fackj* ththr Tnmbii 

Mmr^ AH the contagion of the Sonth,light on you, 
YoQ Shames ofRome : you Heard of Byies and Plagues 
Pklficr yoo oTre^ibtt youmay be abhorr'd 
Factber then i«aie« and ooeinfedhinother 
Agpinft the Winde a mile : you foules of Gcefe, 
That bean riftflitpea of men^how have yoo run 
Ff 001 Sialic^ that Apes would beate ; Fim» and Hell^ 
All boftbehinde, backcs sed, and facef pale 
With flight and agoed feare, mend and charge home. 
Or by the fires of heaiic»» lie leave the P«»e, 
And male w/f Warrea on yon : Looketoo't; Come on, 
Ifyoa1flandM,ween beate them to their Wiues, 
Aa they vs to oiir Trtncbetfiattdwes. 

jtmihtr AUnrwm,0UAimmifi50kes thtm f 
ldiest0tdultmi». 
So, now the gaceiare ope: bow pfonegood Seconds, 
ris.for the foUowers Fortune, Widens them) 
Noi for the %«» : Marke me,and do the like. 

i.5i/. FooIe-hardine(1e,sotI« 

i.5«/. Not I. 

i.5«/. See they hane fliaebhn in. •AUrmmcmHmM 

At Toih>orlwamfvhim. EmerTitmt Lartmt 

Tk, WbacisbetmneofUir^rrteA ? 

^f .Slaimr fSir)dottbtteffe. 

iJtL Following the Flytrticthwreryheales, 



With them he eocan : who irpon the Ibdaioe 
Clapt to their Gates^he is himfelfe alone. 
To anfwer all the City. 

L^. OhNoble Fellow! 
Who fenfibly out-dares his fencelefle Sword, 
And wheh it bowesj^and'ft vp : Thou art left cMdrtmt, 
A Carbuncle intire : as bi g as thou art 
Weare not fo rich a lewell. Thou was't a Souldier 
Euen to Cditief wifh,not fierce and terrible 
Onely in ftrolcet, but with thy grim lookes,and 
The Thunder-ltkepercQflion ofthy founds 
Thou mad'ft thine enemies (hake,as if the World 
Were Feauorous, and did tremble. 

Entir AiMrtims Heeding^ fwltidh tht Emm* 
S4i. LookeSir. ^ "^ 

Lmt, O'mAfartims, 
Let's fetch him off^or make remaine alike. 

'^^'yfig^i ''•dslteirttr tht Citj, 
BMtercert4Att B^met with fifties. 

1 .Rom, This will 1 cany to Attm. 

i./tfw. Andlchis. 

3.fiMW.AMurraiiionr, [toolcethisforSiluer. txtttmt. 
AUrttmcfrntmutsftin d-frrrttf. 
Enter WdrfiM.aifd T/tutwiihaTrmmfet. 

^4r.$ce heerc thcfc mouers,that do prize their hours 
At a crack'dDrachme : Cu(hions,r eaden Spoooes, 
Irons of a Doit. Dublets that Hangmen would 
Bury with thofe that wore them. Thefe bafe flaues. 
Ereyet the fight be done,packe >p,downe with them. 
And harkc, what noy fe the Generall makes : To him 
There is the man of my foules hate, AitffUiemt, 
Piercing oorRomanes ; Then Valiant Tthu take 
ConuenientNumberato make good the City, 
Whil'ft I wich thofe that haoe the fpicstiWil haflt 
To helpe Cmmimim, 

Ltar. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'ft. 
Thy exefciie hath bin too violent, 
For a fecood courfe of Fight. 

Mar* S'tr,praifemcnot: 
Myworkehachyetnoiwarm'dme. Fare you well: 
The blood^I drop, is rather Phyficall 
Then dangerous lo me : To AeSdietu thus,I will appear 

Lor, Now the faire Goddefle Fortune, (and toght. 
Fall deepe in loue with thee,and her great charmes 
Mifcuide thy Oppolers fwofds, BoldGeiKleman : 
Pjofperitybethy 6age« 

Mar. Thy PriencUio lefie. 
Then thofe (he placeth highcft : So faremlf . 

Lor. ThouworthieftM^r/MT/, 
Go founcT thy Trumpet in the Market place , 
Call thiiherall the Officers a'thTTowne, 
Where they (hall know our minde. Away« Extmit 
SMter Comimmmiiwtre immWe^k feUkrt. 

C§m. Breath you my ftiends.wel fonghc^we are come 
Like Romans.neither fooliOi in our Aandt , (off. 

Nor Cowardly in reryre : Beleeueme Sire, 
We (hall be charg'd agaiiie. Whiles we haue flrooke 
Bjr Interims and conueying gufts^we haue heard 
The Charges of out Fiiends. The Roman Gods, 
Leade their fucceiles,as we wifli onr owne. 
That both our powers,witb finiling Fronts etMOUDtiing^ 
May giuc yon thankfbtt Sacrifice. Thy Ncwcs? 
MmeraMtfetiger. 

Mef The Cittizens of c«rW#/ haneyflhcd, 
AndgtueDt6£4rt«(iraiidcoJMsrf^iBatiaikt . 

^%l Ifaw j 
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I ftw our pasty tothekTiMBchet^iivcD, 
And then 1 came awajr. 

Ctm. Though thou fpeakeft crath. 
Me chiakes thou r|>cak*ft no: well. Howioog is't fince ? 

Mtf* AboiKan.hoacc,iny Lord. 

CMW^Tisooc a otic: bricfelf wc heacd cbeir dfoauner* 
, How couid'it thou toa mile oonlbiuid tn hoarc. 
And bno^tbyNewea fo lace ; 

Mr/; Spies of(ftie&i^Cn» 
Held me htchace,«ba(-Lwai feM^ Bovbcele 
Three or foorcmUef abouc> elfe bad I fir 
Halfc an bourc fince brougUc my leport. 

Enter xMdrtsfu* 

Csm. Whole yondef. 
That doe a appeaxe aa he were Flead ?0 Gods, 
He baa the ftampe o£Af4rtim^tnd I baue 
Before time ieenehtm thus. 

Mdt. Came I too late ? 

Ctffi.The Sbcphcid kooiMt«<x Thonder frd a Tabcr, 
More then I know the fioiind oiM^artim Toogoe 
From eucry f.ieaoer man* 

Mmm* Come I too lace ^ 

Cmm^ I^JfyoaMomcooit iatbe blood of ochcM, 
But maoded in youc^wne. 

ainr/i OHIkcmeelipye 
Is Armea as found, as'wh«n.I woo d in heart; 
As raerry^ts when our N«ip<iaU day was.dotte. 
And Tapers burnt to Bcdward. 

CsMiFlower of .Warriornbow ts^t with Tiff s« hitrtmii 

Mm. As with a manbaMJkbom Decrees : 
Condemning (onK to deaths ^ fome co eiulc» 
Ranfoming>im»or pittfingi^threacning cb'ocber $ 
Hold'uig C09i$Ut in.tbe name of Rome, 
EttcQ like a fawniog Gfcy-bouod in the JLcaOi^ 
To let him flip at will. 

Cmp. Where is thK Siau« 
Which told me they had beateyon to your Trenches > 
Where is he? Call him hither. 

j|/4r. Let him alone, 
He didiofoime the truth : but for oar Gemleoiea, 
The common file.(a plague^Tribunes for them) 
TiieMoarene're(httun'dthcCat,as they did budge 
FrotaRafcals wode thfen tbfy. 

Cum, Batbo^pmiairdyou? 

AUt.- WiH cbeiimefetitetotcU^ I donottbinkei 
WhCTCUthe enemy? AreyouXordsaih Field ? 
Ifnpt.whyceafeyoutillyoi^t^efo? 

C#ai. OK«i«#ri(Wehaa»itdlfiulaantag4f0ttght» 
And did reiyre to win our purpofe. 

;i/4r. Howii<atbekBatien?Knowyoiloii^fidc 
They banc plac'd their men of ttuft ? 

Cms. hil^'St Mmim^ 
Their Baoda Vth Vwvard are ibc Anticott 
Of their bcft B«ft ^Ore theoa .AMffiJhm, 
thcii very he^t-tf Hope. 

lUmr. Idobcfeechyoo, 
By tUthoBattailes wbefciirwoba«ieh>ttght« 
By th'Bloodiifobatfe fliedtogcthcr» 
By thVotwea ^ebane mad^ 
To fodiire Feieod^i thftyou difoftly fct mfl 
kaiKAjtfidUm,wd his Aiuiff^ 
And Aatyott««rt delay tbepfe(emi(bflt 
Riling the aire witkowotdt idutiM^}«n<ll>uts» 
We proi»tbiiirevy hooter 

Cnm Tbott^icoflikHiiih» 

^^^ ■ 
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You wcrrcooduAcd to A gentle Bath. 
AndBalmc^ appi;y«it6 yoiv yet dare I 
Deny your askms; takfToor choice oCchofc 
That beft can aydeyour a^bon. 

la^ar. TboTetredicy 
That moft are wtlliegi if aoy.fach bebeeie, 
(As it were (imk to dmibt>diat looecbb ptiotmg 
Wherein you fee me finat'd, if any ftatc 
LeCTcobis per(bn> tbeq an Bl icpon : 
If any thtnkeybraDcdcatfcoot-wcMcsbadlifej 
And that his Couotritadteertbcnbiaiiclfe, 
Let bim alone : Or fo many.fb miodedy 
Wanethosto exprcfle bis difpofitioo. 
And follow Motteti 

Ob me ^oiic« makeyou aiwoad-ofme : 
If tbeCe fiiewesbe not outward, wblcb of yoa 
But is fourefWcir#? None of yoii,biitif 
Ableto beare againfl the great jitfUitm 
A Shield, as herd as his. A cercaiBeooaiber 
nrhoogbthankef toaU)aioft| iekaBmnall t 
The reft Iball beare the bufincflc in fome other fight 
(As caufe wiU b^ obey'd:) pleafe you to March, 
Aod ibute fiiaU quickly draw out nj " 
Which a>en are beft i oclin^ 

(cf' MarchonmyFellowes: 
Mske good this oftentatioo^«ndyoa (hall 
Diuide in all,with vs. Sxemt 

TiimluKrtkUthM9imgfnsffmivfmOarhUst gthf^ wkh 
*Drmm tmdTrmmfet timtrd C»mimm/md Cmu Mtcf 
tms. Sitters wiihd Lkmrnumt, etlMrSmldftarr^ mid a 
Seomt. 

Lsr, SoJetthePorts be guarded skeepeyourDtttie* 
As I haoe fet them do wne. If I do fend, difpatcb 
Thoie Centuries to our ayd»the reft willicme 
For a (bort holding, if we loofe tbeField^ 
Wc cannot keepe the Towne. 

iJeet, Feare not our case Sir. 

Lm^ Hcnce;afvl fliot your gaccsTpon'a : 
Oar Guider come, totlfRoiMO Campecondua va.£nr 
jiUrmtt dt M Bmmb, 

emttrTOmimmdAi^ftdiMtmfimrddMret. 

Wtr. He fight with none but thee,for I do bate tbee 
Worfe then a Promife-breakcr. 

Atfid. Webatealike: 
Not AfiVicke owoetftScr^tJabborre 
More then thy Fame end Bony: Fix tbyfi»ot. 

MdT. Let ibe firft Bodger dyt the otberaSlane^ 
And the Gods dooa«ha«MlteB. 

^. IflflyeOMotteMwHowMbkeiHare. 

Msr. Witbiirtbcfetbr«eboor«ar«iv 
Alpnel fougheioyoor CsrWw waHea, 
And made what workc I pleaa'di TU not my bloody 
Wkeiein tbott feeft ok flBa^,fbr thy Reueiige 
Wrench f p th/ power to thiiigbeft. 

A4. Wer't tbonrhe HeS^t 
Thatwastbe whip of your bragg'd Progeny, 
TboflilMwkrilnotfcapeniebecieft 

HemtknMt, mdfnttim n ik Hr wtmUlBflitfdi 
ef^dfi. -Minim f^$ tMnheSimmimbruAUs. 
Officioiis and ootyaliant,yo«heoii«m'd«o 
In joar eondcowcd Secondf* 
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¥hm^> AUnm. %^ RtirMiufmMU Emerat 

meDstrfCmmimmt with the R«mmts,' At 

Mother D99rtKM^trtim^ wth bit 

Anrn im m Scsrfi, 

Cwm. If I HiouM cell cbee o*re this thy dayet Wbtto 
Thoa't not bdccnc chy deedi : but Ilcteporc it. 
Where Senators fhallwingle tearet with fniUcs, 
Where great Pacrieians (hail actecdand (hrvg, 
riheod admire : where Ladiet fliall be frighted, 
And gladly quak'd,hearc more where the dull Tribones, 
That with the fuftie Plcbeans.hate thine t-{Miors, 
Shall fay agatnft their hearts, We'thanke rbeOods 
Our Rome hach fuch a Sooldier. 
Yet cam'ft thou to a Morfell of chit Feaft, 
Haoing fully din*d before. 

Enttt rUm wkb hk PnHr,fi»m the Fmfmi. 

Tini iMTtimm Oh Generall t 
Here is the S (eed, wee the Caparifofi : 
HadfttboQ beheld 

M^rtim. Prayiiow.no more: 
My Mother,who ha'f a Charter to eitoU her Bload^ 
When (be do's prayfc roe; grkuea me : 
I haoe done as you hatie done^that's what I can, 
Indor'd as you haue beencychat's for my Countrey : 
He that ba's but eflfeded hU good viill, 
Hach ooecta'oeniine Ad. 

C'OTi You fliall not be she Grauc of yottrdeicraibgy 
Rome maft know the value of her oiwne : 
'Twere a Concealement wocfe then a Tbefc^ 
No lefle then aTradocement, 
To hide your doings^and to filence chat. 



Which to the fpircand top of pcayiiBs Tou^h'd, 
HDe but modeft : therefore I be(eech 
In (ignc of what you are, not to reward 



Would feeme but modeft : 



eechyoOy 



What yott haoe dooe,before our Acmie heare me. 

MMrtimd haue fome Woiftids vpoa me,tnd they fmart 
To heare themfelues temcmbred. 

C«w. Should they not ; 
Well might they fefler 'gainft Ingracitade, 
And tent themfeluea with death : of all the Horfes* 
Whereof we haoe u'negood, and good ftoreof aU» 
TheTreaforc in this field atchieoed,and Citie, 
We render you the TeDch,to be u'ne forth. 
Before the common diAcibucion^ 
At your onely choyfe. 

^^Mm'tm* IthankeyottGeoerall: 
But cannot make my heart coofent to take 
ABribCyCopaymySword: I doe rcfufe it. 
And ftand ^^»oo my commoa part with ihofe. 
That haue beheld cbe doing* 

A hmf finrrifb, Thej^MM ay^M^^im^Mmrtim^ 
tifipf ikeir Copi ami Lmmeu .- CMKMaif 

AiMrMzy thefe fame Inftrumencs, which yoa'prephane, 
Neuer found more: when Drums end Trum{Mct miU 
l'ih*iicld proue AsccerersylecCouru and Cities be 
Made all of falfr*fac'd foothing : 
When Steelc^o«ves foft»as tl^'Paraficca Silke, . 
Lee him be made an Ouerture for th' Warres : 
No more I fay^for chat I haue ooc wafii'd 



MyNo(ethacbled,«rfbylk)(omedebile'Wretcb, 
Which witboometeyhcNfa many elfe bauedonc. 
You (hoot me forth io acclimatioos hyperbolical!. 
As if I lou'd my little fliouM bedieced 
In prayfea^ fawc'ft with Lyes. 

Csm. Too modeft are you: 
More crucU to your good ffeport,chen gratefott 
To ▼s.tbat giue you crnly : by your pactencc. 
If 'gaittft your fclfe y ou be incens'd,wee1e put you 
(Like one that meancs his proper harme) in Manacles, 
Then reafon iafely with you ; Therefore be it knowoei 
As CO vs,co all che World.Thac C^tm Martim 
Weares chia Warres<jarland : in rokcn of the which, 
My Noble Steed,knowne td the Campe,! giorhim, 
( With ali his trim beloogtng ; and from this time, 
For what he did before dUeltt ^cail him. 
With all ch'applaoic and Clamor of the Hoaft, 
cM4r*Hv Cdtm ^strsAsmim. Beare tb'addicion Nobly euct? 
FUmr^, Tnw s yi t tfimtd^md Drmms. 

Ommet, 2fktrem Cmm Cm i t imm* 

MMTtim. I will goe wafli : 
And when my Face is faire, ydu (ball pcrceiue 
Whether I blufii.or no : howbeit,! tbankc yoOf 
I flseaae to ftride your Sceed,and at alltimes 
To voder-creft your good Addition^ 
To th'ftirenciTeofmypower. 

Ctm, So,to ourTenc 9 
Where ere we doe repofe vs,we will wrke 
To Rome of Aor fuccelfe i youTtfav Lmtim 
Muft^o C»i$Ut backe, fend vs to Rome 
The heft, with whom we may anknlite^ 
For their ownc goo^agd oitrt* 

Lmmi. Ifl)aU,m7Lard. 

Mmrtim* TheGodsbegintomockeiMi 
I that now refuiTd moft Princely uftt, 
Alto b ound to begge of my Lord UencralL 

Cwm, Tak't/Ki* yours : what is^^ 

Ainrtim, I foraecjme lay here in CtffwAe^ * 
Ac a poore mans houfc* he vs'd me kindly. 
He cry 'd to me : 1 fa w him Prifoner : 
Bnc then Ait^m was within my ?iew. 
And Wrath o*re-whelm'd my pitcic : I requcft yoo 
To ghie my poor* Hoft freedorac. 

C9m. Oh well begg'd : 
Were he che Butcher of my Sonne,he flionld 
Be free,aa is che Winde : delioer him,7«/jw. 

Unim, ^«rriMr,his Name. 

MdrtUm, ByAfiffrfoTgec: 
I am weari^, yet.my memorie is tyr'd : 
Have we no Wine here ? 

Com, Goe we to our Tent: 
The bloud vponyour Vifage diyc$/us dme 
It fliottld be looKc coo : come. 



AJUnri/h. Ctifmtt. EmtrT^tSmAitfdmi 
ktmiJitjmfhtw jrshrit SmUlmrs. 

Attf/L TheTowneiita'ne. 

SomUt, Twill be delinerMbadceoD good CobdidoQ. 

AiifiJ. Condiuon? 
I would I were a Ronan« for 1 canoor, 
Befngat^afty.bechaclam^ Condicion? 
Whac good Condicion can aTreatie finde 
I'th'part that is at mercy f fiue tin»c%^drMp 
1 haue fought wkb thee; fo often haft thoabcKnc} 
ADdwoul<rftdoefo,Ithinke,aiouldwecncoiftMcr . I 

As/ 
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Asoit€Dt#weeicc» By tfe'Elcncnn^ 
If ere agtioe I meet him beacd 10 beard» 
He's unacj or X am iiU : Mine EmulaMpa 
Hack HOC that Honor in'c iehad : For when 
1 tbooghc tocmibhhii in ao cqaall Fprce, 
True Sword co Sword : He pouhc ac himib 
Or 'Wrai;h,or Craft may gee him* 

Soi. Hc'schediueU. 

^4^.Boiact,(booghnot fo rubclrroiy taloca poifoQ'4 
Witbooflyfuffuogftainrbyhiai: for him 
Shall flyeout of it idfe, nor flcepc, norfanAoaryp 
Being naked, ficke; nor phapc.nor Capicoll, 
The Pra3rcri of Prieft), nor times of Sacrifice: 
£mbarqucmentsalIof7u<y,fliaIl lifi tp 
Their rocLen PriuilcdgCj^nd Coftome 'gainft 
Hy hut to Mm^tim. WberelfiadetMbbWereu 
At home, tpoii triy BrochertOoard, etiendMre 
Againft the hofpicafaleCaooiH wottld I 
WaihroyiicKebandin'iheaKt. Goyqut6d»'Citte» 
learne how 'tiJ licid, and whatchey acechic mod 
BeHoftages for Rome. 

5W. WiUoocyougo? 

jftif. laiaattcnded at the Cypciis grove. Ipeayyou 
( Til SoLith the City Mils) bting me w«rd tbithcz 
How the world goes : tbar to cbe pace of it 
I may Ipune on my iourncf. 

Smi, libaUfir. 



J3uy Secfmdus. 



The TragedU ^ Corioianm. 



Emtr Memmim wUb th two TrAmni tfibe 

Mm, The Agurectels ine» wee doaSX baue Ncwes to 
n^ht. 

Tha. Good or bad? 

Mm^ Notaccording to the prayer of the people^ for 
they ioae not Aimrtmi^ 

Stem. Nature teaches Beafts to know their Ftiends. 

Mtm. Pray you, who does the Wolfe lone ? 

Sitim. TheLambe. 

Mtm I,to dcuour hini,as the hongry Plebeians woald 
tlw Noble af4r/i«/. 

9ns. He'sa Lambe indeed, tbatbses Uke a Beace. 

AiMM^ Hee*saBeareindcede,chatUue»ltkea Lambe. 
Yon two are old «ico, tell me one thing jSok, I (hail askc 
yoir. 

Both. Well fit. 

Mta, In what enormity is ^«tMferpoorein,thst you 
two hauenoe in abondance i 

3rm. He'i poore in np one faah^but ftor'd withal]. 

SictM. Efpecially in Pride. 

BriL And topping all others in boafting; 

C96ir. This is ftrange now : Do'yott two knowjiow 
yott are ccofured hccre in tbe CityJ mean of t • aWdght 
hand Pile, do you? 

'Both. Why? ho ware wc ceoinr'd? 

MiH, BecaufeyoutalkeofPridcoowy wiUyoufloc 
be angry. 

7?«fK Wcl!,weUrir,welL 

T^iM. Wby 'cii no great matter : for avegr liitirfbecfc 
•fOccaiion^ will rob yoaof agicatdeale of PatieDfir: 



GiaeyoardifpofiiioHtberaDes^andbee an«««t Mir 
pl«fitte.^tAtJei(QifyoB€*«4raaafl^ 
bctiigibtyottblame]V4rrAvibrbciiiBpmariL 
»mf. Wed«itn«al«,e/r. ^^^ 
Mtm. Iknow yotrcas doc teiy little alone, for your 
hclpes are nway, or dfeyowaaions would growcwott- 
dcoMfiagk :yoiitabmtk»efefalBfai>i^ike,fowkNHog 
nuscbaWoe. VodtiUkeofP^ide:Ob»thacyoacoakittm 
yoorcyestowaidlhcNapceofyoarneckes, andmfee 
bwnlnteiaonrftineyofyetegoodiekcs. OhtbatyM 
coald. ' 

'Both, Whaithenfir? 

Mm. Why thenyom flMMU Mcoocra brace of vn- 
merirkig4>road,Tiolent> tcffie Magiftratesfaliu Fo6ies) 
as any in Rome. 

Sicim. Af«««wvyottireimownewenenooghtoa 
/l/<m. lamknowoetobeahiimoroQs^4triM«s, mi 
one that loues a cup of hoc Wiiie,wiih ooc adropofalsy- 
ing Tiber in*t : Said,to beioflMibing impctl«a in faiioo. 
ling the firfl complaint, hafly and Tinder-like vppon, to 
triutallmocloo : One, tbtto«««tfai«M»e with dbeB«- 
tockcofthe nighr,tbeo wuii tb«foifaeni>of the monmH. 
What I tbink, 1 mer,and fpend my malice Jn my bmth! 
Meeting two fuchWeales meats y<Miwe(l camioc call 
voa Lim^tt,) if thedriokcyou giueme, toudrmyPe. 
latadoerQy,Imakeacrookedfaceati«, I caofty. your 
Woc£hippes haae deUnef d the matter wcH, when I finde 
the Afieio coapouod. wlththeMaleeparw/yoyr Mk. 
bles. And though 1 muft be comeac t»beare wiiJi chofe^ 
that fay you ateieovrcnd grauemen,yec they lyetieadly! 
thatcell you haoegood faces, ifyoufcethisinibeMip 
of my MicrocofacfoUowfsittbat lamkaowue weUc- 
«o^ghtoo?Whatbarmecanyoof beeforoe Coofpcaai- 

tMsgleaneootofthisCbarraacr.if JbekoowM weOe- 
nough too. 

IBm. ComeiitcoacwtkoowyMiwdleomwh* 
Mmi». YouteiDw neither mee^yow/etoes^iior any 
dring: youareambiiiousi fivpom kMnes cappea and 
jegges: youweartooiagi»«d wWefomeFos«tiiooe.m 
bearing a cauTe betweeneaftO^udgrwife^ andaFociec. 
feHer,ahd then reiourne tbeCompoaerfieof thre«.p<Me 
to a focoftl 6Mf of Audience. When you ate beam • 
matter bccsaeene party andpeNy, ifyoit cb«Hicet»&c 
pinch d with the Collicke, yw make faccslike Mto. 
merf,fet?pihebloodieFlaggcageinftall Paunee, and 
inroatingforaOiamber-pot, diteMccbeCoBtioaerfie 
bleedtng^tfaeHMreiiitai^byyourhearing : AH^r 
peiceyMimakeiutheitCMifr. isca]littg1>t»tfathep«i«e» 
Knauea. YouafeapayreofAraoAeoaea. 

»w. Cone, cQoie, yoiiarewdl widerAood tobee * 
peffedcr gybcr far the Tabk^thenaneeerary BenclKr in 
theCapitoll. 

Mtm. OunreiyPsieftsRMill become Mockers, ifrhey 
/hallencoonttribchtidiculoos Sobieasaayoaare, when 
youfpeakebeftfntofheporpofe* Iiisftoc woorththe 
waggiBc of your Bcafdsk and your f^ards defarueoot io 
honousabUa gnue,as teftufEra Boieben Cb(bion,or to 
be intom b'dina n Afles Packe-fadcile; yet you muabee 
ftying, Mmrtms is proud : who in a chespe edimatiou. Is 
worth aU your prede€a(rors,fioceiMV4ito,cboitt|i per. 
atkitmureibmeQf tbe bcllofemweiebetedicaiie hang, 
men. Goddcn toyQUfWoffllip^mol« o^yoor eouues* 
Moo wuiiia ioiea my Braine* bdug tbe HcurdGuen of 
cbeBcaftlyPUbeaos. IwiBbe boMeD«ltemykMeof 
yo«. 

^ Smttr 
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Etur y§lmmii4j^9ritii4/KU FiiUirku 



\ Detchythit dai;k« Spirit, iq's ncraie Anne doch lye. 
Which bciog Mliiinc'<l,detliiieiytA(i thdimen dye. 



How now (my ai faiiCMNob)c)Ladyes,and the Moone 
were (hec Earthly, no Nobler; whither doe you follow 
yotir Eyes fo faft ? 

yifiimt. HonoriMc A^mmi m^mf BofMdttim ttppTO» 
chcs : foe ibc lone of /mm let's goe. . 

Mtnnt. Hj^aVtfTfMtf coinmioghome? 

y4mm^ I,woMhy Mtaemm and wichmoilprorpcroiis 
approb«tkni. 

Mtmm, Take my Cappe iMfitw^vyi I thankc dice : 
hoo,>l/4rifMi commiog honic ? 

%,LMdks, Nay, 'tis true. 

f^«6iWL Lookc.here's a Letter from iiim,che State bith 
another, his Wife another» and (I thtnke) thereat one at 
home fbr you. 

Aincn. I will make my ▼ery-boofe recle to oigh^ : 
A Lector for me ? 

Virgil. Yes cename,there*s a Letter for you,l f^w't. 

Memnt, A .Letter for me ? it gmes me an Eftate of fe- 
uen yeeres health \ in which ume, J will make a Ltppe at 
the PhyficianiTKe mod foueraigne Prefcription in GMm^ 
is but Emperickqociqiie; and to chit PreferOatitM, of no 
better report then a HorDb-drench. Is he not wounded ? 
he waa wont to-come home wounded ? 

Kit^il. Ohno^no,no. 

Wtmm, Oh,he is woonded,! thanke the G odi for'c. 

Mttum. So doe I too, if it be ooc too much : brings* t 
Vidorie io bis Pocket?ctic wonoda become him. 

Volmmm On*s Browes : Mmtemmittt comes the thirdP 
time home with the OakenGarland. 

Admnm. Ha't he difciplin'd .4«fUAw fooodly ? 

y^btm, Tkm Lartim wrttes,thcy fought together^but 

Mtmtm. Aod-^wia time for him too. Tie warrant him 
that : and he had fta/d by hiroj would not baue been fo 
fiddiotts'd. for all the Chefts m Carioles , and the Gold 
,cbat's in them. Is the Senate poffeft of this / 

Vateur. Good Ladies let's goe. Yes, yet, yes : The 
Senate ha*t Letters firom the G«ieraU,wheretn hce giues 
my Sonoc the whole Name of the Watre : he hath in this 
adion out'dooe his former deM doubly* 

VsUr* In troch,thcfe's wondroot things (pbiM of him. 

Mtnm, Wondrous: 1,1 warrftat you^d Aot with, 
out his true pnrchafing, 

VtrgH* The Gods graunt them true. 

y$bm, True^powwaw. 

Mtm* Ttiie^llebt fwone tbeyaretrae: where is 
hee wouDdedyGed iaueyonr good WoHbipa^ OUmrtmi 
is cDmming boow a hee ba's mote caufc to be prowd : 
where is be wounded? 

rdmrn, Iib'ShouUer^andithMeftAinie: there wHI be 
large Cicatrices to (hew the People » when hee /hall ftand 
for his place : he receiued lasberflpuUc of 7Vpiy«« feucn 
hum ath' Body* 

Mint, One ith' Neckband two itfarThigh,tfaete*s nine 
that I know. 

Fsimm. Hcc!h»d.befoteibislaftJBspedition,cwcntie 
6ue> WiMindt Tpon him. 

Mm$, Now*k's twentie feucn 3 euciygafiiwas an 
Enemies Gfauc» Uearke^theTnuupets. 

ji ^(ivr, tmdfmrifit, 

V9btm. TbafeatetheVOieraofcMarriM; 
Before him, bcc aa uyc t Noyfe ; 
Aud bchinde himiheeleauct Teatcs s 



t/^ S %w mu Tffmfcts fitmJ, 

Enter CfmtMitutkeCimtntll^Md Titm LMtrmr Bt^ 
tweem tbemtmruUmm^trvmn'dmtb «v OAk^ 
GitrUfdy with Citfutmet t»d S^ui- 
diertygndA Henmld. 
HtrimU, Know Komc,that all tloiie M«r/iMr did fighc 
Within Coriolcs Gates : where he hath woonc. 
With Pamela Name to iJIfarUm CMim • 
Thefe in honor followes Ok^rriiM Cmm Cmritlmm. 
Welcome to Rome, renowned C§mUitm, 

S9tmd. FUmr^, 

jit. Welcome to Kome,renowned Cv^Mlmm. 

Ctri^i,. No more of this^ic does otfcad my heart:pray 
now no more. 

Gmv. Looke,Str,yonr Mother* 

C»W. Ob! yoaha^,Iknow,petttton'dJi the Cods 
formyprofperitic. KMtlts, 

Z^p/mlm. Na7,my good Souldier,Tp : 
My gentle c^jvtmm, worthy ^Jt»«r, 
And by deed-atchieuing Honor newly nanr'd^ 
What is it {CwrioUmm) muft I call thee P 
But oKthy Wife. 

C^h, My gracious filence,baylc : 
Would'ft thbohauelaugh'd.had I come Coffin'd home. 
That weep'i^ to fee me tntfmph? Ah my deare. 
Such eyes the Widowes in Carioles were. 
And Mothers that lacke Sonnes. 

A/mw. Now the GodiCrowne thee. 

C^m. And liue you yet ? Oh my fwea Lsdy^pardoo. 

V9lmm, I know not Where to turne« 
Ob welcome home:and welcome Generally 
Aud y'are welcome all. 

Aiait, A hundred thoufand Wclcomci : 
I could weepe,and I could laugh» 
I am light^and heauie^ welcome r 
A Curfe begin at tery root on's heart. 
That is not glad to fee thee* 
Yon ace tbree,thac Rome (hould dote on : 
Yet by the faith of men, we hauc 
Some old Crabvtreet here at home. 
That wUl not be grafted to your Rallifli* 
Yet welcome Warriors : 
Wttfcall aNeitle,bttt a Nettle; 
And the faults of foolei,bui folly. 

Cmm, Euer right. 

Ctr, iWwmMr, eder,etter. 

UtrmilA. Gtue way tnere,and goeooL 

C^r. YoarHand,andyottrt? 
Ere in our owns hoitfe I do^lhade my Head, 
The good Patricians muft bevifited. 
From whom I bane receiu'd not ondy greetiogSy 
But with them,chsnge of Hdnocs. 

fVaw. IhaueKued, 
To fee inherited my very Wi(hes, 
And the Buildings of my Pancie: 
Onely there's one thing wantingy 
Which (I doubt not) Imt our Rome 
Will cafl vpon thee. 

^«r. Know,g6od MotbcT, 
J had rather be chctr feruaoa iofmy way* 
Then fway with-tbem in theirs* 

Cwm. On,totbcCapiuH. TlmrUfi 

Extmn imStMf, m k^i 



Suttri \ 
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The Tr^geife cf QfuJdnus. 



GutrBmmsadSfkMm.. 

Sr0. Ancooguetfaeak^orUai^ibebkttcdfigbts 
Are ^edUded to (ce hio. Your pmfiog Noif« 
lotd A npcuFC tett her B»by^ cnc. 
While fliechau him: the fitcbin^«d9U*piaiiet 
Her richeft Lockrtin "bout her reechic nccke, 
Qambnng the Walls to cy^ huo: 
SuUs3oIk6Sy Windowa^are (laother'd vp, 
Leades fitrd, and Rjdgci boo*d 
With vauableCompkuoosiail agreeing 
IncamcAoede cofec hiai:.rdd-(howne Flamioa 
Doe preflie among the popular Throngt>aod pufie 
Towioneatuigarftacion: our Teyl'd Dames 
Commit the Warreof White and Damaske 
In their nicdy gawded Cheekes,cotfa' wapton fpoyle 
Of ^WwbtifningKiirest fiichapoochcr. 
As if that whatlbctter God^itho Imes bioi. 
Were fl/Iy crept into his humane powerty 
And gauc him gracefuU poftore* 

Scicin. On the fuddai^Cyl warrant hin ConfidJL 

Brmutj Then our Office may, during hia power, goe 
(leepc. 

Seicim. He cannot temp'rately transport bis Hpooft, 
Proa where he (houid be^ii»aad cnd^buc will 
Lo(ie tbo(e he hadi woooe. 

3rmm. In chat there's confoic. 

Scid, Doubt not. 
The Commooers^tor whom we ftand.but tfa^ 
Vpon their ancient malUce.wiii torgct 
With the Icaft caafe^thefe his new Hooorf, 
Which that he will giue them^make I as little qoeftioo. 
At he if prowd to doo't. 

3rmm. Iheardhimrweare, 
Were he to fiand for Gos(ttll,oeiier would he 
Appcare i'th'Market place,nor ou himpuc 
The Naples Vcfture of Huoalitie^ 
Nor ftewingf as the manner ls)his Wounds 
Tocfa' Peoplcbegge their ftioking Breaths. 

Stieim. Tisiig()t. 

'Brmm. Ic was his word: 
Oh he would mifle it. rather then carry it. 
But bv the faite of 'tb« Gentry to him. 
And the defire ot the Nobles. 

SciciM, I wi(h no bettar,then baue him bo|d tbit pnt- 
pofe,aad co put it in exQemion. 

^rmm. Tts mod like he will* 

$ciei9. It (hall be to himtheo,asoarg9odtnIlts t 
ruredeftmftion. 

3rmm. So it muft fall out 
Tohim,or our Author itic^for an end. 
We muft fuggeft the Peo|4e,in what hatred 
Heftillhath tddthcm^ that co*a power he would 
Haue made them Mnle^iiiem/d their Pleaders, 
And difpropectied (heir Prcedomet; holding them. 
In humane Adion^and Capacftie, 
Of no more Soo!e,nor Binefle for the World, 
Then Canunels in their Waisc^who haue <hcir Prouaad 
Onely foe bearing Burthffit and lore blowes 
For linking irnder them. 

Sacim^ Thii(atyouf»y)faggefted, 
At fomc time^wheo his ibaring inioleuce 
Shan tcic!) the People.wbich time (haU,ao( want. 
If he.b« put Ypoii c^aud that's as calie. 
As to fct Doggcs on Shecpt iviU be hti fire 
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To kindle their 
Shall dark«Bhi»i 



Brmmn Wbte's the natter? 

aMq^ YdBarefcncforwthcCaplcollr 
Tis thottgbr,that t^CvMw ihall beConfulI : 
I haue feene the dombe men throng to fee him. 
And ihe^iind to be n e hifli%eak;Macroos fioogCfooet, 
Ladies and-Maids their ScarfliBs,and Handkercbers> 
Vpoo himap he paft'd : cbe Nobles beaded 
As^o /mmt/ Stanie,and the Cofwaons made 
A Shower,and Thunder^witb their C^s,aod Sbowts : 
1 neuet (aw the like. 

Vrmm, let's to the CapitoD, 
And carry with vs Eares and Eyes for tb' time, 
But Heattrfor the coent* 

Seicm. Haue with you, Zxtmt. 

X. O/I Come,come,tbey are aksioBrbcre : how many 
Aand for ConfuUhips ? 

a. Of. Three,they fay : but 'tis tbonght of coery one, 
CtrmUmm will carry it. 

uOf. ThaCs a braueiellowt b«t bee's vengeance 
prowdiud loues no; tbecoinBoa.peop1t. 

^»Of. TaitbxdicrefaatK beene many greet men that 
haue flattci'd the peopie,wbo ncTreiousd tfaemsa^d there 
be many that they haue looed^tbay know nof wherefore : 
fo that ifthcy loue thftylcnownoc why, they ha^Tpon 
no better a ground. TherefbteyibrCarMbBrwneytlierto 
care whether thevlooe, or hate him , mansfcfts tt^e tiut 
knofwlcdge be ha a In tbde^^ficiaa»andottnof h&sNo* 
ble careleiiieire leathern plainely ice't. 

i^Off. Ifhedid not care whether he had their lo«c,or 
no, hcc waned aBditferently /twist doing them oeythcr 
good^novbamic: but hecfeekestbeii hate ^ttb greater 
deootioo,theo they can render it bjai| and leauea aotlMig 
nidooe,that may fiiHydircoiicrhim cbeiroppofiic. Now 
to fceme co a^a the maBicewd dHpteafura of tbePep* 
ple,is asbad,as that which be dilltkes, to flatter them foe 
their lone. 

i.Of. Heehathdeferuedwonhilyof hisCowHsey, 
and his aflent is not. by foch eafie degrees as thofe, who 
haoing beene (iipple and courteous to the People^ Boo- 
Dected,without aoyfiirtbcr deedyto haUedicm aaaBmto 
their eftkuatiootpaod report: but bccbatk ft planted has 
Honorain their £yica.amUiis adioiia insbarHaatia,^hac 
for their Tongues to be (ilmt,aiid ooc coflMe foisMch, 
were a kindeof ingeaiefull Iniiisiuaae repotcocbiMnlc^ 
wereaMaUice^that giving it fetfBOieLye,w«idpbKkc 
reproolpaiad rebuke 6om cnerf Earcidhstbeard it 

i.Of- Nomoreofhim,hee'sawotchyfflan< 
wiy^cbey arc oomoung. 

jiSimmu EmtrthPMtrkkmt^mdttkr Trikmu if 

thtPMfUJUdm'shifwnthm: CmmUmm^lOtm. 

^lm€mMmrkrCt^*StkmtmtmdErmm 

t^kiibttrflMBttS^ikmfUmi Cmrmm 

Mmem. Ha u k i yd e t ew u n'd of ibeyolces. 
And to icndfsr TUm tmUm-e'lt ri mi inr s , 
As chcnabiePoiiMfsbisv^rtSceMiNccki^ 
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To gcAofic his NobUfavicigdMC hath 

ThM fioodiw bU CMnM.ThcKfefe plciic yw, 

Moft lOMrcnd and (itne Cldcts,co dctee 

TheprdcncConrttU.and UftGawnii; 

In oitr fvdUfowui Suceeftt »fo icpoK 

A little of that wonhy Wori»,pafota/d 

By cMarriav C41M Ctri^imm : whom 

We met hcrc,both to cbanke^and to reawoibcry 

With HoQon lilcc himfelfe. 

l.5r«. Speakc.good C»mMm: 
Xeaue notbiog out Tor Icastby aod make t s chioke 
Rather oorftaces dete^oe fot requitaU, 
Then we co ftfttch it oor. MaAcn a'cK' People^ 
We doe tequaft yotir kindell catca: aadafder 
Your loutog motion towatd the coomion Body» 
To yccld what paiTes here. 

Sgiekh WearecooucotedTpoDaplcafinsTreatie^and 
bane hevta indioable to liooot and aduance the Tbcame 
of ourACTembiy. 

Brmm. Which the rather wee (Hali be bleft to doe, if 
he remember a kinder valiic of the. People, then he bath 
hereto prtz'd them at. 

Mwm, That's otf^cbai^ off: I woaklvou rather bad 
been fileot : Plea(e you to beare CMMMMwipeake ? 

'Brmm. Mod willingly : but yec my Caution was 
more pertinent then the rebuke you gine it. 

Mtnem, He iooes yoar.People» but eye bim not to J>e 
their JSedicllow: Worthie Cwmmm fpeake. 

CmwUmm-nfet^imd t/wrs t9fm ^mMf, 
Nay. kerpe your place. 

^OMT. Sit C«rW4»atf .* oettec&aoieco beare 
What you baue Nobly done* 

C«M* Your Hooora pardon: 
I had itther bane my Woonds to heale agatne. 
Then heart fay bow I got tbenu 

"^num^ Sir4 hope my wordi dia*bench'd yen not ? 

^Vm/. No Sir i yet oft, 
Wheablowca haae made me AayJ fled from worda. 
Ton footh'd noc>therefore hurt not : but your People, 
1 looetbem as they weigh— 

Mmtm* Pray now mdowoe. 

Ciry#.I had rather haue one fcratch my Head i*th' Son, 
When the Aimrum were ftrucke^tKen idly (it 
To beare my Nothings mon()er'd. Exit C€ri$Umm 

Mmm, Maftets of che people. 
Your multiplying Spawne,bow can he (latter > 
That's thottfand to one good one, when you now fee 
He bad rather venture all his Limbes for Honor, 
Jhco on ones fiaiea to beare it. Proceed Cmm»im^ 

Ctmn 1 (ball lacke toyce : the deeds of Cwm/hvw 
Should not be vtter'd feebly : ir is held; 
That VaUnr is the chiefcft Vertue, 
And moft dignifies the bauer : if ic be. 
The man I fpeake of,cannot in che World 
Beimglycouncer-poysM. Ac fixceene yeeres. 
When T^fiiim made a Head for Rooe,he fought 
Beyond cbe marke of others : out chef) Di6(aior, 
Whom with all prayfe I pciot at; faw him fight, 
When-wichhis Amatonian Shinne he dioue 
The brizled Lippes Before him : he beflrid 
An o're-prtft Roman, and i'ch^Confuls view 
Slew three Oppofers : Ttarfimt fclfe he vrMi 
Aod Aruake him on his Knee: in that dayca ftates, 
Wbeobe4iilgbt a^^be WomaaiBibaScea^ 
He pt ott'd \m man i'ch'-field^and for bb meed 
Waa Btow.b#und with ibeOakt. His Pap iU ag« 



MaO'Cnticdtbuayhe wacedtikeftSea, 

And in the btvnc of feucncaane BattaiUes fince^ 

He lutcbratt-Sworda of ibe Qarland: fb« tbia lal^ 

ficfor^apd in Cociolcs, let me fay 

I cMDot fpeake himhartw : be ftopt cbe flyers. 

And by his rare example made the Coward 

Tome terror into fpon : as Weeds before 

A Veffell voder fayle,fo osen obey'4 

And fell below bi* Stem:, bit Swocd,Daatbs fttmpe. 

Where it did marke,it tooke from face to foot s 

He was a thing ofBlood»wbofe euery roocioa 

lyas tim*d with dying Ccyes: alone be cntred 

The rnortall Gate of ch' Citie,v»hich he painted 

Wichihonlefledeftinie: ayddeiTe came off. 

And with a fudden re-inforcct|ient ftrocke 

Carioles like a Planet : now alf s his. 

When by and by the dinne of Warre gan pierce 

His readie fence r then (Height bis doubled %itit 

Requickned wb^ ki flefb was fatigace. 

And to the Batcaile came be,wbere he cKd 

Roma reeking o*re the lines of aieo,as if 'twere 

AperpccuaU ipoyle:aMltill wecall'd 

Both Field and Otieours,he neoer flood 

To eafe bia BivA with panting* 

Mtmf. Worthy man. 

5MMr. He cannot but with ncafiire fit theHooort 
which we deoife him. 

C§m. Ourfpoylesbelticktat, 
And look'd^rpoo things ptecious^as they were 
The common Mock of the World : he cooeu Icifo 
Then Miferic it felfe wouldgiue^rcwards bis deeds 
With doinjptbem, and is content 
To fpcnd we cime«to end ic, 

Mmtm. Hee's right Noble,lct bim be can*dfor« 

5cM4r, QtiXCmMmm. 

Off. Hcdochappeare, 

EmurCwiaimm. 

Matai. The Senace,C«rM/4mw,are well pleased CO nnkt 
theeCoufuU. 

CariQ. ldoeowecbemflillmyLife,and9eniUes. 

Mii$ew» It then remaiocs, that you doe fpeake co she 
People. 

Ctrh. Idoebefeechyoo, 
Let me oVe-leape that coflomr: for I camioc 
Pat on the Gownc,(bnd ttaked,and entreat them 
Foe my Wonnds fakcico gioe their futferag^ : 
t^eafeyou that I may pafle this doing. 

Scicku Sir,thc People malt bane weir Voyca, 
Neythct will they bate one iot of Ceremonic* 

Vamt, Pot them not coo't4 
Pray you goe fit you 10 the Cvflome, 
An^caketo you^as your Predeceffors haue. 
Your Honor with your forme. 

Ctrm. Ic is a part that I Cball bbifh in a5Uog, 
Aftd might well betaken firo^ cbe People. 

BrMtm, Marke you that. 

C#rf#. To brag vnco them.ihtts I did,and ihns 
Shew chemah'vndun^Skarrcf .which I (bould hide, 
A^if I had receiu'd cheorfor the byre 
Of their breacbonely. 

Mtmn* Doenotfkndtponft: 
We recommend tfl^you Tribunes of the People 
Our purpofe toxhem,andto oar Noble Cafmdl 
WifhwealiIoy,aiidHonoc ^ 
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SenM. To C#r^iteff« cone all 107 tiu} Honor. 

Thtn lxemU0 UUmet Skimim mdBrmm, 
'Srn, You fee bow he incemU to Tfe the people* 
ScicmMAy they pet cciueVincciit: he wil lequirc then 
As if he did contcone what bcreqneftcil. 
Should be in them co giue. 

7r»« Come (Wee'Iinforme them 
Ofour proceedings heere or th^Micket plice^ 
I know they do attend vs« 

Ettttrfimem «r #f^ Citif4M, 

i»Cit. OnceifhedorcqatxeottrToyces, wee ought 
nottodenyhtob 

2. Of. We miy Sit if we wilL 

3 . Cit^ We baue power to our felues to do it, but kt is 
a power that we haue no power to do : For,tf hee ftew ▼• 
bis wounds, end tell vs his deeds, « we are to pat our ton- 
gues into thofe wounds, and fpeakc for them : So if he lel 
vs bis Noble deeds, we muft alTo tell him our Noble ac- 
ceptance of ihem. Ingratitude is morflrous, and for the 
mahitude to be in^ratefoll, were to noake a Monfter of 
theqiolcitttde; of the whicli, webeing'aMaibers. (hottld 
bring oat felues to be OMNiftrotti memben. 

i.Cir. And to make tsbo better thought of a little 
ficlpe will ferue : for once we ftood vp about the Come, 
he himiclfe ftucke not to call ▼$ the many*hcaded MoUi- 
tude« 

34f«r. Wehauebeenecairdlbofmaoy, not that our 
heads are fome browoe^fome blacke, fome Abram/oibe 
bald ; but that our wits arc fo diuerfly Cou!ord; and true* 
ly I thtnke, if all our wittet were to iffiie our of one Scull, 
they would flye Ea(l, Weft^enh.South, and their con- 
(lent of one dirc6^ way, (hoold be at oiiceto all the po'mis 
a'thCompafTe. 

a.^tf* Thinke you fo? Which wsy do y»& iudge my 
wit would fiye. 

^.Cif. Nay your wit will not fo fconf out at another 
mans willy 'lis ftroogLy wadgfd t p in ablocke-head : but 
if it were at liberty, 'twould fute Sotit'n ward. 

iCir. Why that way? 

J Cir. To loofe it feife in a Fogge. where being three 

paru melted away wtvh rotten Dewes>thc fourth would 

fctumc for Con(ctetice (ake, to helpe to get thee a Wife. 

t Cii . You^e neucr without your trickes^you may, 

you may* 

3 Cit. Are you til refolu'd to gtoeyonr Toyces ? But 
that's no matter, the greater part cairies it, I fay* Jf bee 
would iodipe to the people^ there was neuer a worthier 
man. 

Eiftir CarUlmm in a^tmntffftfmiiif]^,wiih - 

Heere he comes, and in tlic Gowne of humility^ marke 
his behauiour : we are not to t)sy altogethcr,but (o come 
by him where he iUnds^ by ooes^by twoes^Sc by thrcet . 
He's to make his requefts by particulars, wherein cuerie 
one of vs ha!s a ringkHonor., in giuing him our own voi- 
ces with our o w PC cotgoehtherefbre follow me, and He 
diTC& you how you (hall go by him. 

jiil. Cbntent.conteot. 

Mtw. ObStr,youare«iotright:baucyoa iMcknowne 
The worthief) men haue done't > 

Cgria, WhatmuftI'fay,IpraySir? 
rUgue vpon\, I cannot bxing 
My tougse to r(icha.ptcr. LookeSir.my wouodf, 
I got them in my Coucitties Seruice, when 
Some certaine of yont Brethren roar'd, and rauoe 
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From th'Doife of onr ewne Dimmnet. 

ATmmt. ObnctheGods,yoamiiftnotrpeAoftbat. 
Yott nuft defire then to thinke ?pon yoa. 

C§ri§L TbnikeTponne^Haog'em^ 
I would they wooM forget tK^nke the Vcrtoea 
Which our Dintnes loCeby em« 

Mm, Youlnarreall, 



ne leaue you a pray you %etke to cm,I pray you 
In wholfooie manner# 
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e»ftr three if fbe Ckixjns. 

€mri$» Bid them waAi their Faces, 
And kecpe their teeth deane : So,heere comes a brace, 
You know the eaufc (Sir) of my ftanding heere. 

3 ^ We do Sir,tdl va what bath broiight you too't. 

C«r«9. MineownedeTert. 

aC<r« Yourownedefett. 

CtfU. I,butmineownede(ire: 

3 Cir. How not your ownc defire ? 

Cm; No Sir/twatneoer my ddire yet ro trouble the 
poore with begginr. 

3 Ca. You muft thinke If we giueyon any tbibg, wc 
hope to gaine by you. 

{:#r«#. Well then I fttf^ton price a'th'Conrut/bip. 

1 Of. The price is, to aske it kindly. 

Cwi9' Kindly fir, 1 pray letmeha't: I baoe wounds to 
fhew yoo, which (hall bee yours in prtoate : yonr goou 
voice Sir» what iiiy you ? 

^C». You fbaffha't worthy Sir. 

C^M, A natch Sir, there's ia all two worthie voyces 
begg'd : I bte your Almet, Adieu. 

I Cit. Btttthisis-fomethingodde. 

^ Cit. And 'twere to giue againc 1 but 'tis no matter. 
Bxmmt, Entr^twi 9thr Citiz4Mi, 

CiTiol. Pray you now, ifit may ftand with the tunc 
of your voices, that I may bee Confnll, I haue heere the 
Curtomarie Gowne. 

I . You haue deferued Nobly of y o ut Countrcy^ and 
ypu haue not deferued Nobly. 

OrW. Your /Enigma. 

I. Youhauebinafcoargeto herenemieSj you hatv 
bin a Rod to her Friends, you haue not indeedc lOucd die 
Common people. 

Cstm/ . You (hould account mee the more Vertuous^ 
thati haue not bin common inmy Lone, I wilf fir flatter 
my fworne Brother the people to eame a deerer eftima- 
tion ofihemt'tis a condition they account gentle. It fince 
the wifedome of their choice, is rather to haue my Har^ 
then my Heart, 1 will praAice the infiouatingnod.and be 
off to them moft connterfetiyy that ts fir, I will counter- 
fet the bewitchment of fonc popular man, and giue. it 
bountifiill to the defireis : Therefore befccch you, I isay 
beConfulL- 

3. Wee hope to finde you our fiicnd f and thcitfbrc 
giue you our voices heanily. 

I . You haue recey aed.many wounda Ibryoor Coun- 
trey. 

C&riai, I wil not Scale your knowledge with (hevrtng 
them. I will make much of your voyces, and fo troablc 
you no farther. 

Bstk, The Gods giue you ioy Sir heanily. 

CtfTfW. Moftfweet Voyces: 
Better it is to dve, betta to Aerue, 
Then crane the nigbor, which firft we do deietse. 
Why in thb Woofanfli tongue fiiotiM I ftaiU heere. 
To begge of Hob and Dicke, that does appeere 

Their 
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Their necdlefle Vouches t .C«floaw<ilU mc seo'c. 
What Caftooie wills in all cbiDgs,flioald viedoo'k? 
The Dad oh antique Tiae woiud 1/e vnfwepty 
And aooocAinous Error be coo hi^ly heapc, 
For Tfucb to o're«peere. Rather then foole it fo^ 
Let the high Office and cbe Honor go 
To one that would doe thus. I am hatfe diroaghj 
Tlie one pan fttfleredtthe other will I doe. 

Eattr thru Cititxns rntrt^ 
Here come moe Voyces. 
YcMir Vmcs? for yoor Voyces I hanefoughr, 
Waccht \o€ your Voyces: for yqur Voyce8,b«aTe 
Of Woandtytwo dozen oddc : Battatles tltrice fix 
I haue fccne^nd heard of: for your Voycet, 
Haue done many thinesyforoe leire,fbme oior'e : 
Youi IToyces ? Indeed I would beConfuIl. 

uCit, Hec ha'ft done Nobty^aod cannot goc wiihoot 
any honeft mans Voyce. 

3*Cir« Therefore let him be Canfull: the Gods giue 
hioi'loy,aa4iiMke bfan good friend to the People. 

AL Amen»Aaien«GQd fane thee,Noble Confull, 

Car^. Worthy Voycea. 

EintrMmtmimt with 3rmm Mmd Sckimm* 

Aftmi, Yoa haae Aoodyonr Limitation s 
And the Tribunes endue yoa with the Peoples Voyce* 
Reinaincsjihat in th'Ofliciall Market inncfledy 
You anon doe meet the Sciute* 

Cmri0. Is this done f 

5hMr.TheCafkoneofRcqoeftyotthaiiedircharg'd: 
The People doe admit ydu,and are furamon'd 
To meet anonsTpon yoiyr approbation* 

Cwf0» Where ? at theSenacc-houfe ? 

Scicktt Tberef ^wim/MMi* 

Cerit. May I change thefcGarmenu^ 

Scka. Yonmay.Str. 

C«ri.Thac He flrai^ht do: and knowing my felfe again, 
Riepayre toth'Seiute-honfe. 

//#Mr. He keepc you company. Will yov along? 

3rm. We (by here for the People. 

S€km, Fare you well. ExtmaCttkLmdMew* 

He,ha*s it now : and by his Lookea,mrthinkes, 
Tis warme at's heart. 

^iwr. With a prowd heart he wore his humble Weeds i 
Will you difinific the People? 

Eiffgr tif P/fleimii. 

SekM^w now,my MafleN^haue you chofe this man? 

i.Cir. Heba'sourVoyces^ir. 

j^nsr. We pray theXjods»he may deferaeyoor loues. 

^.Cii. An»Ri,Sir:co my poorevnworthy notice^ 
He mockV! n »when ho begg'd our Voyces . 

^.Cir.Ceminely^heflowted vs downe»right. 

i.Cir. No,*kls%fts km6 of fpeechjbe did not mock ts. 

3.0r. Not ooc«mongft Vs/aoe vourlelfe^but fayes 
He Ts'd TS fcomcfblly : he flioiildbaoe fhew'd v* 
Hia Marka of Merit, Wonoda receio'd for's Countrey. 

Sciehf, Whyfohedidflam-fnre. 
jtlL Ko,nor no man ftw'em. 
^Xit» Ute {aid heehadWoiind#» 
Which be could (hew tnpriuace : 
And with hit HK»thtts waning it in fcome, 
I woold be CoQruU,ftyes he : aged Cof^oroe, 
But by your Voyces, will not fo pcmrit me. 
Your Voyces thercfoe: when we graunted that, 
Here was,I thankeyou for yonr M^yces^thaakoyoa 
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Your moft fweec Voycei:now you haiie left yoor Voycej. 
I haue no 'farther with you. Was not this mockerir.? ' 

Sciem. Why eycher were you ignorant to fee'c } 
Or feeing it^of fuch Childifh friendlinefle. 
To yeeld your Voyces ? 

Sntf. Could you not haite told him. 
As you wpre le(ron'd : When be had no Power, 
But was a pettie fcruant to the State, 
He was your £nemic, euer fpake agamft 
Your Libertiet.and the Chtfters that you beare 
I'th* Body of the Weale : and now arriuiog 
A place of Potencie,and fway o'th' State, 
If he (hould^ftill malignantly rtmaine 
Faft Foe todi'/*/!r^, yoor Voyces might 
Be Curfes to yoor relae s. You (bould haue faid, 
That as his worthy deeds did clayme no leffe 
Then what hefiood for: fo his grscious nature 
Would thinke vpoo you, for yoor Voyces^ 
And tranilace his Mallice towards you ,i<ico Li^ue^ 
Standing your^lHendly Lord^ 

Sckim, Thnstohaoefaid, 
As you were fore-adnia'd,had t^ncbt his Spirit, 
And try'd his Iiiclinationifrom him pluck t 
Eyther hia gracious Promifc^which you might 
As caufe had calTd you Tp.hauebeld him to , 
Or elfe it woold haue gall'dhis forly nature. 
Which eaHiy endures not Article, 
Tying him to ought, fo puc;ing him ro Rage, 
You Aloiilci haue ta*ne th'aduantsf^ of his Cboiler, 
And pais'd him vnele^ed. 

Brm. Did you perceittc. 
He did follicite you in free Contempt, 
Wfc«n he did need your Loues: and doe yoa thinke. 
That his Cotieempt Qiall not be brufing to you. 
When he hath power to cru(h/Whv,had your Bodyes 
No Heart amons you ? Or had you Tongues, to cry' 
Againft the Re^(hipof ludgement? 

Seiem* Haue yoa,cre now^deny'd the asker : 
And now againe,of hiop that did not aske,botmock, 
Bcftow your fu'd.forToog(ies? 

3,C«r. Hcc's not confirm*d,we may deny him yet. 

%.Cit. And will deny him. : 
lie haue fine hundred Voyces of that found. 

i.Cff . I twice fiue hundred;& their lTiends,to piece 'em< 

'Srmt.Ott you hence inftuncly.aod tell thofe frieftda. 
They haue chofe a Confuil,that will from them cake 
Their Liberties,makc them of no more Voyce 
Then Dogges,that are as often beat for batkmg^ 
As therefore kept ro doe fo. 

5cici. Let them a(rembleund en a fafer Indgcmenr, 
AU reuoke roar ignorant eledion: Enforce ble Pridcb 
Andhis old Hate tnto yoo: be(ides,fbrget not 
With what Contempt he wore the bumble Wce^ 
How in his Suit he fcom'd you: bot yoar Loues^ 
Thinking vpon his Seraices,tooke from yod 
Th'^pprehcnHonof his prefenrpoitance, 
WMcti moft gibingly,vngraueiy,he did ftlhioa 
After the inue;cracc Han be bearea you« 

Brm . Lay a fault on vs,your Tribuoea , 
That we labour'd (no impedimtnc betweene) 
But that you mofl caft your Be^on oo hho. 

S€ici,Sxf you chofe hlm,more after our coomiandment^ 
Then as guided by your owne troe afIeAiooa,aBd that 
Your Minds pre*tfccopy'd with whit yoa tadi«r moft do, 
Then what you (hould,madeyoo agtinft ^ gdUQC 



To Voyce him Goofidl. Lty the fault on ri* 
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Brm. I,(bire vt doc : Sav.wecctd Leduret to you. 
How yoiingiy be bcgto to leriie bit Counucfi 
How loog coiiciDaicd»ftad wbatlkock he iprings of, 
The Noble Hoofe o'tii*cM»y«OTf t from whence cime 
That jiitcm TAsBrtim^Nmium Daiighccri Sonne: 
Who after gieat thfifUm here wm King, 
Of the lame Houfe Vmtlim and QiMm were. 
That ourbeft Water^brought by Condaita httbcrf 
And Nobly nam*d, fo twice being CcBTor, 
Was hit great Anccftor. 

Seism, One thus defcendcd, 
That hath befidc wellio bsaperfon wrought. 
To be iec high in pUice,we did commend 
To yonr remembrances : but yoo have foond, 
Skaliog bis prefent bearing with his paft. 
That hee's your fixed enemie ; and rcodto 
Your fnddaine approbation* 

Brmi. Sayyoune^rnhaddon't, 
(Harpe oo that ftill) but by our putting on: 
And prefently.whcn you haue drawne your nombcry 
Reptive toth* CapitolK 

AL We will fai almoftall repent in tbetrdedioo. 

^rm, Lee them goeon: 
This Mtttinte were better put in haurd. 
Then ftay paft doobt,for grettet : 
If,as his nature is,be fall in rage 
With their re^fiU, both oblenie nd infwcr 
The vantage of hia anger. 

Scicm, Toth' CapitoU, comet 
We will be there before the ftreame o*tb' People: 
And this (hall feemeyas partly 'cit,thar owne, 
Which we bane gondca oci-wanL Exemt, 



TieThigei^^ CmoLmus. 



J3us Tertius. 



Ormti, Enter C0ri$immtAitM»im^iiUtimC0it9y^ 
CwmimimX'im LMUm^md nktrSemmert, 

Cm9, 7iiAMv^«^4vthed had made new head* 

Ldtitts. He had,my Lotd,aad due it waa which caua'd 
Our fwifter Conapofition* 

Cerh, So then the Voices Hand bat tatc firft, 
Readie when time (kiaU prompt theai.c0 make rMde 
VpoQ'aag^ine, 

Cam. They are wome (Lord Cooiull}ro» 
Thac we ihail hardly ioour ages fee 
Their Banners wane againe. 

C«rW. Sv^fQU Ai^diMs} 

iMiMs. On fafegard he came to me^aud did aide 
Againft the VoUes^for they had favildly 
YeeldedtbeTowne : he is retyted to Amiam, 

Carte, ^Spokelieofme? 

Latku, He did,my Lord. 

Cirj«, How? what? 

Uniiu, HowofccnhebadmetyooSw«dBeSwocd« 
That of ail things vpoo the Eartb,be hated 
Your petf»n moft : Thac he would pawne hk Ibrtanes 
Tohopcleife refticucion^fohemiglk 
Be caird your Vanqui(her. 

C$ru, AcAnuumUueshe? 

t^$at. At Anaium* 

Cerie. IwiAthadacaufetofcckebiafitbcii^ 
To oppofe hishaoed fully* Welcome bococ. 

AKfv S M f jmM t d Mfmms^ 
Behoid,thcrearetheTtibttnetorthePeople^ 
The Tongnap'th' CotaBMiMouib. Idodc^ than } 



For they doc prtnlce them in Authocitie, 
Againft ail Noble fofferance. 

Scicitf, Paffienofinrther. 

Cer, Hah?whttUthat? 

Brm. ltwUlbedangeroaaiDgoeon-.NoreFthn. 

Cmi0. What mtfceadiis changed 

M«mt. The matter? 

CMi.H«th he not pafs'^1 the Noble,tfid the Commoni 

Srm, Cmmmm^. 

Ctrie, HauelhadChildrcnsVoyces? 

^cM/.Tribimea glue way^he fiuU roch'Maiker place* 

Brm, The Peopiemre incens'd againft him* 

ScicSm. Stop.or all will lall in bioyle. 

CfTw. Are thefe yonr Heard ? 
Moft thcfe haue VoyceB,ib« CIO y«dd them BOW, 
And ftraighc dtficlilm their tomigs?whaicfeyoiar Offices; 
You being ihetr Mo«thea,Why rule yoc not their Teeth i 
Haue you not (ct them on ? 

Mem* Be<alme,becatme. 

Cerm Itisa9«fpos'dthing,andgrowcabyP)or» 
To curbe the will of tiie NobUide : 
Soffer'c^and line with (ucb u cannot lule, 
Noreuer will be raledb 

Brtu, C«H*inot^ Plots 
Thf People cry yoo mockc them : and of late. 
When Come was giuen them^^rar, yoo feptn*d» 
Scaodal'dtheSupptianis: fottbePeopte*cdl'dtiMm 
T|aie-pletlen,flatterers,fe98ioNoblentllc« 

Cthe, Why this was koowoe before* 

Brm, Not to them alK 

Cerie. Haoe you infocm'd them fithencef 

"Snt. How?Iinfotmctbem.> 

Cem. Yoo are like to doc inch bufincflc* 

3rm. Not vnlike each way to better yom. 

C«fw. Why then (hould 1 beConfaU^by yondOoudt 
Let me deferoe fo ill as you,a*id make me 
Your fellow Tribune* 

Such, You fiiew too much of that. 
For which the People ftirrc: if you will paflfe 
To where you aic bound, you mnft CBqiuiv your war. 
Which you are out of,with a gentler fpini« 
Or Muer be fo Nobler a Confutt^ 
Nor yoake with him lot Tnbune* 

Mme, Let's be calme. 

Cem. The People are abut 4I : let OQ»this pakrtog 
Becomes not Rome : nor ha's^anMmatr 
Deferu*d this fo diQionor d IUb,iayd falfdy 
r th' plainc Way of his Maat. 

Cerie, Tell me of Come: this Was my ^eech. 
And I wtiU fpeak'c againe. 

Mme, Notnow,noc.now* 

5eMr. Not in thit hcat*Sir,oow* 

Cerie* Nowa«Iliue,IwilI* 
MyNobier friends,! CfcaetbclrpvdcMi 
Fc^ the mutable raoke-ftnted Mewic, 
Lee them repaid mc^M I doe not outer. 
And thaein bchoM themfeluesi I iapagcuie. 
In foothing them,wc noori/h 'gainft onr Scoate 
The Cockle of RebelHoo»lnfol cnce , S c diri on, 
Which we ourfeluea haue plovied lw*iow'd.8f GmctaV 
By iringling them with f s,tbe hoMt'd Nq m bc r » 
\V^o Uck not Vcrtoc, no,iK>ePowsr,bardm 
Which rhey hauof inen to Bcggers* 

Mmt» Wetlfimmore. 

Semm, No mcM words.we befoediyoiii, 

Cwija* Hew ^■9 more f 
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Call our CarcS) Fcarcs ; wtiicfi MM ia ciise 
Breike ope the Lockes t'ch'S«natc, and brings in 
The Crowef CO pccke the Eigien 

Meme, Coine enough. 

3rw. Enoilgh.wkh oiiertneafnre, 

Ccrh» No, cake more. 
What mtf be IWomeby, bo^h Oiuine and Humane, 
Scale what I ead withall. Tbta double worQiip, 
Wbeteoo part do*i difdaioe wich caufe^ che ochcr 
Ififtilt wichoucfUirafon : wbcrcGctJCry ,Titlc»vri(tdom 
Canaoc conclude, buc by cite yra and no 
Of generall Tgnonnce* it mafi omic 
Reall Necefliries, and giiie way the while 
To Toftable Stighcneile. Purpofe fo barr*d,it follovwi, 
Noching iitdone to pufpofe. Therefore befvcch yoo. 
You that will be Icflc fearefuH, then difcreef. 
That loae che Fundamencall pare of Scacc 
More then ^om doubt the char)5e 01/ c : TThii wferrc 
A Noble life, before a Long,and W ifli. 
To iumpe a Body with a dangcrocs Phy^ickc, 
That'a lore of death without ti^ : at once pluckeotic 
The Mulcicudinoot Tongue, let ihcmoot4icke 
The fweec which ii '.heir poy foo. Your di^oot 
Mangles true iudgrment, and bereaoea the Siace 
, Of that Integrity Mvhich (boul J brcom't s 
^ Not hauing che power to do che gOffA It would 
For ch'ill which doth cbntroul'c, 

BrM. Hat faid enough. 

SiCM, H a's fpoken I ikc a Traitor ^an d iLalt tnfwer 
At Traitors do* 

Carw. Thoo WTecch,derpight ore-wheloie thtt : 
What ihould the people do with thefc bald Tsibunes? 
On whom depending, their obedience failet 
Tft*th*greacer Bench, in a Rebellion: 
When what'i not roser,b0c what muftbe^wxa Iaw> 
Then were they chofen : in a better hoiKe, 
Lee whac ia meet, be fsicle it muft be oseer. 
And throw their power i'ch'duft, 

Bra* Manifeft Trcafon. 

Stem, TbitaCon{ull?No. 

EMtfnm t/£Ji!f, 

9na. The Editea hoe : let him be apprehended : 

Sicin, Go call che people, in whofe name my St\£c 
Attach thee aa a Trairerous Innouator : 
A Foe co*th'publike V/eale. Obey I charge thee. 
And follow CO thine anfwer. 

Ctrh. Hence oldCoar. 

AB. Weel Surety him. 

Cem. Ag'df2r, hands 06^. 

Cnis • Hence rocten (liiog,or I (hill fhake diy boDCS 
Out of thy Gamoencs. 

Sich, 'Hdpeye Cttizent. 

Entsr 4 raU/e ofPUheumt with tkt u£dilef. 

Merit, On bovh (ides more reiped; 

Skin, Heere'shee, that wouM cake froaayoavllyouf 
power. 

Brm. Seize htm cy£<Ur/. 

AH. DowDcwithhim.dawne with him. 

a5#«. Weapons ,weaponSyWeapons 7 
7% 4.tL Im/tlc s^mt C0ridmm. 
Tribifnea»Patrichns,Citizefif : what ho: 
Sicpfim, Brmmy CtfrrW«fiKr,Cicizens« 

Ali, Peace,peace,peace,ftay,hoid,pe9cr. 

Mim. What b about to be? I am oik of Brcatb, 
Confufiens oeere J cannot fpeake. You,Tribmicf 
To'ch'peeple : CariaAMw,pattenee : Speak^Md 5«cwra». 
Bb ^ Skim. 



As for my Country, I haueflicd my blood. 
Not fbarlng outward force : So fliall my Lungs 
Coitie words iftll it»eir decay ,againft thofe Meazela 
WIVsch we difdaioe (hould Tetter Vs>yet focight 
The Tcry way to catch them. 

Btm, You ipeake a'th'peoprc,as if you were a God, 
Topuaifli; NoiVman,of theic li^rmicy. 
Sici9, * Tweie well weiee the peot? le know't. 
M*M. Whic,whac?Hia.ChoRer> 
C«r.ChoHer? Were I as ptwcnc as the mKfnight flcep. 
By Ione,*iWatMd be my mndc. 

Skim, It is a niiTide tbac IHaU temaki a potion 
Where ic is; i»ot poy ion any further, 

C#ry#. Shall rcroainc? 
fleare you this Triton of the Mimrnt^ ? Mttke yon 
Hbabfolme Shall? 

C«w. TwaafrofrfthcCannorT. 
Cw. Shall? O God ! bat moft vnwxfcPatricitos:why 
You graue, but wreakleffe Senators, haoeyou thus 
Gmeo HftJra hecre to choofe an Officer, 
That with his peremptory Shall, being but 
The home, and noifc o'th'Monfters, wants not fpirk 
To (iy, heelwmic^our Current in a ditch, 
And oiAkeyout Channell his ? If he haue power^ 
Tboi vale your Ignorance : Ifnone.awake 
Your dangerous Lenity : If you ace Learn 'd, 
Be Dot as common Pooles ; if you are ndr. 
Let them haue Ctt(hioDS by you, Yoo are Plebeians^ 
If they be Senators : and tUey are no lefle, 
Wbeo both your voices blended, the greatYl rafle 
Moft pallatcs theirs. They choofetheit MagiOrate, 
And f«kh a one aa be, who puts his Shall, 
His popular Shall, againft a graiier Bench 
Then euer ffown*d 10 Greece. By loue htmfelfc. 
It makea che Conruls bafe ; and my Soulc akea 
To know, when cwo Authorities are vp, 
Nekbcr Snpretme ;How foone Coofiifioa 
May enter 'twin the gap of Both^and-takt 
The one by th'otber. 

Oaa . Well, on to'cb'Market place. 
C0fi0. WhoettergauetnacCoanfell.cogiQefbRh 
The Come a'ch*Store-houfe gratis,aa 'twas vs'd 
Sometime in Greece, 

Mfve. Wcll,well,no more of that. 
Car.Thogh thefe the people bad more ibfolute powre 
I fay they noriftit difobedience: fed,cbe rdin of the State. 

^rm. Why (ball che people giue 
j One that fpeakes thaa^ their v/oycc ? 
I Cm9, IlegiuemyReafons, 
More worthier then their Voy^es.Tlity knowtheCone 
Was not our recompeace^reftitlg weB airDrM 
They ne're did feruice for't ; bekig pfcftio'fch* Warre, 
£nen wheotheNaoell of the State waatouch'd. 
They woaldtiot thted theGmea: This l^inde ofSerilice 
Did not deiertte Corne gratis. Being i*fh'Warre; 
There Mutinies and Retiolca, wherein they Aiew'd 
Moft Valour fpokenotforthem. Th'Accufation 
Which they bane often madragainft theScnatey 
All caufe vhbdcne, could fiamr be the Natiue 
Of our fo fraakcOonation • Well) whac then ? 
How (hall thiiBoforoe-multiplied, digeft 
The Senates Couwcfie } Let ^teH expreffo 
What's like «o^ thdrworda. We did requaA It, 
We are the greacrrpole, and in true feare 
They gauev» one demaoda* Tbaawed^fc 
The Nature of our Seats, andmtke che Ra6ble 
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SiM. Hearene, People pctce. 
jff. Lee's here our Tribiioe: pctce^rpeake^Cpetke, 
rpnke. 

Sciei. You tre ac point to lofe yoor Liberties : 
Martim would haue all fioiiiyou; M^artim, 
Whomltce you haue oam'd forConfoti. 

Man, fie, fie, fie , this is (he way ^ kirtdle* not to 
quench. 

Stiku To Toboild the Citie,aod to lay all fla& 

Sfki* What Is the Citie^buc the People ? 

An Tnic.tbe People arc the Citie. 

"Smt. By the conCeot of all, we were eftablifb'd the 
Peoples Magiftratet. 

jiU, Yoaforemaine. 

Mmi^ JitiA Co are like to doe, 
C«ap» That is the way to Uy the Citie fiac. 
To bring the Roofc to the Foundation , 
And borie ailywhich yct^idin^y raunges 
Inbeapes^and piles of Ruine. 

Scie$» ThisdefeniesDcadu 

3ryMk Or let rs ftaad to our Authoritle, 
Or Ice Ts lofc it : we doetbcve prooounce, 
Vpon the part o*th' Peopltf/in whofe power 
We were eleAed thi6n,M^tim is worthy 
Of prcfeor Death. 

Sfici. Therefore Uy hold of him: 
Beare him toth* Rock Tarpetao, and (ron thence 
Into deftra^ion cad htm. 

Xrmi Adlles feize him. 

yliPU. Yeeld^4it/ffr,yecld. 

J€i90» Heare fat one word, 'befcech you Tribimcsi 
hearemebutaword. 

%/EdiUt. Peace,peace. 

Aii»e. Be that you feeme^truly your Coomries friend, 
And temp'rately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently rcdrefle. 

Brm, Sir,thofe cold wayea. 
That feeme like prodent helpes,jatCTcry poyfoDoos» 
Where the Difeafe is Tiolenr« Lay haiidf vpoo him. 
And beare him to the Rock« Cwm^irmm kit Swtri. 

Cmrh, No,Ile die here: 
Thercfs fome among you haue beheld me fighting. 
Come trie vpon your felues,what yon hsuefecDome. 

Mim$. Downe with that Swoed^TcibunekWiihdcaw 
•wbileb 

7rMr. Lay hands vpon him. 

Mtm, Hdpeil/jrriiia^helpe.-yoadistbeooble^lpe 
htm young and old. 

Ai, Downe with him^owne with htm. Exmtl, 
In ttm MniM^ tkt Trihma^ tkemSMUt^ 4uU iht 
PttfU mrt btM m. 

Mint, Goe^get you to our Houfei be gonc,away» 
All wilLbttnaugbt elfe. 

r,Se»4. Git you gone, 

Cmm. 5iapd faft^wohaoe as many frieudaaa cncmiss. 

Mtne . Shall it beput to that ? 

StMd. The Gods forbid: 
I prythee noble fri^od^bomeco thy Houfe, 
Leaoe vs to cure this Caufe. 

Mem, For'sisaS^evponvSy 
Yoo cannot Tent your felfe: be ^one.'bciptcbyou. 

Cm§. Come Sjr*along with vs. 

JMnw. Iwouiathcyw^eBarb^riaiia^thcytrc, 
Though MJlome lictcr'di oot RomaBa»as they tic floc, 
Tbooihcetetdi'th'Porcb^U'CapitoU : 
Be goacip«biiot your worthy JUge in^o^yoivToagii^ 



TUTri ^eSeo/ComUms. 



One tine wiHowc aootW* 

Cm: On fairegrouadjcosld beat lofoc of them. 

Mmi. 1 could my felfe take vp a Baaov o'lh'bcft of 
them, yea,the two Tribunes. 

Cmm, But now ^is oddcsi>eyond Atithaecick, 
And Manhood is call'd Foolerte>whcn it flanda 
AgainftafaUingFabrick. WiU yon hence. 
Before the Tagge rctume ? whofe Rage doth rend 
Like mterrupted Watera^aod o'ce>bearc 
What they are vs'd to beaic. 

AAnt, Pray you be gone: 
He trie whether pay old Wit be in requeft 
With thofe that haue but little: thiaouiftbe patchc 
Widi Cioch of any Colour* 

Cmp. Nay,comeaway. EfnnmtCm$slmm^ 



Pari. This man ha'a marled hirfbttone. 

Mtwe. Hia nature is too noble for the World : 
He would not flatter NtMmm for his Trident, 
Or /««r,for'a power to Thunder: his Heart's his Mottth: 
Whtt hisfircft forges,<h«t his^Tongocmud vent. 
And being angry, does forget that euer 
He heard the Name of Death. u lUfiwitbm. 

Here's goodly worke. 

fdtri, I would th^ were a bed. 

A£ne. I would they were in Tyber. 
What the vengeance, could be noc fpeake *em fairc # 
Emur'BfnmmdSMMmtfmhth$r^kk^4im. 

Stem, Where is this Vipcf, 
That would depopulate the city,ic be cu«y qmo bimkkf 

Mime, You worthy Tribunes. 

Stem. He(hallbetbrovfQcdowoetbeTaffpeiaQff«ck 
With rigorous hands t he hatb refilled Law, 
And therefore Law ibaU fcoriie him furthei Triall 
Then the feoerity of the publike Power, 
Which he fo feu at naught . 

tCit. He (ball weUknow the Noble Thbuncf we 
The peoples aliouths,aiid wechci^baods. 

jiM. Helhallforeont. 

Mem, Sir,f>r« Stew. Peace 

LMe, Danotcryhauocke,whereyoifiholdbKfanpc 
With roodefl warrant* 

Stem, Sir,bowcom'fl that you haoebolpc 
To make this refcuc ? 

Mem» Heereoiefpeake? Aaldo^koow 
TbeConfiilawonhuicfle,focanIoaiMbitFaBka, 

Stem. CooftiU?wbaaCoiifiiU? 

Mem. The ConfuU Ctrielmm. 

Mrtt. HeConfbll. 

AL tlo^M^nopM/to* 

Mem. IfbychrTitbuactknc^ 
And yoort good pooplcy 
I may be heard, I wooid cmie a wwd ortwo^ 
The which (ball aime yovco no teibcr banie^ 
Then fb much lolTe of time 

Sk. Spcake bicelely tbco. 
For we are pcrcnapcory io di^cb 
Tbb Viporous Traitor t to clcA blmbcncc 
Wcrcbiit one daogcr^md io4oepc bini bccrc 
Our cettaine deatbi tbfccforciciadecrecdt 
He dyes tonight. 

Mettett. NowthtjoodGodsrocbid, 
Tbac oor ivoowned Rome., whole g^MiMdo 
Tovtards herdeienNdChildrao.iaemoU'4 
In louea owoe B ook eJ i kg an fnnawuMDi— 

Sbooid OOWCMOTp BVMiM. 

Skim. 
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Sicm, Hc's« Di^etTc thtt aoft be cue ftwajr. 

i^Meae^ Ob he » a Linabc, that ha'f boc aDffeaTe 
MoruU, eoctit ic ofTi to cttrcic^ctfic 
Wliat ha's he dooe co Rsone* chat's worthy ^th ? 
Killing our EAcimc^ iKe blood lie hacH loft 
{Which I clareiFouch,if inbre then that he hath 
By many aaOwice^ he df cpp'd it fot bis Coafmy : 
And wbtc is kfr, co ioofe it by his Councrey, 
Weceto vs all that doo*c, tnd (dStt ic 
A brand co ch'end a'ch World. 

Sieim. This is cleane kamoie, 

Bfmt» Meerely awry : 
Whea bedid love bis Country, tc hononr'd hiio. 

Mi^em^ TbefenitceofihefoQce 
Being once gaiigrea'd. ii not chen rcfpe^^ed 
For whac before ic was* 

Brn^ Wee^. lieare no more : 
Purfue him to his houfe^and plucke him chence* 
Lcaft his iofr£)ioo being of cacchiog nature, 
Spredftijrber. 

MimiM. One word oiere, one word: 
This Tiget-fo^ied-rage. when ic (hallitnd 
The haiBW of Vnskand i wifinefle, will (too late) 
Tye Leaden pounds coo's beeles. Proceed by ProcelTe, 
LeafI parties (as he is belou*d)bre»ke ouc^ 
And iacke ereac Rock with Romanea* 

Brm. It It were To/ 

Skin. Whatdoyecalke/ 
Haae we not had a lafle of his Obedience ? 
Our Ediles fmoc : our felues reiifled : come. 

Miff, Confider this : He ha's bin bred i'ch'Warres 
Since aconld draw s Sword, and is ilUfchoord 
In bottlted Language i Kleale aodBran together 
He ihrowes without diftindion.. Giue meleaue^ 
He go to Umj and vndertake to bring him in pcace» 
Where be (hall anfwcr by a lawfull Forme 
(In peace) to his vtmoft perill. 

Ii5«». Noble Tribunes, 
It is cfie homsne way : the other courfe 
Will proue co bloody : and the end of ic^ 
Vnknowne to the Beginning. 

5ic,Noble Mmin$m»bcyoti then as the peoples officer: 
Ma(brs,lay downeyour Weapons. 

9ii». Goiiochome. 

Sfc» Meet on the Marketplace: weel attend you there: 
Whe«e ifyou being not Mart4m,^^\ proceedc 
Inourfitftway. ^ 

Mmtm, Uebtinghimcoyoo. 
Let nae df^ypur company : he muft cones 
Or what is vvorft will follow. 

5mm. P(tyye4slei'siohim. SxfmtOwms. 

Bmtr Ctk 'mm with NMs. 

C#n».Let thcmpiiUall about mine cares, prefeot me 
Death on the Whedc* or at wilde Horfes heelcs. 
Or pile c^ biUea oQ:the Tarpetan Rocke, 
That the precipiti^cioftmighc dowoe ftrecch 
Below the beame of fighc; yet wtll^I fliU 
BcFhiKtoihcm. 

Aiito. YoodothcNoblar. 

C""!*. I mufc my Mother 
Do s not approuemefiirtber, who was w«dc 
To call them Wplleoyaffiu^si chings.createa 
To buy and fell withGroytHio (iiew barebeads 
InCongregatioBs^ to yawM^ be ftiU,a|id wonder^ 
Wbcoooe bocof my ofdinence ftood.^ 



TheTra^diei^f (jmolams. 
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To fpcakc of Peace«ot Warre. I taike ofyou, 
Why did you wifti mc milder? Would you hauc me 
Falfe to my Nature ? Rather fay, I play 
Themaolaov 

V9bm. Obfir,(ir>(ir, 
liprottld haue had you put yotit power well on 
Befecs yoa had wotne it out . 

Cm-m. Let go. 

V0I. You might haue becne enough the nan you ait, 
Wicb ftriutng lefleto be fo : Leflet had bio 
The things of your difpo(itions» if 
You had not (hew'd them how ye were diipos'd 
Ere they lack'd power to crofie you* 

Ctrif, Lee them hang.1 

y^lum. Land burne coo* 

Inter Memmm with the SemMtsrf. 

Mew. Coroe,come,yoo haue bin coo rough,fomthiDg 
too rough J you muft retume,aod mend ic 

Sev, There'& no remedy, 
VnlefTe by not fo domg^our good Qcie 
Qeauein che midd'A^and perifli. 

fWiaw. PraybecoooGtil'd; 
I haue a heart as little apt as yours. 
But yet a braine, that leadcs ny Tic of Anger , 
To better vantage. 

Mme. Well faid,Noble woman: 
Before he ilioald thus (loopcto'th'heart, bm that 
TheViolent Be a*ch'cime crauet it as Pbyficke 
For the whole State; I would put mine Armonr oa. 
Which I can fcarfely beare. 

C9r». What mufti do? 

Jlime, RetacnetothTribooes. 

Cerk. WeU,whatthcn?whatchen? 

Mme. Repencywhat you haue fpoke. 

Cerie, ForthemJcaoootdoittocheGodf^ 
Mnft I chen doo't to them ? 

yW$im, Youaretooabfolute, 
Though therein you can never be too Noble, 
But when extremities fpeake. 1 haue beard you fay^ 
Honor and Policy, like Txifeoet'd Friends, 
Teh' Warre do grow together : Grant thar,and tcli ne 
Jn Peace,what each of them by th^ocber looie^ 
That they combine not there ? 

Cerie. Tufti>ta(b. 

dieue. A good demand. 

Vebm. If it be Honor in your Wafres,to feene 
The (ame yoii are not, which for your beft endc 
Yoo adopt yoor poHcy t How is ic lelfe or woifir 
Tha^ it (hall hold Companionflitp in Peace 
With Honour,as in Wane ; finccthat loboth 
Ic ftinds in likerequcft. 

Cerm, Why force you this f 

Veimm, BecanCcythat 
Now ic lyes you on to fpeake to ch'people: 
Noc by your o wne inftruAioii, nor b/thrmatter 
Which your heart prompts you^but with fuch vfocda 
That are but roated in your Tongue; 
Though but Baftarda^ndSyUablcf 
Of no allowance, toyout bofomcs truth. 
Now, this no more diflionors yoa at all. 
Then to take in a Towne with gentle wordc^ 
Which elfe would pnt y*u to your forune,awt 
The hazard of much blood. 
I would dilTciAble with my Nature, where 
My Fortunes and my Friends at ftake,reqtiit'd 
inraulddofoioHDnor* lamiotbia 

. bbj 
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Your Wife^yoor Sonnc;Thefe Scnttort^thc Noblet, 
And you^will nthex flievt our gcnerall Lowts, 
How fqix can frownc^hcn (peod a fa woe vpon'cmy 
Fpr the loheriLance of chcir louei^and fafegard 
Of lyhac chac wane might ruinc. 

,fJHintn, Noble Lady, 
Come goe wich vs/peake faire: you may falue To, 
Not what is dangerous prcfenc,buc the lofle 
Ofyvhacispaf^ 

XJ^Utm. I pry thee now, my Sonne, 
Goe t6 ihe7i,>vich ihis Bonncc in thy hand» 
And thut f«R« haoing ftretchtic(here be with them) 
Thy Knee bufliag the ftonet: for in fuch bufineffc 
A^ion is eloquencc,aud the eyes of th'ignorane 
Mote learned then the eares,wauing thy head^ 
Which oft^o thui correlating thy (lout heat t^ 
Now humble aa the ripcft Mulberry, 
That will not hold the handhng : or fay to thertty 
Thou art their $oaIdier,and being bred in broylesy 
Haft not the foft way^wbich thou do'(l coafelfe 
Were fit for thee to vfe»as they to clayme* 
In aiking their good )oucs» but thou wiic frame 
Thy felfe (fodboth) hi^reafter theiri To farre. 
As thou haft power and perCon. 

Meiitn. This bat done, 
Eaen as (he fpeak«S|Why tbctr hearts were yours ; 
For they baoc PardoRs,be'iiig asJt'd,as free. 
As words to little piirpofe, 

V§Uim» Prytheeoow, 
Goe,and be tul'd : although I kno^w thou htdft rather 
Follow thine fiooDie in a fierie Gulfe, 
Then flatter him in a Bower. €MttrC9mMm, 

HereitCtfAP^iav, 

Com, 1 haue beene i*th* Market place: and Sir *ds fie 
You make ftrong partie,or defend your felfe 
By calmenefTeyor by abfence: all's to anger. 

Mtntw, Onely faire fpeech. 

C#MP« I tbioke 'cwill rexue,if he can thereto frame his 
fplritj 

y^htm. He mufti and will: 
Prythee now fay you will,and goe about it. 

C«ri$. Muft I goe (hew them my vnbarb'd Sconce } 
Muft I widi my bafe Tongue gine to toy Noble Heart 
A Lye, that it muft bearc well ? 1 will doo't : 
Yet were there but this (ingle Plot/o loofe 
This Mould of ii/jrriMf^they to duft fhould grinde \%^ 
And cbrow't againft the Wmde.Toth' Market place : 
You haue put me now to fuch a part^wbkb ncuer 
I (hall difcharge toth' Life. 

Ctm. Come,corae,wee'Ie prompt yen. 

rWiMf . I prythee now fweec Son,at ebon haft (aid 
My praifes made thee lirft a Sonldicr ; lb 
To haue my praifc for thisyperfoivieaptit 
Tboa haft not done before. 

€4r:9, Welijmuftdoo'c: 
Away mv difpoficion, and pofTefTc oie 
Some Harlots fpirit : My ihroacof Warre be ciim'dy 
Which quicf*d with my DrumoMinto tPlpcy 
Small as an Eunuch, or the Virgio foyce 
That Babies UiH a.fleep>e :The fmtks of Knaoet 
Tent inmy chcekea, anitrSchoole-boyei Tctceauke f p 
TheGladesofmyffght: A Beggars Tongue 
Make motion throagh my Ltps,aod my Arm'd koecf 
Who bow'd but in my Stinop, bend like hit 
iThathathrecciuManAlmet. 1 will not doot, 
iLcaft I furceaCe tolwoormineowne ttuth. 
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And by my Bodies a^on, teach my Miade 
A moft inherent fitleneiTe; 

Vditmt At chy choice then t 
To beggeof thee, it is roy moredif-booor^ 
Then thou of them. Come all to ririne, let 
Thy Mother rather feeie thy Prid^then ftare 
Thy dangerous Stoatnefle : for 7 mocke at death 
With aabigge heart aa thou. Do as thou lift. 
Thy ValiantnefTe was mine, thou luck*ft itfimn me : 
But owe thy Pride thy /clie« 

emit. Pray be content : 
Mother, 1 am going to the Market place : 
Chide me no more* He Mountebanke dieir Lotiet, 
Cogge their Heatts firom them,and come home belou'd 
Of all the Trades in Rome. LookeJ am going: 
Conmiend me ro my Wife, Ik returne ConfuTt, 
Or neuer truft to what my Tongue can do 
Tih way of Flattery further. 

y§bam. Do your will, BxUVthmnAA 

Ctfw, Away , the Tribunes do uttend yomarm your felf 
Toanfwer mildely : for they are prepar*d 
With Accufations, as I heare more ftrong 
Then are vpon you yet. 

Cm; The word is, Mildely. Pray yott let vs go. 
Let them accufe me by inuention : I 
Will aofwcr hi mine Honor. 

Memn. I, but mildely. 

Cm^. Well mildely be it then, Mildely. txmnt 

SntirSkmim 4«d Brtttm^ 
^it. In tbii point charge him home,that be afte£b 
Tyrannicall power : If he ruadc ts there^ 
Inforce him with his enuy to the people. 
And that the Spoile got on the Autiaii 
WasneVediftributed. What,wiUhecom€? 

SJtU. Hce*acomming« 

Jfrm. How accompanied ^ 

£ii//. With old ^M<»rw,and thofe Senators 
That alwayes fauouc'd him. 

Skim. Haue yon a Catalogue 
Of all the Voicei that we haue prociir'd.fet downe by*tl 

£ii/r. I hane: 'tis ready. ^oief 

Skiti. Hane you colleaed them by Tribes? 

SMt. AfTembleprefentlytheneople hither s 
And when ihey heare me fay, ir fliaB be fo, 
r tiiMght ami ftrength a'th'CoiiMnoos : be it cither 
For d^tk, for fine,or Banifhment, then let them 
If I (ay Fior^cry Fme ; ifDeaih, cry Death, 
InfifUog on the olde prerogaciae 
And power i*ih Trutha'th Caufe. 
2illfr« Iftiallinformethem. 
9ns. And when filch time they haoebegUB to ciy. 
Let them not rcaft, but^th a dfimic coof«s*4 
InfiMce the prcfem EzeoitioD 
Of wbit we chance to Sentence. 
m Very well. 

Stolv. Make them be flroitt,and ready for this hint 
When we (ball hap to gialibam 

^fw» Go about it. 
Put him to ChoUer firaite, he bath bene vs*d 
Buer to conqaer, and to battehia worth 
OfcontradMkionb Being onee chafe, he cannoc 
Be min'd againe eoTempetanee^en ht ijpeakcf 

What's 
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Whac't ta hu hcarc^aild^bat it cb«K which lookcs 
With V s to bf5c!ike bis necW- 

Enter C'CTi9tmiMt^'Mfnemm^mi Csmi^ 

SiciH. WcU^liecre he comes. 

Mnw. Caimelyjdobefcecbyoii* 

CttrU, I, as«n Hoftler^ chat fourth pooreft pecce 
Will bcarc the Knauc by'ih Volomc : 
ThTionot'd Goddcf 

Ketpe Roniefln fifety . and the Chaires of Ivftice 
Supplied with worthy nien, plant loue aoiongs 
Throogh ear Urge Tcwplcs with y (hcwes'oi peace 
And not oar ftreecs wtih Warre. 

1 5f«« Amen,Afren. 

Orient, A Noble wifli. 

Enter thi Ed$ie vhth tbf Piehianf. 

Stem, Draw neerc ye people. 

Sdil»^ Lift to your Tribunes^ Audience : 
Peace I (ay. 

C:ri9» Firft heare me (pcake. 

'BotbTri* WcD,fay : Peace hoe. 

C^i9. Shall I be charg'd no further then this prefcnt f 
Maft all determine heere ? 

Stem, I do demand. 
If you I'ubmit you to the peoples voices. 
Allow their Officers, and are content 
To fuflfer lawfiiU Cenfure forfuch faults 
As (hall be prou'd vpon you . 

Ccri0. I am Content. 

MetM. Lo Citizens,he fayes he is Content, 
The warlike Seruice he hi\ done, coniider : Thinke 
Vpon the wouods his body beares, which £hcw 
LtkeGraaes i*ihboly Church-yard. 

C^T'o, Scratches with Briars^ fcarrcs to moue 
Laughter onely. 

Mene, ConHdcr further : 
That when he (beakcs not like a Citizen^ 
You finde him like a Soldier : do not take 
Hit rougher Actions for malicious foondjis 
But as I lay, fuch as become a Soldier, 
Rather then enuy you. 

C«m, Weli,wc^I,nomore. 

Ctrto, What is the matter, 
Thatbein];; paft for ConfuU with full voyce : 
1 am fo di&ionour'd, that the very houre 
You take ift off againe. 

Sicbu Anfwertovs. 

C0rio, Say then :*tistrue, I ought Co 

SiciM.yNc charge you,that you haue contriu'd to Cake 
From Rome all fcafon'd Office, ind lo windc 
Your felfe into « power tyrannical]. 
For which vou are aTrakor to the people. 

Cm§, How?Tr4yw)r? 

Mtai . Nay temperately : yoMr promife. 

C4m. The fires i'th'lowefi helK Foold in the people : 
Call me their Traitor, thou injurious Tribune. 
Within thine eyes (ate twenty thoufand deaths 
In thy hands dutcht : as many Millions in 
Thy lying tongue, both numbers. I would fay 
TboQ ly^vnto thee, witha f oice as free» 
As I do pray the Gods. 

Skim^ Marke you this people? 

A&. To'th'Rocke, co'th'Rockewithhinu 

Sicia, Peace; 
We neede not put new EBstter to hif cbtrge : 
What you haue feeneliiin do, and heard him (peake : 



BeattMyow O0iccrf , cvrfiDg your iielucs, 
Opponng Lftwcs with ftrotkeftaiidbcete defying 
Thofe wboTe great power muA try him. 
£ucu this fo criounall, and in iuch capitall ktnde 
DefcTttcs th'ezcTcamcft death. 

'Sm. Butfinccbefa&thferu'dwellforRoae. 

Cw^. What do you prate of Seraic«« 

3rMr« I talkc of that, that kn ow it. 

C9m. You? 

Idem^ Is this the promite fhat yeu made your mother. 

Cm». Know, I pray you. 
1 Ctrm, JJekoownofuttheri 
I Let them projiounce the lleepe Tarpeian death, 
I Vagabond exile, Fleaing, pent to linger 
I But with a graine a day, I would not buy 
Their mcrcicat the price of one faire word. 
Nor checkemy Courage for what they can glue. 
To haue't with faying. Good morrow. 

Skim. For that he ha*s 
(As much asin him lies^ from time to time 
Enui'd ^atod the people $ fecking meanes 
To plocke away their power, as now at laft, 
Giuen Hofttle flrokes, and that not in theprcfence 
Of dreaded luftice, but on the Miniflers 
That doth dilhibatc ic In the name i'th'people. 
And in the power ofvs the Tribooei, wee 
(£u'ii from this inflant) banifli him out Citie 
In peril! ofprectpiution 
From cfi the Rocke Tarpeian, neiier more 
To enter our Rome gates. I'tbTcoples name, 
I fay it (ball bee fo. 

AU, It(h«Ubefo,ic(baUbeibiletbimzwsy: 
Hee's bani(h*d, and it fhall be (o» 

C*m, Heare me my Maftcrs,and my commoo firicDds 

SMm^ He's fentenc'd : No more hearing* 

Cms. Letmefjpeake: 
I bane bene Confull^and cto (hew firom Rone 
Her Enemies markes vpon me. I do loue 
My Countries ^ood, with a refpe^ more tender* 
More holy, and profoond, then mine owne life. 
My deete Wiues efttnMse, her wombcscncreafe. 
And creafure of my Loynes: then if I would 
Speakethat. 

Siei9» We know your drift* Speake what ? 

'Sm. There's no mote to be faid, but he is btniiB'd 
As Enemy to the peopte^and bis Countrey. 
It (hall bee fo. 

AL It (hall be fo, it (hsU be fo. 

Cm§. You common cry ofCurs.whofe breath I hite^ 
As reeke a'ch'rocten Fennes : whofe Loues Iprize, 
As the dead Carkafies of vnburied men, 
Tnat do cocruptmy Ayce : I banifh yoa> 
And beere remaioe with your vncertaictie. 
Let euery feeble Rumor uuke yoor hea-ts i 
Your Enemics,with nodding of their Plumes 
Fan y 00 into difpaire : Haue the power fhll 
To bantih yonr Defenders, till ai length 
Your ignorance (which findes not till ic fceles^ 
Making but Tefenxation of your fclues, 
SuU your owne Foes) deliuer you 
As mol) abated Capciaes, to tome Nation 
That wonne you without blowes, dcfpifing 
Foryoti the City. Thus I tumc my backe; 
There is a world elfewhere. 

Extmtn CifrmUmm^ Cmmmnuy wttb Qmudui 
Uttjf MSflf^mt Mdtynm vp thttr Ciji^ 
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(iUe The peoples £o^ ^s gooe,is gooe. 

t.^i2. Our e»ictny is baaim'd,he U gone: Hoo,oo» 

Sictm, Go fee him ouc at Gacet,ao4l foUovf htm 
As he bach folloviM you » with all de(pighe 
GiuehiiB defcru'd Tczacioo. Lecaguafd 
Auend ys cW ough the City. 

jiH. Come^fpaiCylett ice him ouc ac gates, come: 
The Gods prcfeme our Ndble T'-ibunes,coiiie. Extmn, 



The ^Tdg eSti^QmkAmius. 
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imib tbejoHi NMkj tfRMui, 

C«ri».Coroc leaueyonr cetrcs:a brief fi(rwel:chebeaft 
Wich many head s bucci me away. Nay Mother, 
Wher^ is your ancieoc Courage ? You w ece Ts'd 
Tol&y>Eztreamicies was the crier of fpirits. 
That cofliifnon chances. Common men could beare. 
That when the Sea yfu calme, all Boats alike 
Shew'd MaRerfliip in floathig. Forrunes blowcs. 
When moft ftrookc home« being gentle wouadedycraues 
A Noble cunoin& You were tft'd co toad me 
With precepts that would make lobincible 
The heart that conn'd them. 

rir/r Ohheaucn»rOheaoens/ 

C0n0. Nayilpryiheeworoan, 

F&LSow the Red Peftllence ftrike al Trades in Rome, 
And Occupations perifli, 

^4Pn». WhiCWhar,what: 
I (hall be Wd when I am Ucl^d. Nay Mother, 
RcTome cHat Spirit* when you wac wont to fay. 
If you hadbcenc the Witeof H^viv^j, 
Six of his Labo«rs youl'd haue done, and fau'd 
Youc Husband fo much fwet. Ctmmm, 
Droope not, Ad:eu ; Farewell my Wife^my Mocheri 
He do well yet. Thou old and true Mttwiim^ 
Thy cearcs are ftlcer then a yonger mans. 
And venomous to thine eyes. My (r9mecime}GcneraIl, 
I bane feene che Sterne, and thou haft oft b4>eld 
Heart.hardningTpeaacles. Tell chefe fad womeo, 
Tis fond to waUe ineui table Brokcs* 
AttitxataogHat'em^ My Mothcr,yoo wot well 
My hazards ftill hade ^eene your folace^and 
Beleeu't nocli'ghtly, though I go alone 
Eike CO a lonely Dragon, chac his 7enoe 
Makes fear'd,and talk'd of more then feenc : your Sonne 
Will or exe^ che Common,oc be caught 
Wich caucelotts baits 9pd pradice. 

P^pbm, Myfirftfoiine, 
Wbethtr will tjtou go ? Take good Ctmimim 
With me awhile : Decermine on Came coorfe 
Mote chen a wilde^expo Aure, to each chance 
That ftart's i'chVav before diee. 

CW««. OtheGods! 

C«i«.lJclbllow chAeaMoneth.dcuift with thee 
Where thoo Oialt reft, that thou may H heace of ti^ 
And we of riiee. So if the time-thrufl forth 
Acaale foe thy Repetle, we (ball not feted 
O'cc the ^aft world, to feeke a fingk i^an. 
And loofe adi^ntafe,.wbich doth cpcc ooolc 
Ith*abfence of the oeeder. 

Csnfo. Fareyt we^ : 
TlMtt baft yc^o ypoQ ihiei«iMl tbo« aic co^foH 



Of the waqpes furfets, to go rone with one 
Thai's yet Ynbruis'd : bring me buc out ac^te. 
Come my fwect wife, my deereft Mother,aod 
My Friends of Noble touch ; whoi I am forth. 
Bid me fire well, and fmile, I pray you cOtoe : 
While I remaine a{>ouc the groond,yoo ffrM 
Heaic from me-ftill, and neuer of me ought 
But what is like me formerlj. 

iMinm^ That's worthily 
As any eare can hcare. Corae,let's not weeper 
If I could (hake oflFbot one feuen yecrcs 
From thefe old armes and legges^ by t)« good Gods 
I*ld wich thee, eueiy foor. 

Ctri^' Gineme thy hand, come. ^;wM»f 

mthUhfEsbU. 
Skm,Bid them all home,he*s gone: Be wcel no fimfacr. 
The Nobility are vexed, whom we fee haue fidcd 
Inhisbehalfe. 

9f»c« NowwehauefhcwDcoiirpower^ 
Let vs feeme humbler after it ia dooc^ 
Then when ii was a dootng* 

SMft, Bid them home: fay their great eoany is gooe. 
And they,f^and in their ancient flrength. 

^na, Difmifle them home. Here coines his Mother* 

SMm, Let's nottneec her. 

3rm Why? 

S^m. They fay (he's mad. 

'Bntt. They base tine note of vi:kcepe op yo«i way. 

FWmis. Ohy*areweIlmeC3 
Th'hoorded plague a'ch*Gods requit your love. 

?Umen, Peace,peace,be not fo loud* 

^itUim, If chat I could for wcep'uig,yoo (booldiieare. 
Nay , and you (ball heare fome. Wdiyoo be gone / 

r^. You(hallftaycoo:I^oiildlhadtbepower 
To fay fo to my Husband j 

Skim^ Areyoomankinde? 

f^tf/MM, I foolejs that a (base. Note but this Fool^ 
Was not a man my Father? Hadlft chon FoaArip 
To banifti him chac (hookemoce blowcs for Rome 
Then thou haft fpoken words. 

Skm. OhbleifedHeau^s! 

y^tim. Moe Noblc'blowes, cheo eeer j^ wife wocdi» 
And for Romes good, lie cell thee what : yet goe ; 
N^ but thoo (bait ftay too : I would my Soooe 
Were in Arabia,aod thy Tribe before him. 
His good Sword in his hand* 

Skim. What then? 

^. What thcd? Heeld make tn end of thy pofiericy 

yVmrn. BafUrda,andalL 
Good man, the Woundacbat btdocabeacoiiKllone I 

M0U9* Cooie,come.pc^ct. 

Skim, IwonldbebadcootimicdiohUCoaBnj 
As be begao,and DOC vakntc bimiclfe 
The Noble knot he made. 

Brm,' I would he had. 

raAm lwottld'hehad?Twasyov iscMilltbei^Uc. 
Caca, that cats lodge aafitiy ofbia woohy 
Asi can of thoic MyHeries wbicbbeatteo 
Will net haoe earth to know. 

Brrnt, Prater's go. 

FlUmm. (fowMyfirgcijroafooe. 
Yoo haue done aoraue d^de : Ere 
As faoe as doth tkeCipii 
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This LaaWi HiulMaabMM ( this (do t«4»ite) 
WKmn yen haoe^fiiifliM,do€t oicccdywi all. 

7tm. Well,wtll,wceliea«€you. 

Stem. W by (by wc CO be baited 
With one that wanes bar Wits. Mt Trikmm. 

Vslmh T«ke isf Piayen with you. 
1 would the Gods Wad nochia^clfe todo, 
Bat to confirmc my CuriTes . Could I mcuc Vm 
ftttc once a day, it would.fadogge my hcftc 
Of what Ijoa J»OB«y too**, 

c^llrw. Yoahauc told (hem homcy 
And by my tsoch you haue caufe : you'lSup with me. 

y»bm. Angers my Mcate ; I fuppe vp oa my (cUe» 
And io (hall ft^nic with Fpading : Come,let's go» 
Leauc this faiDt-pttling, and lameot as I do. 
In Anger, /awJike : Coiiie^conieycoiw* Sxtm^ 

Mmt, Fia^fic^e. Exit. 

"Eaur 4 7^§mn$, Mi 4 VUe*. 

Rim, I know yo^ well (ir, and you kotw mee : yow 
name 1 ^\TkVt\tjiMmi, 

VUct. IkiaMc, truly I hauc forgot you. 

JtMP. lamaRoiBao, and my Sesuiceaaroaf you ara, 
agatQft'em» Kdowyoameyeu 

Jtwm, The(ame(ir. 

r^Ut, YouhadmoreBeatdwIienl laftfawyou, but 
your Faaouf is well appeafd by yooc Tongue. What's 
the Newts in Rooie : I haoe a Note from die Volcean 
(late CO finde yooout tb^e. You haue weU Taaed mee a 
dtyes iourncy. 

7^. There bath beenc in Rome ftraunge InCucredl- 
oas : The people, ag^ft the Scnatours, PairicMoa, aod 
Nobles. 

Vd. Hath bio ; is icended then? Our State thinks not 
fo, they are in a mott warlike preparacioo>& hope to coo 
Vpon che^iyio the heate of cbeir diuifion 

Ktm^ Thcmaine blaze of i'c is paft, but a fmall thing 
would make it flame againe. Forche Nobles receyueio 
CO hearc» the Badiibment of that worthy Cmtltmrny ihat 
they art in a lipe aptnefley to take al power from the pco« 

fealld to plnckc firomtfacio their Tribunes for euer • 
lyes glowing I cantcU yptt»aadis akaoft mature for 
cbeTioleoc breaking our. 
r«/. C«iMWiwEani(bt? 
0^ Bani(h'dfir. 
ViL You will be wekooie with this iotelligeiK^ ATlf- 



JtM»« The day (cnicaiWell for them now. I haoe beard 
k faide, tbefitccft time tocorrypc a mana Wife, |s whio 
IWsftloe out with her Husband. Your Noble Tattto 
^ligfUtav well appeare well in thefe Warres. hia gerac 
Oppofer CanWJaaa being now in noicqueft of hia od9ii- 
trey* 

Vtke, Hft^aonot choole : I am noboft foUuDate^ tfaos 
aeckleotally to encoonicr you« Yen haue ended any Bu* 
Imeire^andl will merrily accooipaoy yooboae. 

Mtm. I (hall baweene this and Supper, tell yoa moA 
Orange thtnga Aom Rome : all fending to the good df 
their AdsetCtries. Haue yoo wsi Sxaif rcndy^tyyo^? 

/v. AniollRDyallone: TheOnwnoos, andihar 
chargfadbfiiadly bilkuod ilKady in fb'meKtaaaMBi^ 
and lo be on foot at an houres wamiog. 

Km. IiunloyiRiUtoheafeofthMr««idMC0e,»ndaai 
the man I cbial(e>^bit filaUib them Mpacte AaiottAa 
fir>eaaiilf weU aKK^aoMl nnoA glad ofv«v Cbanaaqy. 

rdc9. Yoaiakiflqrpart6oai#t». IbMCtbr Hwft 



MtUr CwmUam im me^iu jlppmmi, Dif* 
ntifi/tnd un^d, 

Ctris. A goodly City is cb^s Ammm- Ciuy* 
*Tia>I that aMude thy Widdo w es : Many an hey re 
Of thefe faire Edifices fore my Watrcc 
Haue I heard groane.and d^ : Thenkncv me noc» 
Leal) that thy Wiues with Sptts,andBoya with ftooea 
In puny BattcU flay me. Sane you (ir. 
EM9r4CttiM,t9, 

CH. Andyou« 

Cm'a, Direa me,if it be your wilfcjwhere great a/Zs/- 
pdim lies : Is he in ^riMw f 

Cit. Heif,andFeaftsi;heNoblesofthcState|atbia 
hoofcchiaaighc. 

Cmr, Whifh ia his houie,beftechyou f 

Cut, Thisbeesebeforeyptt, 

Carif. Tbankeyouiir/farewdf. Bxi»Citiu9 

Oh World, thy flippery lumc? ! {iiMds^OAia fatt fwon^ 
Who(c double bolomes fecmes to weare one hearty 
WhofeHoures,whofe Bed^whofe Meale and Exercifir 
Are ftill together : who T win (as 'cweTe)in Lbue, 
VnTeparable, Ihall within this houre. 
On a diflentioaof a Doit, breake out 
TobitteieA Enmity : So iellelt Foes. 
Whofe PaAops. and wbofe Plots baiie broke theif fleep 
To take the ooe the other, by fome chance. 
Some tricke not worth an Bgge, ftiall gio w deetc fticnda 
And ioeer-ioype their yfliies. So with me. 
My Binh-place haue I, and my louea vpon 
This Enemie Towne : He enter, ifhe flsy me 
Ff e does faire Iu(^ice ; ifhe giue me way^ 
He do hia QHiotry Sernicew BaOf^ 

Mifieksf(4^ch &ittr4Sfrmimgmm,. 

1 5So^ Wioe«WiQe,Wine ; What fecuiceii hccce ? 
thinke our FeUowes>art aflcepe. 

2 Sir. WhcfVs (mmztny M .cals for himt C§tm*Exh 

EwterCerifUim. 

Cm-h, AgoodtyHottfe: 
The FqUlimels tvell :but lappearenotliketOneB. 
Enttr tl^firfi Stmmgmm. 

I 5>r. What would you hauc Frteod?whence areyoi^ 
Here's no place for yoo: Pray gotothedoorc? Jjtyr 

C«nif« J haueddferu'd po better entcnaiiiiDeiK,nibc- 
ing CwfitUmm, Eattr fkmUSfrmm^ 

ft Str, Whence are you fir? He's the Potter bis cyei in 
his head,that he giues entrance to fechCodipaoi^na ? 
Pray get you out. 

Otv#. r»WiVf» 

^Stwp Away ^'OacyoB away. 

C§rif. Now thW troubleibme. 

tSif. Areyoufohrauei lie haue y^lliilknHtbaaoa 
Emtr^ Smringmm^tkti mmihm. 

) WhatFellowesthifl^ 

1 A ftraoge one aamer I look'd ctk I caoliot get lun 
oat o'th'hopfe i PryitUx call iny MalKk to Mm* 

^ What haoeyettsodoheiefeBow? Pray yottanoid 
thehooiiB- 

C§ri^. Letmebutfkaod^IwillnobbHRyMtHinbs. 

3 What are y^? 
Cmrh, AGentlemaff. 

3 A«iMloiifpooreoDe. 
C«rj». Tme,foLam. 

S PcayyoopooEeGcntlcoiao^alBetpibMeotherfta. 

\t\oaJ 
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tion : Heerc's no ptAcefor yott^priy^roti auo|d:Come, 
Ctria, Follow your Fuaftion»gOjand bscccn on coldc 

bits. Pidbft kirn a»iijfrmm him, 

5 Wlut you will noc?>PrycHee tcU ray Maiftct what 

ft (hangeGacft hehlSftccre. 

2 Atidlftiall. KxHfeewdSeruinffmm. 
7 W bci e d wd'a thou ? 

Carw, Vndei tht Canopy. 
S Vndec the Caaopy ? 
CvrU, I. 

3 Where's that? 

C*r/>. J'th City of Kites and Crowes, 

J I'ch City of kites and Crovves ? What ah Affe it is, 
then tboii dwcl'ft with Dawes too ? 

Ctrk. No, I fcnienoc thy Mafter. 

5 How fir? Do you meddle with my Mafter? 

Cmo. I,tis an bonefter feroice, . then to meddle with 
thy Miftris •. Thou prat'ft,and prat'fi, ferire wish thy tren- 
cher : Hence. Ikttfpkim mutf 
Emttr jiaff:dim wHb the Sernbi^mat, 

A4. Whet c is this Fellow ? 

« Hac fir. rde haue beaten him like s dogge, but for 
dillnrbing the Lorda within* 

^ii,f Whence com'ft thou? What woldft y?T1iy name? 
Why rpeaV'ft not? Spcake man : What's thy name ? 

Cwh. J f TuUm noc^ei thou knowH mc, and feeing 
me » dofi not thinke mc tor the OMUI I am^ ne<.c(ntie com- 
mands me name my felte. 

jf«/. What it thy name? 
C«ri», A name vnmoGcall to the Volcitns carea^ 
And bariK in (iound to thine. 

Auf. Say,what's thy name? 
'rhott baft a Grim apparance, and thy Fiee 
Beares a Command in't : Though thy Tackles corne, 
ThouOiew'ftaNoble VeffeU: VVhaCa thy name? 
Cwia^ Prep are<chy brow to firownetknowft y me yet? 
At^\ I know thee not ?Thy Namef 
C9ri9. My name is C4riv xj^ttnumy who hath done 
To^hec parucularlv, and to aU rhe Voices 
Great hurt and Milfebiefe : thereto witneflfe may 
My Surname (7«ri«/<«vMy. Thef aibfull Sernicey 
Tbe extreme Dangers ,and the droppei of Elcod 
Shed for my thankleireCountry,«rerequitted e 
But with that SurmnM* a^ood mcmorie 
And witneffe of the Malice and Diipleafm« 
Which thou lhould*ft beareme^oniy thacmme lenuini. 
T he Cruelty and Enuy of the people. 
Permitted D^ our daftasd Nobles, who 
Haae aH foriookc me» hath deuoar'd thercft \ 
And futfer'd me by tb'voyce of Sisues to be 
Hoop'd out of Rome. Now this cxtreminrv 
Hach brought nvc to thy Hatth, not out ot Hope 
(Miftake oie not ; to faue my life : for if 
1 had fear'dde&ih, of aU the MenVth' World 
I would haot voided thee. But in meere ipighc 
To be full quit of thofcmy Baniibers, 
Stand 1 bcfote thee heere : Then if thou had 
A heart of wreakein thee, that wilt reuenge 
Thine owpepardiiolar wror^> and (lop thofc .latmet 
Of (hame feene through thy Conntiy, fpeed thee ftraight 
Afld make my mii'cfy feroe thy tame: So vfe it. 
That my teUcngefullSeruices may ptoue 
AsBeDehtstorhee. Fori will 6^t 
Againil my Cankred Couutrcj,with the Splcena 
Of all che vnder Fiends. But if ib be, 
Thou dar'tt not thitf^'md chat fio pvooemorf Foraioct 



jr*^7f^^i^Cmtfi^«x, 



Th*aiftyt'd,theninaword,Jdroam "^ 

Longer to line moft wearie : indpreleot 

My throat to thee, and to thy Ancient Malice : 

Which not to cut^wotUd fiiew thee but a Foofc, 

Since I haue cuer followed thee with hare, 

Dra wne Tunncs of Blood out of thy Count rics brcff 

And cannot liue bttt to tliyihame, fnlcffc * 

It be to do thee feruice. 

Awf, OhMmiuf^Mmmf; 
Each word thou baft fpoke,hath weeded from my hcrrc 
A ropte of Ancient Enuy. If Jupiter 
Should fromyofld dowd fpeakc diuio^ things. 
Andfav'tlf mie; rdenotbeleeue them more* 
ThcntbeealLNobleil/^rrAir, Letmetwine 
Mine armes about that bQdy,wbere againft 
Mygvained A/h an hoodred thne* hath bit>ke, 
Aod fcarr*d the Moone with fpfintera : heere I deep 
The Anuile of my Sword, ami do comefl 
At botly,and at Nobly with thy Laue, 
As ener m Ambirious ftrengtb^ I did 
Cooteod agatoft thy Valour. Know thoufiifl, 
I Imi'd the Maid I married : nener man 
Sigb'd truer breath. But that I fee thee beere 
Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt hearty 
Then when 1 firftmy wedded Miftris faw 
Beftride my Tbreihotd. Why, tho« Mars I tell the^ 
We haue a Power on foote : and I bad porpofe 
Once more to bcw thyTarget from thy Bnwoe, 
Or looiemine Anne for't :Tbott htft bcate mee out 
Twelue leuerall times^nd 1 haue nightly fioce 
Dreamt of encounters 'twin thy felfeand me : 
We haue beene downe together inroy flecpe, 
VobuckBoc Helnies,fiftiog each others Throat. 
And wak'd halfe dead with nodiiog. Worthy Mmfim^ 
Had we no other qoarrell elfe to Rome, boi that 
Thou art thence Banifli'd, wewould mofter 2il 
Prom tweloe^to felieotie t and powrlng Warre 
Into the boweU ofmgrateftiU Rome, 
Like a bold Rood oVe-beate. Ob coii)e,go in. 
And takeout FriendlySenators bVkb'handfl 
Who now are heere, taking their feanesof mee, 
Who am pre pat 'd agamft your Territories, 
Though DOC for Rome it &lfe. 

Cwi». YonbleflemeGods. 

Atf. ThereioremoftabroluteSh-/ifthottwilf haue 
The leadiiie of thineowne Reoeoget, take 
Tb'ODe haft of my Conmiflioo^d fet downe 
Aa beftihouatt eiperienc'd,(ince thou know tl 
Tbjf Comirrics ftrength and weakinellk, thtno own waies 
Whether to kuocke againft thcGites ofRobM, 
OrtvdelyvifttthemfnMRs lenMte, 
Tofeghtdiem^eredeftrof, Bwcomehr, 
Let me commend thee firft, to thofe that IliaS 
S^yeatothvdefirct. AthoofindwekooK^ 
And moftft FrieDd.tben ere tn Eaemiey 
Yet TOMim tbtc was ropcfa. Your hands ooR wcfeomc 



I Heoe'toflraogeakertihio? 

1 BymyhmidJbidthoghtfolMneftiokeobimwitb 
t Gudf^ett^aod j«r my aiindr ga«e mc, hia doaibeamade 
afaKcfcportotbUii. 

I Wiitt ms Arme he hia^ be toni'd me about with his 
A^geraml hia thiidbe.M one would fet wf aTop^ 

1 Nay,I knew by hifffiiee that there wi»lbme-thtfig 

iahtai. Hchadfif>iktode<rflMeiiicthooght, lefimot 

teO 
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cell howtoteariDC ic 

1 He had (ajooking aa-ic were, would I were hang'd 
bnc I thought there was more in him^chen I could think. 

% So did I,Ile be fworoe: He^ia 6mpty therareft man 
i*th'worId. 

X 1 thiake he is : but a greater foldtcr then hev 
Yon wot one. 

2 WhotnyMader? 

I Nay, it*» no n) i iter for inat. 

% Woxchfiaioahiin. 

I Nay not fondthen but I take him to be the greater 
Sooldiour. 

a Faif h looke yoa,one canDotiell how to fay thattfor 
the Defence of a Towac,our Generall is czcelient* 

1 lyaodfovaraibuUtoo. 

£ivr«r thrtfurd-SirMmgmJB* 

^ Oh Slaaea, I can tell you Newet^Nc wi ycMi Rafcals 

^Batk* What,whac>wbac?Let*5 partake. 

; IwottldootbeaRomaaofaUNationfljlhadaa 
line be apaodema'd man. 

3mk Wbcce£brc?WhcT?roK? 

3 Why here's be that was wont to tbwacke oar Ge- 
ocraH, Cmm LMmtim. 

J Why doyoo fay, thwacke oar General]? 

% I do not fay thwacke our Generally but he was aU 
wayea good enoogh for him 

% Come we are fellowes and friends : he was eucr too 
hard for hioi» I haue heard him fay fo himfelfe, 

1 He was loehard for hi en dire dly, to fay the Troth 
on*t before C§ri$^t, he/coccht hifu,and notchthim tike a 
Caibioado* 

2 And hee bad bin Caombally giuen* bee might haue 
boyld and esten him too. 

I But more of thy Newes. 

J Witybeislo made oo^hecre within, as if hee were 
Son and Hctre to Mars/ct at vpper end o*chTabIe : No 
queftton askt hiiD by soy of the Senators, but the/ &ind 
bald before him. Oui General! himfclfc naakes a Mill* is 
of hicn«Ssn^fieshimfclfe with's hand, and turncs vp the 
white o'thVye to his Difcoorle. .Hji ci«e botcome of the 
Newes is^our Generall is cvt i tl>'middie,& but one hatfe 
ofwhathewasyefieaday. For the other ha'shalfe^ by 
the iotreaiy and graunt of the whole Table. Hec'lgohe 
rayes,and Cole the Potter of Home Gates by tb'earcs . He 
wih mo we all do wne before him« and Icaue his paCfage 
poui'd. 

% And he's as like to do*t,as any man I can imagine. 

3 DooV he will doo*t: for look you fir,be has as ma- 
ny Friends as Enemies i which Friends (ir as it wcre^durft 
not ^ooke you fir) (hew therafelues (as we terme it) Kts 
fsiendt , whileft he's in Diredii ude. 

1 Direaitude? What's that/ 

3 But wheir^hey (hallfec fir.his Creft yp agatne,snd 
the man in bleed , they will out of their Burroughes (like 
Conies after Raine) aodreoell all with biro* 

I But 'A ben goes this forward s 

3 Tomorrow, today, prcfently,yaqDull haue the 
Drum fltooke vp this aftemoone : Tis as it were a parcel 
of their Feaft,and to be executed ere they wipe their lips. 

1 Why then wee (hall bane a ftirring World againe : 
This peace is nothing, but to ruft Iron^^ncreafe Taylors, 
and breed Ballad.makers. 

I Let me haue Warre (ay I, it ei ceeds peace a« farre 
■s day do's night : It's fprigbtly walkins,atidible^d foil 
ofVeot. Peace, is « very Apoplexy, Lechar|ie,moird, 
deafe^fleepe^infcnfibie, a getter ^OMrebttttrd Cbll- 



dren,tben warrea a deftroyer of men* 

% Tis fo, and aa warres in fome fort may be fatde to 
be a Raoilhery fo it cannot be denied, but peace is a great 
maker of Cuckolds. 

X I,and it makes men hate one another. 
3 Reafon.becauie they then lefle neede one another : 
The Warres for my moneys I hope to lee Romanes as 
cheapcaa Volcians. They-arerifingytheyarehiing. 
^^b, I n, in, in, in . Exnmt 

Smiertbe two TriBtats^teimim/md *Brmtm» 
Stem, We heare not of him,nelther need we tear him. 
His remedies are tame, the prefent peace. 
And quietneffe of the people,which before 
Were in wilde hurry. Heere do we make his Friend* 
Blu(h, that the world goes weU : who rather had. 
Though they themfelues di:! fufier by *c, behold 
Diflentious numbers peAring ftreccs, thieo fee 
Our Tradcfmcn (inging in their Aiopfl,and going 
About their Fondions firiendly. 

Bmter iJUtmemm, 
Br». We ftood coot in good time. Is this Memuim } 
Sicim^ 'T ia he,'tif he : O he is grown moft kind oflacc: 
HaileSir. //»«. Hailetoyonboth. 

Skim^ Your C^rtttrntm is not much m\% but with his 
Friends : the Commonwealth doth ftand, and fo would 
do,were he more angry at it. 

Mtm. AU's welly and might haue bene imch better, 
ifhe could hauetemporiz'd. 
Sieimn Whcie IS he,hetre yon ? 
Mnu, Nay I hetre nothing : 
His Mother and his wife, heare nothing from him. 
Emtrtbnt m /mtv Oti^^nt. 
ML The Gods pteferue you both. 
Skm, Gooden our Neighbours. 
'Brm, Gooden to you aIl,geoden to yon all. 
I Our (eluesfour wiuea,and children) on om knccf , 
Are bound to pray for you both. 
Stem* Liue,and ihrioe. 
Bm. Farewell k indc Neighhoura* : 
We wi(ht Cmi^lmnu had lou'd you as we did. 
jiU. NowtheGodbkeepeyou* 
BcthTru Farewellfarewell. Ecc0mtCk$$:im 

SieiH, This is a happier andmofe com^y time. 
Then when chefc FcUowes ran about the fitcecs* 
Crying Confufion. 

'Bru. Cuitu Afanim^tM 
A worthy OfHcer i'(h*Warre,but Infolenc, 
O'recome with Pride, Ambitious,paA all thinking 
Selfe-louing. 

5^/9. And affef^ing one (bIeThrone,wttbctitai!ffiace 
C^lnv. Ithiokcnotfo. 

Sieim, We ihouid by thiSfto all ovr Lamentioo, 
If he had goife foithConfuIl,found it fo. 

9rw. The Gods haue well prenented ic,and Koine 
Sits fafe and ftill,withottt him. 

Ewtirmnj£dikm 
u£diie. Worthy Tnbiincay 
There is a Slaue whom we haoe pot in priibn. 
Reports the Voices with two feucrall Powers 
Are encredinthe Roman Territories, 
And with the deepeft maliceof the Waire, 
DeHroy , what lies before *cd. 

Mtm. Tuili^sv, 
Who hearing of our TUmtim BaniihiBeos, 
Throft« forth his homea againe into the world 
Which were In^heffdyWbco MmHrn ftood fot Rooie^ 

Andi 
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And ilarft doc once peepc out. 

SMm, Coiiie)Whaccalkeyoaof<^£r#jNV. 

9rM. Go fee this Riunorer whipCi it cannot be> 
The Voices dare breake wtthvs. 

MfM. Cannot be? 
We haoe Record, that Terjr well it can. 
And tbcee examples of cbt like, bath beene 
Within oy Age. Boc reafo»viich the fellow 
Before you punilh him, where he beard this, 
Leaft yod (kaH chance to wbip your InformattoQ» 
And faieate the Meflenger^wbo bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Skm, TeUnot me !lknow this cannot be» 

SfM. Notpoffible. 

Mtf, The Nobles in great eameftnefle are going 
All to the Senate-bosie : iomt newes is comming 
That tusnes their Coomenances. 

XMf. TisdiisSlaue: 
Go whip him fore the peoples eyes : His raifing, 
Nothti^ but his renort. 

jMr/f Yes worthy Sir, 
The Sialics report is feconded^and more 
MoreftarfuUisdcHuei'd. 

SMm. What more fearcfnll? 

M*[, It is fpoke fteely out of many maatbs« 
How probable I do not know, that Mwrtim 
Ioyn*d with j4if»dim, leads a power 'gsinft Rome, 
And v'owes Rcucnge as fpadous, as bctwecne 
The yong'ft and ol4efl thing, 

Sida^ This is soft likdy,! 

9ns. Rais'donely.that the weaker fort may wi(h 
Good Tdmtim home againe. 

Skim. TheTerytrickeon'c. 

Mtmi, Thisitvnlikdyy 
Hejand jimfidim canno more itrooe 
TbcD Tiolent'ft Contrariety. 

Smttr Mffimgtr, 

Tdtf Yois are (cnt-for to the Senates 
A feaieiiill Army, led by GUm Mmim» 
AfTociated with Aiftdtrnty R ages 
Vpoo oor Tcnitories,and haoe already 
O'f e-borne their wty, conJiim'd with fiie,and tooke 
What lay before tbcm. 

Emttf C^mtbriMt^ 

C§m^ Oh you haueit^ide good worker 

lOtmt. What newes? Whit newes? 

Cmw.You bane holpto rauKh yonr ownc daugbcers,ae 
Tomclt theCitty Leades Tpon your pates. 
To fee your Wiues diibonoor'd to your Nofes. 

Mtnt. What'k the newes? What's the newes ? 

Com, Your Temples burned in their Ciment, antf 
Your Fcanchlfes, whereon you ftood,.€Oiifin*d 
Into an Augors boare. 

3Ww/. Pray now,your Newes » 
You baue mttt faire worke I feare me : pray ytnir newes, 
i(AiMrtiM4 (hoald be ioyn'd with VoLccana» 

Com. If) Heifl their God.he leada them like a thing 
Made by fomc other Deity then Nature, 
That (hspes man Better ; and they follow him 
Agftinft vs Brats, with no IciTe Confidence, 
Then Boy es porfumg Sommer Batter-Biea, 
Or Butchers IciiliogFlyes. 

Mime, YonianefliadefBod worke. 
You and your Apron men : y mi^that ftood (o Meb 
Vponthe f oyce of occifpatkMi^ and 



TheTugede cf CmoUnns. 



The breath of Garlicke-eatcra. 

Cmm, Heelfliake your Rome aboaeybarcates. 

AOrne. AsHmMCradidAiikedowiiellcifovrFrBttet 
You have made faire woifce. 

Brm. But is this trac fir? 

Cms I,aodyoa11ookepile 
Before you finde It other. All the Regions 
Do finilingly Renolt, and who refifls 
Are mock'd for valiant Ignofance, 
And perifii cooftaat Focltes: who Wt canhlame him ? 
Your Enemieiand bls,finde4bmcdiiogiBhiiii^ 

Mtmt. WeareallTndone,TnldBc 
The Noble man bane mercy. 

Cm*. WhofhaUaskett? 
The Tribune s cannot doot for (hame ; thepeople 
Defenie foch pitty of him, as the Woife 
Doe's of the Sbepheards : For his beft Friends, if thcy^ 
Should fay be good to Rome, they charg'dhkn,eaeB 
As thole Oiottld do that had deftra'dhiabaie^ 
And thetein (bew'd like Enemies. 
UMr«Tis true,! f he weft putting to myhoufistbe brand 
That fliottld confume it, 1 bane not the face 
To fjiy, bcfcech you ceafe. Yon haoe made &irc hands* 
You and yoor Cralu,you bane craftedftife, 

Cmm, Yoohauebtonght 
A Trembling iron Rome, foch as was nciier 
S'tnctpaaUeofbelpe. 

7Vf. Saynot.webrooghtit. 

Mtm. How?Waa'twe?Welo«'dbim, 
But like Beafts, and Cowardly Nobles, 
Gaue way jrnto your QaAccs, whodid hoote 
Him out o'th'Qtty. 

Cnm, But I feare 
Theylroare him in againe. TlMmAmfidim^ 
The fecond name of men, obcyes bis poitta 
AstfbewerehiaQficir:De^eratioo, 
Is all the Policy> Streogtb,aod Deftnce 
That Rome can make againft them, 

Swurm Trmf$^ CUmmu. 

Mtme. Heere come the CloAen. 
And is jimfiMm with him f You are they 
That made the Ayre vnwbolfome.whcu yo^call 
Yonr Aiiiliog, greafie Caps,bi hooting 
At C w)ii tom E«ie. Now he's comming,] 



Coiconbca 



. epart. 
When I faid baniOi him, 1 laid 'cwu pitty 



And not abaire ?pon a gpoidiers head 
Which will not prone a whip ! As many Com 
Af yon threw Caps tp,wiU he tnmbledowne. 
And pay you for your Toyees. *Tis no matter^ 
Ifhe could bume vs all into oue coale, 
Webanedeieni'diK 

Ommer. Faith,wehcarefearfoll Newest 
iC«r, For mine owne 

'henlfaidbanid 

a Andfodidr. 

; Andfodidlrandfo&jthetiwlv (bdldveryma* 
ny offs.that wedidwcdidtarthebeA^pidcbonfii wee 
wHlingly confenced to his Bsnifluiient,yec it was agnnft 
oor will. 

C«a». Taregoodlythings.youVoycef. 

M«Mr. You haoe made good worke 
YoQ and yonr cry, Shal's to the Capitol! ? 

Cms. Oh I.what elfe i ' Sxtmmhtk. 

Skim, GoMaiicragecyoiibome,benotdUiBaM, 
Thefe are a Side, that woold be glad to haoe 
I This tnie;which they fbiiecme CO (eare. Gohome^ 
I And (bewttofigpie of Feare 

|. Cff. 



Digitized by 



Google 



TbeTr4ge£ei^ QrioUm s. 



15 



tChn TiieGoatbwgaoaconcComcMaAmlec's 
booM^ iteacrfrk{ «e;ircKc i'cb WTBOgi whea wc banlDi'd 



^pv. IdooocltketbUNcwcff. 

Skia. Nor I. 

^ni» UcjtdibeCflplioll:woaUl|ilfefiiywMlih 
WctfUbnj chit ftii>« lye. 

5Mi« FnyJefrgo. SxemtiTriktuii. 

Smitr Jlufidim witk kit^ Lkniewmt. 

Mf. PodieyitiUflycco'ch'RoiBaa? 

Utm. I do OM know wh tc Witchcrafc's in bioi i but 
Your Soldien vfc him at the Grace Tore mcace* 
Tbeicf like at Table, and their Thankea «Loid, 
And yea are darkned in this adioo Sir^ 
Eoenbryourowne. 

Avf, 1 cannot belpeit now, 
Vnle^e by vfing meanes I lame the foott 
Of onr defigne. He bearas himleile more prondlicr^ 
Encntomy pcrfon, then I chongbcbe would 
When firft I did embrace him. lethisNatwc 
In that's no Changeling, and I muft cxcuTe 
What cannot be amended. 

Urn* TetlwiftSir, 
(\ meane for your particular} yon had not 
Ioyn*d laComminion with him i but either banc borne 
Tbe«dio»of your felfe,or elle to htm,hadleft it (bly. 

t/^«f. I vnderfland thee well,and be thou lure 
! When be (hall come to hit accoont,he knowct not 
What I can tree againfl him. although it feemea 
And fohechinkef, and iinolcfleapporant 
To th'TuIgir eye, thathe bearea aH things fairely i 
And (hewet good Hmbtndryfor theVoIciao Suce^ 
7ighu Dragoo-like, and doea atchccne it foone 
As draw hit Sword : vet he hath left vndone 
That which (hall breake his necke, or haxard mine. 
When tit we come to our account. 

£«Mr. Sir, I befeecby^u, think you hel carry Rome ? 

Atf. AU places yedds to him ere be fits downe. 
And tbdNobiltcy of Rome are his : 
The Seottora anil Patricians looe him too s 
The Tribonca are no Soldiers : and their people 
Will be as ra(h in the repeale, as hafty 
To e^dl him thence, I ihinke heel be to Rome 
At is the Afpray co the Fifh,who takes it 
By Soueraignty ofMature. Fir(^, he was 
A Nofaje fernane to them, but he could not 
Carry his Honors eeuen : whether 'was Pride 
Which o«t of dayly Fortune euer taints 
The happy man ; whether detect of iudgemenr. 
To Mcrin tbedifpoling of thofe chances 
Which he was Lord of: or whether Nature, 
Nor to be other then one thing, not moouing 
Fromth*Casketo thTCufhion : but commanding peace 
Euen with the fameau(%crity and garbe, 
Ao Acxontrotrd the warrc But one of thefe 
(As he hath fpicesof them all) not all. 
For I dare fo farre free him, made him fear'd, 
S«batediandfo^ani(li'd: but he ha*s a Merit 
To choake it in ihe vtt^cAnce : So our Veriue^ 
I4e kr th^nterptecatioo ^f the time. 
And pdwer tnto ic felfe moft commendable, 
Hath'noc a Tombe fo euidenc as aChaire 
Textoll what it bath done. 
One fire drines otacone fire ;.oDoNaiIe,0BcNal1e| 
\ Rigbtt by rights feliler, ftreogtha by ftfengifas do ftilt. 



Cone loTa awi^t^wlMB r4ta»Ro«eis ifahiCy- 
Tboa aitpooc^(lolf4 tbcu(h«cily artdiMiiaInc 



MfMffi. No^eootgoiyoabcan^wbitMliidiiaid' 
Which was fooetime hisGeocraU i nbo looedbim 
InftmoftdeereptRiailar. Hecailtdmc Father; 
But what o'that /Go yon thatbcnUb'd bioa 
A A^iic before his Tent, fall downe^and iact 
The way into hia mercy s Nay.if be coy'd 
To heare CmiMtUt ff eake, Ik kcepe at home. 

C#Mr. He would not feeme to know nae. 

Mtum, Do you heare? 

Cmp. Yet one time he didcall me by my maw t 
I vrg'd our old ac<|uaimaoce*aodthe diopt 
That we haue bled together* CwrUUmm 
He would not anfwet too : Forbad all Name«| 
He was a kinde of Nothing, Titlelcfife, 
Till he had forg'd bimfclfe a 9«me atblire 
Of burning Rome. 

Mtmm, Why ib 9 von bane made good worlf: 
A palre ofTsiboiief. nai banc wrack'd for Roine^ 
To make Coales cheape % A Noble meomry. 

C«a». ImindcdbimybOwRoyall'twitftofirdoB 
When it wat leCTe expedc^. He rt plyed 
It was i bare petition of a State 
To one whom they hadfiini(h'd. 

Mewm, Very welLionld he (ay lelTe. 

Cmm. 1 «>(Fered to awaken hia regard 
For's priuate Friends. His anfwer to me wts 
He could not (lay to picke them, )m a pile 
OfnoyfomemuAyChailv. Hcfiiid/twef(olly 
For one poore graine or two, to leaoc mbamt 
And fiill to noie th'otfcnce. 

Mitm. For one poore graine or two? 
I am one of thofe : hia Motfaery Wife,bis Cbilde, 
And this braue Fellow too t weare theGrainea, 
Yon are the mufty Chaf^^od yon are fmek 
Abouethe Moone, We rooA-be burnt for yon. 

Skim, Nay,pray be patientt If voo refute yofir ayde 
In tMs fo nruer.needed hd[pe,yet do not 
Vpbraid s with our drfirefic Bur fure if yoa 
Would be your Countries Pleader, your goodtongoe 
More then thein(lattt Armie wt caa make 
Might flop our Countryman. 

cMwr. No: He not meddle. 

SieiJK Pray you garo him. 

Mat. Whatihooldldof 

Jnu. Ondymake triall wharyMr Lode can do. 
For Rome,towards Mtrtim^ 

UUim, Well,and fay that A/4rrAwreBmiemeflb 
h%CmMm is retum'd, ?nheardi what then ? 
Bnc^adifconrcntcd Fricnd^grcefe-flioc 
Withhntnkindne(re. Sa/cbefo? 

SMt, Yet your goodwill 
Muft haoe that thaokea from Ropie,i(ter ibe mcadbre 
As you intended weU. 

M!mt. Ilevndertak*c t 
I thinke heel heare me. Tec terbite hit fip. 
And faHiHM« g«0d C aan Wa u tU Mi th i nb eaf M aee. I 
€c Heaf 
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He was not uken well, he had not dioM, 
The VcUies ynfiU'd, our blood is cold^a.od then 
We powt Ypon che Morning, are rnapc 
To gioc or to forgtue; but when we baue Ati£fc 
Theft Pipes,and rbefe Conueyances ofoor blood 
With Wine and Feeding, we have fopplcr Sculct 
Then in oar Pricft-likc Fafls: thercfoce Ue wacchbim 
Till he be dieted to my rrqueft. 
And then He fctvponhim. 

*Br», You know the very rode into hisUndoefie, 
And cannot loTe your way. 

Meut, Good faith He prouebim, 
Spee<fhoiiicwiIl. I (hall ere long^aoekoe pledge 
OfmyfacceiTe. Exit. 

Cpm, Heelneuerheaieliiro. 

SMit. Not. 

Ccm, ItellvoB,bedbe'sfitinGo1d,hUeye 
Red as 'cwould home Rome : and his Iniury 
The Gaoler to his pitty. I kneel'd before bioi, 
Twas vcty £iiatly ne tatd Rife; difmiil ooe 
Thuf with hkfpeechlcffe hand. What he would do 
He fent in writing after me : what he would not. 
Bound with an Oath to yeeld to his conditions: 
So that all hope is TaiocTolefle his Noble Mother, 
And his Wife,virbo (as I heare) meane to (bbcite him 
For mercy to his Coontrey : therefore let'shencf , 
And with our faireincreaties baft them on. JExamt 

Emtf "Mttunim u tht ffMcb «r GtuprJ, 

I HW, Stay; whence are yoo. 

t.0Vr. Stjnd,aodgobacke» 

^r.You guard like men, tis welLButby yourleaue, 
I am an Officer ofStttetBc come to fpeak with Cmrk!imm 

1 Prom whence? Mtm, From Rome. 

t Yoo miy not paflc,you muft reuinie : out Generall 
will no mtvie heare from thence. 

% You*l fceyour Rcmeembrac'd with fire^ before 
You'l fpeake with Ctri^Mmm, 

TOMMi. Good my Friends, 
If you haue heard your Generall talke ofRpoie, 
And ofhis Friends there, it is Lets to Blankes, 
My name hath couch'c yoiu eares : it is Mfmmim, 

I Be it ro,go back.'ihe ? ertuc of your name. 
Is not heere palfable. 

Oiiimf. I tell thee Fellow, 
Thy Generall is my Louer : I hao< beene 
The booke ofhis good A^s, whence men b«tte read 
His FameTnparfleird,happ€ly amplified i 
For I haoe euer verified my Fi^ends 
(Of whom bec*< cheese) wirh all the (ize that verity 
Would without itpfing idtfer ; Nay^fometimes, 
Like to a Bowie vptm a fubtle ground 
I haoe tumbled pa(i ihe tluow : and in his pralfe 
Haue (almoft)(lainpt che Leafing. Therefore Fellow, 
1 muft haue leaoe to paffe. 

I Faith Sir,if you had told as many lies ks his bebaUc, 
as you haue vctercd words in your owoe, yoa (hoold not 
pafle beere : no, though it were as vertuous to Ije, ta to 
Uttc chaftly* Therefore go backe. 

MM.Pi7theefcllow,rcmembermynameis 9fMM«Mr, 
al waves ladionary on the party of your Generall. 

1 tjowfoeucr you haue bin his Lier, as you fay you 
hane, 1 am one that criiiugtriie vnder him,rouf) fiiy you 
cannot paCTe. Therefore go backe. 

A^ttu, Ha's he din'd can'fl thou telP For I would not 
fpeake with irim, till after diniter. 

X YouateaRu.iiaA,areyou? 



7T)eTr4^dieof QrioUms. 



Mim. lamiathyGtncnlltff. 

X Then you fhould hate Rome, aa he do's. Can you, 
when yoa bauepuflit out your gates, the very Defender 
of (hem, and in a violent popular ignorance, gion your 
enemy your (hield, thinke to front his reoengca wttb the 
ttfic grouMS of old women, the VlrgiaaU Palma of your 
daaghtcra,ioewttbthcpdfied intercediooof fuchade. 
cay'dDocant u yoa feeme to be? Can you tbtak to Mow 
out the intended fir€,yoor Cl ly is ready to fiamesn, wkb 
foch weakebrcathMthi9?No,yovarcdecda'd,therfbee 
backe to RoMe,and prepare for yoar exccndoQ : yoKMv 
coademn'd,oar Generall hat fWofoey oa ottt of fcprccne 
and pardon. 

Idem. Sirra,ifthjCaptainckncwIwmbecie9 
He wouM vfc me with eftlmttidn. 

X CoaK,mjCapuinekiMwesyoanot, 

Mem^ I ONsne iliy Generall. 

X My General] cares not for you. Backiray,gQisleaA 
I let forth yoor halfe piote ofblood. 0acke,that? the v t- 
mofl of your hauiog, backe. 

Hmt. Naybiit^UowJFellow. 

£«r#r Cv r i d mm wHk t^^/tfidhm. 

ftm. What's the maaer? 

Afc«r^owyooCompanioa:IIeiayanttiaKfor 
you fhall know now that I mo in eftimttton : you 
perceiae,thataIackegardamcanaotofficenK from my 
Son Cirw£arflr,gttefl*e botmy entcrtaiooieBt viidihim: i£ 
thou ftand'fl not i'th flaee othanging, or of Ibme death 
more long in Spc^toi f}iip,and crueller in fttfeing,be- 
hold now prefently, aiid fwooiul£»r wbatli to come vpon 
I thee. ThegloriouaGodaficinliOttrelySynodabotttthj 
panicular profperity,»nii loue ibec no wtme then iby old 
rather Mmm'ao do'i. O my Son, ray Son 1 thou ut ore- 
paring ftre for vs : looke tbee, heere^s water to quench it. 
I was nardiy moued to come to tbee ; but beetng affured 
none but my lelfe coukl ovMie thee »I haue bene blownt 
out of your Gates with figbea : and coniore tbee co paN 
don Rome, and ihy petuionary CoaQtrimco. The good 
Gods affwage tby wrath, and tome the dregs of it, vpon 
this Varlet heere : This, wbolikea blosju^ iitib deoyed 
myactefletothee, 

Cirf#» Away. 

J/mt. How? A way? 

CmriB. Wift,Mother,Cbird,IkiiowMicM/«i^kt> 
Are Semaoted to otben : Though S offt 
My Rcaenge profcrly, ray rcmidion liet 
In Volcean brcfk. That we haoe beene toiliar, 
Ingrate forgetfidoefle (ball poifon rather 
Tmn pitty : Note how much,* therefore be goa«k 
Mine eaies agaiofi your dites, are fbonser then 
Your gates againft my force. Yet for I wued tbee. 
Take mis along, I writ itftNrtby fake. 
And would haoe (cnt it. Another word Mnmmmt 
I wiU not heare rhec fpeake. This man AagUim 
Wis mv belott'd in Rome : yet thou bthold'R. 

Jtipd. Yoa keepe a conftant temper. 

I Now fir, is your name ^mmav? 
% 'TiatfpellyoafeeofoMichpowet; 
You know the way homeagainc 

1 Do yoo hearebow wee arc Oient for keeping yoor 
greatnefleba^e? 

2 What cavfe do you thinke T haoe to fwoood? 
^iMm; I neither care for th'world, nor roar Gcnoal: 

for fuch things « you. I can fcarfe thmke theirs any,yWe 
foflight. |lethtthatbawiUtodiebyblmfelfc,imresit 
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HOC tco«t«iotber : Lcc )F«oar<Sencrall do bis wotft. Poc 
yoa, bee that fwnKni\m9i% ; And your milery encrcafe 
wicb your age. I fay to yoo,as T was faid to, KmtyXxH 

] ANobleFeUowIwtrrtnthim. 

^ The worthy Fellow is oor GeneraLHe's the Roc k. 
The Oakc not to be wlodc-fhaken. Eseitffkreh. 

Cori9, Wewilt before the walls offt orne to morrow 
Set downe our Hdaft. My partner in this Aftion, 
You maft report to thVolcian Lords, how plainly 
I haue borne this Bufmcflre. 

^Amf. Oncly their ends you hauc refpeficd, 
Scopt your earcs againft the general! fuite of Rome ; 
Neuer admitted aprftttc whifper,no not with fuch fiends 
That thought them fure of you. 

Ctrio. This laft old man. 
Whom with a craclc'd hear: I haue fenc to Rome^ 
LouM me, aboue the a<eafure of a Father. 
Nay godded me indeed. Their lateft refuge 
Was ro fend him i for whofe old Louc I hsne 
(Though I flieW'd fowrely to him^ once more offcr'd 
The firll Conditions which they did refufe. 
And caonoroow accept, to grace him oncly, 
That thought he could do more : A rery little 
I haaeyeelded roo»Frc(b £iKbaires,and Suites, 
l<Jlor from the Stare,nor priuate friendshecrcafcer 
Will I lend eare to. Ha?what fliout i* this? ShMitwhh'm 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 
In the fame time 'cis made? I wil/ not. 

witk AtretnUnts, 
My wife comes formofty tlien the honour'd mould 
Wherein this Truoke was firam'd, and in her hand 
The Grandchilde to her blood. But out affed^ion, 
AH bond and priuiledge qf Nature breakc ; 
Let "it be Vehiioas ro beObfttnate. 
What ts that Curt'lic worth?Or thofeDooes eyes, ' 
Which can make Gods forfworne ? f melr^and am not 
Orftronger earth theo others: my Mother bo wes^ 
As ]f Olympus to a Mole- hill fhould 
Jn fupplication Nod : and my yong Boy 
Hath an Afpefl; of interccfsion, which 
Great Nature cries. Deny not. Let the Voices 
PIOQgh Rome, and harrow Italy, Tie neoet 
Be fuch a Goff.ng to obey inftimft ; hot ftand 
As if a map were Aut!>or orhimfclf,& knew no other kin 

f^trgU, My Lord and Husband. 

C«n». The (c eyes are not the fame I wore in RomCi 

Fpt^, Theforrow that deituers ts thus chang'd. 
Makes you thinke fo. 

C9ri9 . Like a dull A Aor no w,T haue forgot my part, 
And I am out, eoen to a full Di fgrace. Beft of my Flefli, 
Forgiue my Tyranny : but do not fay. 
For that forgiue our Romanes. O a k:fle 
Lons! as my Exile, fweet as my Reuenge ! 
Now by the jealous Qceenc of Heaoen, that kilTe 
I canied from tliec deare ; and my true Lippc 
Hath Virgin* J it ere fince. You Gods^ 1 pray. 
And the mofl noble Mother of the world 
Leaue vnfalured : Smke my knee i'th'earth, Xwtilei 

Of thy deepe doty, more imprefiion (hew 
Then that of eomtnon Sonnes. 

r*/ww. Oh ftand Ypbleftf 
Whil'ft with no fofrer Cufliion then the Flint 
I kneelc before thee, and vnproperly 
Shew duty at miftaken, all this while. 



Betweene the Childe«aiid Parent. 

C«rto* Whtt*s this? yoar knees to«ie^ 
To yoor Correded Sonne ? 
Then tec the Pibbles on the hongry beach 
FiUop theScacres : Then, let the mutinous wiodef 
Strike tfaeproad Cedars 'gannft the fiery Sun : 
Murd'nng Impofltbiltty, to make 
What cannot be^Highc worke« 

VoUm. Thou art my Warrioor, I hope to frane thee 
Do you know this Lady ? 

C0rh» the Noble Silver of i'n^/Mw/f; 
The Moone ofRonae: Chafte as the 1 fide 
That's cordied^by thefToft» from pureft Snow, 
And hahgs on Bidmt Temple: Deere VdsrU 

yolum. This is a poore Epitome of yours^ 
Which by th*interprctation of full time, 
Miy (hew like sll yooriclfe. 

C«ri: TheGodofSouIdiers! 
With the confent of fupreamr louc, informe 
Thy thoaghts with NoblenelTe, that thou niayft prone 
To (hame vnyulnerable, and ftickc i'th Warres 
Like a great Ssa-marke (landing euery flaw. 
And fauing thofe that eye thee. 

V9lMm» Yoar knee, Sirrah. 

Corht Thai's my brsue Boy. 

V^tmm, Euen he,yoor wife,this Ladie^and my felfe, 
AreSutorstoyou. 

C^rio. I befeech yoa peace? 
Or if yoo'ld aske, rememberthis before; 
The thing I haue forfworne to graunt, may nener 
Be held by you denials* Do not bid me 
DifmilTe my Soldiers, or cspintlate 
Againe,with Romes Mechanickes . Tell nse not 
Wherein I feeme tnnaturall :Defire nott'allay^ 
My Rsges tr\'^ Reuenges,with ydor colder xtifons* 

f't/imr. Oh no more,QO more : 
You haue faid you will no; grant ts any thing: 
For we haue nothing elfe to aske,bat that 
Which you deny already: yetwewillaskcy 
That if you fa^Ie in our requeft, theblame 
May hang vpon your hardnefle, therefore heare T». 

Cvrto, jingtdiiti, and yon Voices roarkc, for weel 
He ire nought from Rome In prinate. Your requeft ? 

f^Um, Should we h e fileni & not fpeak,our RthnCDt 
And ftatcof Bodies would bewray what life 
V/e haue led (inae thy Exile. Thinke with thy felfe. 
How more vnfortunare then all liuing women 
Are we come hither j fince that thy fight, which (hould 
Make our eics Bow with ioy harts dance with comforts^ 
ConOraines them weepe,and fhake with feare 8e ferovv^ 
Making the Mother, wifc,and Childeto fee. 
The Sonne, the Husband, ?r.d the Father tearing 
His Countries Bowels out; and to poore we 
Thine enmities mort capitall : Thou barr'ft ts 
Our prayers to the Gods which is a comfort 
That all but we enioy . For how can we.? 
Alas! how can we, for our Country pray ? 
Whereto we are bound, toecther with ihy Ti^^ory 
Whereto we ate bound: Aiacke,or we muft loofe 
The Coumrie our deere Narfe, or elfe thy pcrfon 
Our comfort in the Country. We mu{i tinde 
An euident Calaoiky, though we had 
Our wi(h, which' fide (hould win. For cither thoit 
Muff as a Forraine Recreant be led 
With Manacles through our (Irects, or elfe 
Trmmphanily creade on thy Countries raioe^ 
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Tfe Triige£e(ffQmoUnw. 

And bcare tlic Pilnc, fof htoing bmieiy (bed 
Thy Wife and Cbtldrcns blood : For my ielfe> Soom^ 
I puipoie noi Lo v/aice on Fonuae, till 
Thelc warresdccerinin&: Jf I cannot perfwide thee^ 
Racher to (hew a Noble grace to both parts. 
Then fecke the end of one ; thou fliak noieooer 
March to alTault thy Coontry, then totreade 
(Truft too*c, thou Hult nor) on thy Mocheti wombe 
That brought thee to this world* 

Firg* I ,and niiae,chat brought yon fiwdi cbU boy^ 
TolLeepcyournameliuing to time. 

^0f, A (hall no: itead on me : He lun away 
Ti)I J ani bigger, but then He figbr* 

C«r»#, Not of a won^ans tenderocfle to be. 
Requires nor Chiide,nor womaiu face to fee : 
Ihaucr.iceto'.>long. 

y^lnm. Nay.go not frona ts thus i 
If it were fo.tbat our rcqucfl did tend 
To One the Romaaes, thereby to dcftroy 
Tjic Vc'lces whom yoo (me, you might coademne va 
As poyfQ:\ous of your Honour. No,Quy fuite 
Is \ hac you reconcile them : While the Voices 
M^y fay, thjs raercy we haue /hew'd : the Romanes, 
7 his we rccciu'd, and each in either (ide 
Giuc ilic AU-haile to chee, tod cry be Bleft 
For makjas vp this peace. Thou kno w'ft (great Sonne) 
The end of VVanet rncertatne : but this ceruiiie. 
That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which diou flult thereby rnp«i ia fucha name 
Whofe cepetitioo will be dogg'd with Cur(et : 
Whofe Chronicle thusVrrir, The maa was Noble, 
Bu^ with hit iaft Atteroptyhc yrip'd Uoot : 
Deftroy'd hit Country^nd his name rcmaincs 
To th'infuing Age»abhorr'd, Speake to moSoa : 
Thou haft am^ed thefiue Araincs of Honor* 
To imitate (he graces of the Gods* 
To leare with Thunder the vtfidc Cheekeai'th'Ayre, 
And yet to change thy Solphuce with a Boult 
That (hould but riuean Oake. Why ^t^^ not (peakc? 
Think'ft thouit Hooourabic for aNoblemaa 
Still to remember wrongs i Daughter ,fpetke you : 
He car^ not for tout weeping. Speake thoo Boy, 
Perfaapa thy chtldidineiTe will moue him more 
Then can our Reafons* There's no nan in the world 
More bouod to's Mother, yet heete be letTs ine prate 
Like one i th^Stockes. Thou haft nev^ in thy life, 
ShewNd thy deere Mother any curte(ie. 
When Ae(p6ore Hcn^ food of no fecond brood, 
Ua'j dock'd thee to the Wacres : andfafelie home 
Li>^en with Hoooc Say my Reqtteft's miuft* 
And fpucne mt backe : But, if itbe not fo 
Thou art oothoncft, and thcGoda wittpiagoethee 
That thou reft raio*A from me the Duty, which 
To a Mothers partbt^ags. Ue tum^s away : 
Down Ladies; let f s (bams him with him witbwnrlmeef 
To his (Vir-name C«rW4«xtf loogs more pride 
Then pitty to oiir Prayers, Do woe : an eod« 
Thitis the iaft. So, we will borne to Rome, 
And dye among our Neighboun ;Nay,.bcboId*a, 
This Boy that caonoc tell what be woold haoCy 
But kneelet, and holds vp haoda for fetlowfiiip, 
Doc*areafon our Petition with ndreibeogcb 
Then thou haft to deny'^ Come^kc ts go : 
This Pellowbad a Volcean to bis Mother : . 
Hia Wife ia io Cwt^tt^ and hU Cbilde 
Vkt ham by chance : y^t gtue vs oor difp auh i 



faiiflHTiitilloorCijty beaftie,6ethmlle^e4[ aljtJe 

Cmrm, O Mothcr,Motber ( 

Whachaoeyoudonc?Behold, tbtHcmfottdoope, 
TheGoda lookedowne; and thicvBBflMiraO Scene 
They laugh ac OhaiyMotlier»Mochcr;Oh! 
Yobhaoe wonneahappf ViaoKycoRonc. 
But for your Sonne^ b^coieit :Oh-bd€cac h, 
Moft d>ngeroiiay.yoisbatic with him pc«MU'd, 
If not moft mottaU toVun. But Itticcome : 
Jli^Mm, thopgh I cannot make cfi«t Wanes, 
lie frame conucniatt peace. Now good .itfi^fSyte, 
Were you in my (^d, would you bane beard 
AMotherteire?orgfalitedlcffe.^ji;f9ifav ? 

jfiif. IwasmouTdwiihalL 

Carf#« Idarebefworneyonweies 
And C\T, it it no lietle thing to make 
MiAe eyes to fweat compaflion. But (good fyz) 
What peace you'l make,adQtfe oae :Fof my pact, 
& lie not to Rome, 11c backe with fMt^udfnyjw 
Stand to me in this canfcOh Moth«ri Wife t 

jfif, lamgladthouhaftfetthymeccy^jltthyHoncr 
A tdifference in thee : Out ofthac He wockfr 
My Ctife a-formet Fooone. 

C0ri§, I by and by ; But we wiUdrinke cogcihcr : 
Aniil you ftiaU beat* 

A better witncfle backe then words, which we 
On like conditiooa/niO haue CoqnftB-ieaPd* 
Come enter with Ta : Ladiea yo« defense 
To haue a TcmplebuiU yoii ^ Ail the Swotdt 
In Italy,aod her Confedetaie Atmcs- 
Could not banc made this peace^ Exmm^ 

Eanr MtmmmmUSkmm* (ftooc ? 

ytn$^ Seey oaypnlS Coin a'tkCapicol , yon' J comer 

Sieim, Wbfwhfetoftbat? 

Tdtm. IficbepoiltblefbryoucodiQ»lacetcwitbyoaff 

' little fiogei^ tlHmia fame hope the Ladtei oflUmr^npr" 

cially his Modier, may prcnalk with himihiC'irayjdMe 

if no hope m*c,^ar tluroats me fenuoc d, aodftayt ppi 

ezemion* 

Skim. lalt poiaible, that f<i flwrt a dme cao alter die 
condition of a man. 

Atmte. There ia differeocy between a Grab & a Boc- 
terfly , yet your Bottetfly was a Grab : thia UliUnimt is 
growne&om Man to Dragon : He baa win^« bee*a aBBVC 
then a creeping tbiog • 

SiHrn^ He lou'd his Mother deerely* 

Maw. Sodidhemce: andlteaomore icmembcnkb 
Mother now^tbcn an eight yeace old horle«TKeni»cfle 
of his Aee,fowres ripe Grapes,Wbenbe waikf,hemo»a 
fike u Engioe,aod the groiind^inkea before bia Trca- 1 
ding. He i s able to pierce a CoK!<et with hia eye : TaloB j 
like a koell.and his hum is a Battery. He iitato bit Scan^ * 
aa athing ondcfor AIntmtdn, What be bids bee dooe^is 
finifiit with bit bidding. He wunta nothiog of a Ood b«c 
Eternicf,and a Heauen to Throne bi« 

Skm. Yea,mercy ,if you report him tt»Jy« 

JMnw. I pint him in tbeOandUr.. Mark trfiat 

cy bis Mother fliaH btiogir^m him« There ia no moce 

merry in him,tbeo^herei^milke Jn« m*lci^yg^« that 

ttiallonrpoore Ciiy fiade : andaUtMaiaJortgofyeOi 

AfiAa. TbeGods ie good fnroTS. 

Mmi/HmJKi fucb a cafe ibe Godt wiU not bee 0Md 

vnto Ta» Wbcii webasiiiadMm»wercfpededaoe cbem: 

flidbe rcomiii^ao^reakcoaMCckMbey refpeAuot is. 
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Mr/^ Sir, if yould Am your lile, flye ceyour Ho«ft^ 
The Plebcitnt hauc goc y out TcIIow TribuRe, 
And htic him vp and dowoc ; all fwcanng. if 
The Ronanc LadicfbriAg norcooifoR Mm^ 
Tbey'l giochiiiMicMKby ]iichei» 

Euitr mt ik tr Mifrnpr, 

Skim, Whac'acbeNcwea? (prcatyr<^ 

T^itg: Good Neftff , good newet.the Ladies Kane 
The Vcilf ians are diflodg'J, and himnim gone : 
A merrier day did neuer yec greet Rome, 
No,noc ch'ezpidfion of the T^fmmt, 

Skim. Fricod, ait thou ceruiiie chit it troe ^ 
Is*c mod cerulne. 

Titef, At ccrcatnc aa I koow the Son it fire : 
Where haue you luik*d that you make doobc of ie^ 
N^re-chroagh an Ar^h fo hurt ied che blowoeTide* 
As the tecoisibrted cbf ov gh th'gatea. Why barke you : 
Trnmmets.HthwftsflhmmsktMf, mU^ttber^ 
The Tmnpets, SacK*bocs, Pfakcries,aiid Fifet» 
Tabors»aod Symboles^aod the (howcing Romantf 
Make the Sunoe dance. Hearke yoii • j4jbm$ wkhi» 

Mtiu, This is good Newes : 
I wtU go oieetethe Ladies* ThisFf^MfMM, • 
Is worth of Confuls, Senators, Patricians^ 
A City fall tOf Tribunes fuch as you, 
A Sea andLaod fnll : you hauepray'd well to day s 
This Mponbg, for teotlKHifand of your throaces, 
rde HOC haue giaen a doit. Harke,how they wf, ■ 

ScmmdJhUwitb AtShmtt, 

Skim. Firft.thc Gods blelTe you for your tydiogt: 
Next,accept my thaokefiilnefle. 

TUeJf^ Sir.webaiie all great cauic to giue great thanks. 

Skim* They are neere the City. 

M4f Aloioft at point to cnur. 

Sirim. WeeliDcctthefDyaodbelpetlieioy. EMtma, 

imurwSmunrs^kkLmdkt^ fsfsk^mtr 
tkeSt^tf wkk9fkir Litis, 

Stms, Behold our PstronneiTe, che life of Rome : 
Call all your Tribes together^ praife the Gods, 
And make triumphant fires, fti ew Rowers before them ! 
Vnflioot the uoife that Banifti'd M4artim\ 
Rcpeale him, with che welcome of hit Mother t 
Cry welcome Ladies, welcome. 

-^L VVcleooie Ladies, welcome. 

Ji SUmilh wkkDrmmmt & Thmfttt, 

Emisr Tnim ^^mgidku^b jlttmUtrnts, 

jimf. Go tell the Lords a'cb'Qty,.! am heore: 
Deliucr themthisPaper : hauiog read it. 
Bid themt epayct to tkcMaiket place, wh«e I 
£uea in tbcira,and in the ComoMOaeares 
Will Touch the truth of it. Him I accufe : 
The City Ports by this hath emer'd, and 
Intcods t'appeiK before the People, hoping 
Topurge bimfelfe with words. Difparch. 

Emr^^ACtm^mtmrtfjimfMlmsRiBkm. 
MoftWdcome. 

I. Cam How is it with our Generally 

jfmf Encnfo,aawitb»nsMibyhisowneAbMi1l»- 
poyfon'd.and wteb his Charity fla«ne. 

S.CML Moft NoUe Sir, If you do hold the fame intoK 
Wherein y«i wilht ts parties : Weel deliver you 
Ofyoar great danger. 

jitf. Sir, I cannot tell, 



Wemuftpioceeiaf we do finde the People. 

|.Gnv. The People will rcmaineTtiecftame,whirft 
Tw izr y<Mi thefcTs difference : but the ftll of eitbi'r 
Makes thcSuruiuor beyreoCall. 

jtif. Iknowit: 
And my pretext to ilrike aeUns, adiiiiib 
AgoodeouftiuAloo. Irala'dblm,aDdIpewn'd 
Mio^ Hom>r for hia truth i vfao being to heighcen'd, 
He watered bis new Plants \4ith dewea of Flattery, 
Seducing fo my Fficods t and to thla end. 
He bow'd his Nature, ncuer knowne before. 
But to be rough, vuf wayable,aiid free, 

%,Cot^, Sir,hisflootneffe 
When he^idftand for ConfoU,whlchhe toft 
By lacke of ftoopiog. 
) A»f, That I would haue fpoketof: 
Beiog bau Uh'd for 't, he came Tnto my Harth, 
Prclemed to my knife his Throat : I tooke him. 
Made him ioyut-feruint with me : Gaoe him way 
In all his owne defircs : Nay, let him choofc 
Out of my Files, his proieda,to accomplifti 
My bed and frcilieft men, (eri^d his dehgnements 
]n mine ownc perfoo : hoipe to reapc the Fame 
Which he did end all his; and tooke tome pride 
To domy (elfe this wrong : Till at thelaft 
1 (eem'd Itis Follower, not Pattncr; and 
He wadg'd me with his Cottfitentnce,as if 
I had bin Mercenary. 

i.C«aL So he did my Lord: 
The Army maruey I'd at it, and in the bfl^. 
When he had carried Rome, and chat we look'd 
For no Icfle Spoile, ihci^Gloiy. 

Amf, There was its 
For which my finewes (hall be ftretcht vpon him, 
At a few drops of Womens rhewnie, whit h are 
As cheape as Lies; he fold i he Blo« d and Labour 
Of our great Adion; therefore ih»ll he dye^ 
And lie renew mt in his fall. But hetrke. 

D iwmm s 0$d Trmwif€tsfmmdsjf^itkgru$ 
(bnfts tfibffecfk, 

X . Cm, Your NNiue Towne you entei 'd Ilkca Pofte, 
And had no wekomes home, but he returifln 
Splitting the Ayn with noyfc* 

i.Oo. And patient Fooles, 
Wbofe children he bath flaine, their bafe tbroiCf fcare 
With gitting him elory. 

|.CS»v« Therefore wc your fiotage. 
Erf he ezpreffe himfelfe, or moue the people 
With whaihewouldiiy,lethm»fceleyoiiitaM^ 
Which we will fccood, when be lies akmg 
After your «vuy. Hia Tate piooounc'd, fliuB bttiy 
Hia Reafona, with hisBody^ 

jimf. Say no more. Heerecome(hcLordf« 
EwtiT the L§rd9 tftbe Ctiy. 

AUtmis, You are moft welcome home* 

AMf^ 1 haue not deieru'dtc 
But worthy Lords, haue you with hccdeperuftd 
What I haue written to you ? 

All. Webaue. 

i.jUri. And greeue to beared: 
Wbaclkttltahe made before the laft, I thinke 
Might haue found eafie Fines « But there to end 
Wbcrrho was to begin,aod gfue away 
The benelit oCoor Leuict,anlwermg vs 
With our owne charge t making a freatie, whcrt 
There was a yeddingsthia admit* no cxeoici 
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Atf, He approtchcs, you fliaU hcarc bim. 

CpfMWMT/ wtilt^W$tw mint* 

Ctri0, Kailc Lords, lam rctiini*dyoorSoii!diar: 
No more infe Aed with my Countrtes loue 
Then when I parted hence .- but AUl fubfiAiog 
Vnder your greac Command . You are to koow» 
That profpcroufly I haue attempted, and 
With bloody paflage Jed your Wanret, euen to 
The gates omome: Our fpoiles we baae brought home 
Doih more-then councerpoixe a full tliird part 
The cha r pes of the Action* We have made peace 
With no IcCe Honor to the AmUUes 
Then (hame to th'Romaines. And we heere deliver 
Sublcrib'd by'tYConCulstand Patricians, 
Together with the Scale a'tb Senaciwhac 
We hauc compounded on. 

^«f. Read it not Noble Lords, 
But tell the Traitor in the higbeft d^ree 
He bath abus 'd yoar Powers. 

Ctrh, Traitor? How now? 

Aif. I Traitor, iWWtiMT. 

lie grace thee with that Robbcty^ thy ftolne umc 
Ctrialmm in Cmrhiti ? 

You Lords tnd Heads a*tb'Sute,perfi<iioufly 
He ba's betray*d yonr bu(inefie,aiid ginen vp 
For certaine drops of Salt,your City Rome i 
I fay your City to his Wifnnd Mother, 
Breaking bis Oath and Refolution. like 
A twift of rotten SQke, newer admitting 
CounfaHe a*th'warre ; But at his Nnrfea tearet 
He whin'd and roar'd away your ViAaty , 
That Images blufh'd at him, and men of bcait 
Look'd wondVir.g each at otheis. 

Ctrh. Heai'ft thou Mars? 

tAttf^ Name not theGod^ thou boy ofTearei. 

Ctrm. Ha? 

AmptL No more. 

C0r». Meafureleffe Lyar, thou haft made my heart 
Too great for what containes it* Boy? Oh Slauc, 
Pardon me Lords, Ms the firft time cbtc ever 
I was fotc'dtofcoul'd.Yoor iad^mentt my Mue Lords 
Muft gincihts Curre the Lye : and bis owne Notion, 
Who weares my ftripes impreft Tpon him. that 
Muft beare ny beating to bis Graue, ihall ioyne 
To thruft the Lye vntohinu 

ittrd. Peace both,and hears me fpeake. 

Cffrh, Cut me to peeces Voices men and Lids, 
Staine all your edges on me* Boy, fallc Hound t 
If you haue writ your Annakft cnie, *tis there. 
That like an Eagle in«Do«c-coaca I 



TheTri^ eAeo/ (^moUnur. 



Flattet*d your Volcians ia Ctrkkt, 
Alone I did it. Boy. 

•Anf. Why Noble Lords, 
Will you be pot in imndc of bis bliade Fortune, 
Which was your flume, by this vnboly Braggan ? 
*Fore your ownie cycs,«id cases ? 

9AiCwfi, Lcihimdyeibr't. 

At Pttfii* Teare him to peeces,dp it prefently : 
He kill'd my Sonne, my daughter,be kiU'd toy Coftie 
Mmrcmj he kill*d my Fathir* 

1 Lank Peace hoc rno ottcnce,pcact : 
The man is Noble^and his Fame foI4s in 
This Orbe o*tb'earth : His laft offences Co vs 
Shall haue lodicioos hearing; Stand At fidi m, 
And trouble nor the peace. 

Can; O that I bad hinnwiih fix Aafkbiffufif more i 
His Tribe, tovfe my lawful! Sword* 

Amf. IrifoientVillatne. 

AUCmJI^. Kill,kill,kill,kUl>kUlhim* 

I>rMmkmhthtCmt^mm^ 4mdl^SiJiUrHm,wh9 
ftUts^ AafiJimPimds $m kim» 

Urh, Hold,hold,hold,ho!d. 

Aiif. My Noble Maflers,heareiiicfpeakc. 

X.LvrA, OT«Mm. 

%.LfirtU Thouhsft«looeadecd9wbercat 
Valour will weepe. 

$.Urd, TresMl not Tpoo him Miftcrs,all be timely 
Put f p your Swords. 

Abf. Mf Lords, 
Whm you (hall know (as ki this Rage 
Prouok'd by hira,you cannot^ the great danger 
Which rhis mans life did owe you,you1 reioycc 
1 hat he is thus cut off*. Pleafe it your Honours 
To call me to your Senate, He deliucr 
My felfc your loyall Sctuant, or endure 
Your heauieft Cenfure. 

I ,L0rd, Beare from hence bisbody. 
And n)Oume you for him. Let him be regarded 
As tne moft Noble Coarfe, that eucr Herald 
Did follow to his Vrne. 

i.2>W. His^wne impatience, 
Ttfkes from Amgidim a great pert ofblame : 
Let's make the Beft of it. 

Aiif. My Rage If gone, 
Abd I am ftrucke with (^nvm. TiVebim Tf ? 
Helpe three a'th'cheefeft Souldiers,llebe one* 
Beate thou the Drurome chat it fpeake moumfriUy : 
Tratle your ftcele Pikes. Though in thisCicy bee 
Hath widdovrcd and vncbUdedmsny t one. 
Which toihis bourebewailethcjnhity, 
YetheibaUhiaeaNobleMeiBery. Affift. 
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EXTRACTS FROM NORTH'S 
PLUTARCH. 



THE LIFE OF CA1U8 MAKTIUS COEIOLANUS. 



The boufe of the Martians at Rome was of the number of the PatricianSy lOS 
out of the which hath fprong many noble perfonages , whereof Ancm Marttus; 
was one 9 king Numau daughters foune^ who was king of Rome after TuUm 
Ha$UUu8» Of the fame houfe were Fublius, & Quintm, who brought to Bom 
their best water thej bad by conduites. Cer^arinus alfo came of that,famiUei 
that was fo fumamed, becaufe the people had chofen him Cm^or twile. 



The firft time he went to the warres, being but a f tripling, was when 85 
Tarquine furnamed the prowde (that bad bene king of Rome, and was driuea 
out for his pride, after many attemptes made by fundry battelles to come in 
againe, wherein he was euer ouercome) did come to Rome. 



In this battell, wherein were many hotte and fbarpe encounters of either 86 
partie, M^artius valliantly fought in the fight of the Dictator: & a Bomainu^ 
fouldier being thrown to the groud enen harde by him, MarUuB ftraig^t be- 
ftrid him, and flew the enemie with his owne handes that had before ojaer- 
thrown the Romaine. Hereupon, after the battell was wonne, the Dictator 
did not forget fo noble an acte, and therefore firft of all he crowned Mairtiu^ 
with a garland of oken boughs. 



And as for other, the only refpect that made them valiant, was they hoped 
to bane honour: but touching Martinu, the onely thing that made him to loue 
honour, was the ioy he liawe his mother did take of him. For he thought 
nothing made him fo happie and honorable, as that his mother might heare 
euerie body praife and commend him, that fhee might alwayes fee him retume 
widi a crowne vpon his head, and that fhe might ftill imbrace him with tearea 
running downe her cheekes for ioye. 



Other held hard againft that opinion, and that was Martitu for one. For 118 
he alleaged, that the oreditours lofing their money they had lent, was not the 
worit thing that was thereby: but that the lenitie that was fanored, was a be- 
ginning, of difobedience, and that the proude attempt of the communaltie, was 
to abolifli law, and to bring all to coafoiion. Therefore he fayed, if the 
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2 EXTRACTS FROM NORTH's PLUTARCH. 

Senate were wife, they fhoald betimes preaent and qnench this ill fanored & 
worfe ment beginning. 

The Senate being afeard of their departure, did fend vnto them certaine of 
the pleafantest olde men, anc^r^tjae qioft accepi;able to. the people among them. 
Of thofe Menenius Agrippa was he, who was fent for chiefe man of the meffage 
from the Senate. He , after many good perfoafions and gentle requeftes made 
to the people, on the behalfe of the Senate: knit vp his oration in the end, 

6 with a notable tale, in this manner. That on a time all the members of mans 

body did rebell against the belli^, eomplaihiog of it, that it onely remained in 

the middeft of the bodie, without doing anything, neither did beare any labour 

to the maintenaunce of the reft: whereas all other partes and members did 

^ labour paynefully^ & were very carefull to satiffie the appetites and deHres 

9 of the bodie. And ib the bellie, all this notwithftaDding' laughed- at their follie, 
and fayed*. It is true, I firft receiue all meate» that norifti mans bodM; but 
aH^rwardes I fend' it agaiite to tho noriihment of other partes of the fame. 
10 Da«n (b (quoth he) 6 you, my maifders-, and cittizens of Bom^: tt^e reafon is^ 
alike betweene the Senate & you. Fbr matters being wel dfrgefted-, 4b their 
counfells throughly examined, touching the benefite of the common wealth: 
the Senatours are caufe of the common oomoditie that cometh vnto euery one 
of you. 

In the countrie of the VoLSCss againft Whom the Romaines mad« w»r al 
that time, there was a principall cittie & of most fame, that was called 
GoRiOLBS, before the which the Conful Gominius didlivye Hege. Whiarefore 
al' the o4iier Volsoes fearing leafb that cittie fbould be taken by alTaalt, they 
came from all partes of the countrie to fane it, mitending to giue the Bomainisi 
battell before the oittie, and to giae an onfet on tbem in two ftoerall plaoes^ 
The Confnl Commms^ vnderftandfing this, deuided his armie alfo into two partes^ 
and taking the one part with' hitefelf, he inarched towards them tbatt were- 
drawing to the cittie, out of the countrie: and the other part of his armie h» 
left in the campe with Titus Latins ( one of the valianteft men the Romaines 
had at that time) to refift thof^ that would make any faly out of the cittie 
vpoB them. To the Coriolan9 making tmsAl accompt of them' tiiat laye ioi 
campe before the cittie, made a f^ye out vpon them, ia the which, at the firft 
the GoRio&ANS had the better, and' draue the Romainbs backe againe into thei 

34 trenches of their campe. But Mairtius being there at that time, mnnizig out o6 
the campe with- afewe men with him, he flew tiie firlit enemies be met withal; 
and made the reft of them ftay vpon the fodain, crying out to the BotifAiNBSi 
that had turned their backes, and calling them againe to fight with a loud voyce. 

de For he was euen filch another, as Gat6 wofdd haue a fooldier and a eaptaine 
to be, not only terHUe, and fierce to Iby about him, but to make the edemiei 
afearde with the fdunde of his voyce, and griknnee of his eonntonanesi Tkev 
there- flocked: about him immediately, a great immber of Bomaimds: ivtieneal} 
the enemies were fo afeard, that they gaue backe prefently. Bttt JfortfiMioot 
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Itaying To, '4mL chafe «Bd foliowe ^h^m to Kbeir owne gates., tliat fled fot life. 
And tberb perceiirftkg that the SUmiaines retired back^^ for ihe great Mmbbr 
o£ darteB iad arr^wes ip^hiob flew about thdir earee fro the waU^ of Hh^ 'eiifttit, 
& that there waa not one man fuaongeft them that darft vetiter himTelfe to 
fallow the flying enaaiieB into Ihe cittie, for that it was fall of mea of wavre, 
very well armed, and appointed : he did eno^rage his feUoWee with worde» 
and da^des, ctjvoig o«t to them, that fortme had opened the gates of th^ cittole, 
more for the followers the the flyers. Btat all thia notwithfttoding, feW hM 
tbe hMies to follow him. Howbeit Hartius baing in the throng amoag liie 
enemies, thmft himfelfe into the gates of the oittiis, tend entred Uie AuttO'arooog 
theat that fled, withoat that any one of diem darft At the flrft tome their fade 
vpon -him, or elfe offer to ftay him. 



The dttie b^ng taken in this forte, the moft part of the fooldiets beganne 37 
iaooBtiBeotly to fpoiie, to carry away, aad t6 looke vp tbe bOot&e they had 
wonne. Bat Mariius was maraellous angry Hrkh th6ni> aad oryed otit lof them, 
that it was Ho time now to looke after Gpoylo^, and to ratine Xtia^idg hiewe 
aad there to enrich themfelues, whileft the oAer C<mM and their felliO#e 
^ttiaens peradaebttne were flghting with their endmies: atid hcfw that leaning • 
the fpoylo, they fhould feeke to wind thealelaes out of dannger and perill. 



Wheft they fawe him at his firft comming, all bloaddy, ^ild in a fwet, and 40 
bnt with a fewa men following him : Pome theveapon beg|siiBe td be afbatd. 
Bat fooaa after, when they fawe him ranne with a libely chiMre to the ConM, 
and to take him by the hande, declaring bo we he had taken Ihe cittie of Go*- 41 
KiOLES, and that they fawe tbe Confal Cofninius alfo kifle and imbrace him: 
then there was not a man hut tooke haite agaitie to lum , ttnd beganne to be 
of a good courage, Ibme hearing him report froii poynt to poyut, the happie 
fnbeelTe of this exployte^ and other alio eOnieeMring it by feeiog their geftares 
a farre off. Then they all beganne to call vpon the Conlul to martch forwai^, 
and to delaye no longdr but to giue charge vpon the enemie. Martims asked 43 
him bowe the order of their enemies batlell was, and on whieh fide they had 
placed their beft fighting men. The Confal made him annfweri that he thought 
the bandes which were in the vowarde of their battell, were thofe of the 
Antiatbs, whom they el^emed to be tiie warlikeft men, and whicb fot* vidiaant 
oorage would giue no place, to any of the hofte of thcar enemies. Then prayed 
MarHus, to be fet directly agaioft tfaeos. The Confal grants him, gtfeaUy 44 
prayfing his courage. 

Then they prayed Martius that he woald retire to the campe , becaafe they 38 
Xftwe be was able to doe no morc^ he was alreadie fo wearied i^ith the great 
paine he iiad taken, and fo ftnnte with the great woundes he had vpon him. 
Bat MarHus aunfwered tham, that it was not for oonqueroars to yedde, &or 
to be faittta bartedi and thereupon beganne a freAie to chafe thofe that fledde, 
vaftill fudh time as the armie of tlie enamies ^as vlterlj oaerthrowne, and 
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nambers of them Haine and taken prifoDera. The noxt morning betimes, 

48 Martms went to the Gonfal, and the other Romainbb with him. There the 
Gonfui Cominius going vp to his chayr of ftate, in the prefenoe of the whole 
•armie, gaue thankes to the goddes for fo great, glorious, and profperons a 
Tictorie; then be fpake to Martina ^ whofe yaliantnefle he commended beyond 
the raoone, both for that he himfelfe fawe him do with his eyes^ as alfo for 

-60 that Martius had reported ynto him. So in the ende he willed AforfMK> that 
he fhoald choofe oat of all the horfes they had taken of their enemies, and of 
all their goodes they had wonne (whereof there was great (tore) tenne of euerie 
forte which he liked beft, before any diftribation fhould be made to other. Be- 
fides this great honoarable offer he had made him, be gaue him in teftimonie 

62 that he had wonne that daye the price of prowefle aboue all other , a :goodly 
horfe with a capparifon, and all furniture to him: which the whole armie be- 
holding, did maruelloafly praife and commend. But Martius ftepping forth, told 
the Confull, he moft thankefuUy accepted the gift of his horfe, and was a glad 
man befides, that bis feruice had deferaed his generalles commendation: and 

50 as for his other offer, which was rather a mercenario rewarde, then an honor- 
able recompenoe, he would haue none of it, but was contented to bane his 

64 equall part with other fouldiers. Onely, this grace (fayed he) I crane and be- 
feech you to graunt me. Among the Yolscbs there is an olde friend and hoaft 
of mine, an honest wealthie man, and no we a prifoner, who lining before in 

t great wealth in his owne countrie, liueth nowe a poore prifoner, in the hands 
of his enemies : and yet notwil^ftanding aU this miferie and misfortune, it would 
do me great pleafnre if I could faue him irom his one danger: to keepe him 

i from being folde as a flaue. 



62 After this (boute and noyfe of the aflembly was fomewhat appeafed, the 

Conful Ci>minins begaone to fpeake in this forte. We cannot oompell Martius 
to take thefe giftes wee offer him if he will not receiue them : but we will giue 
bim fnch a reward for the noble feruice he hath done, as he cannot reiufe. 

< Therefore we do order and decree, that henceforth he be called Corielanus, 
vnleffe his valiant actes bane wonne him that name before out nomination. 
And fo euer iince, be fdll bare the third name of Cari^lanus. 



Shortly after this, Martius ftood for the Gonfnlfhip: and the common people 
91 fauoured his fute, thinking it would be a fhame to them to denie, and rofufe 
the chiefeft noble man of blond, and moft worthie perfon of Romb, and fpecially 
him that had done fo great feruice and good to the commonwealth. For the 
S9 cuftome of Rome was at that time, that fuch as did fue for any of&ce, fhould 
for certaine dayes before be in the market place, onely with a poore gowne 
on their backes, and without any ooate yndemeath, to pray the cittixens to re- 
member them at the day of election: which was thus deuifed, either to move 
tbe people the more, by requefting them in fuch meane apparell, or elfe becaufe 
they might fhew them their wounds they had gotten in the warres in the femioe 
of the commonwealtli , as manifeft markes and teftimonie of their valiantneffe. 
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Now Martiug following this oaftome, (hewed many wouodes and cute vpon 93 
hia bodie, which he had receiued in feoeiiCeene yeares leruice at the warree, 
and in many fandrie battels, being ener the foremoft man that did fet oat feete 
to fight. So that there was not a man among t^e people, but was afhamed of 
himfelfe, to refnfe fo valiant a man: and one of them faid to anothec, we muft 
n6edes choofe him GonruU, there is no remedie. But when the day of election 
:wa8 come, and that Martins came to the market place with great pompe, ac- 
companied with all the Senate, and the whole Nobilitie of the citie about him, 
who fought to make him GonfuU, with the greateft inftance and intreatie they 
.could, or euer attempted for any man or matter: then the loue and good will 
of the common people, turned ftraight to an hate and enuie toward him, fear- 
ing to pat this office of foueraigne authoritie into his hands, being a man fome- 
what partial 1 toward the nobilitie , and of great credit and authoritie amongft 
die Patricians, and as one the}' might doubt wopld take away altogether the 106 
Ubertie from the people. Whereupon for thefe coniiderations , they refufed 
Martius in the end, and made two other that were foters, Gonfols. The Senate 
being marueUoafly offended with the people, ^id accompt the fbame of this 
refufidl, rather to redound to themfelues, then to Martius: but Martius tooke 
it in farre worfe parte then the Senate, and was out of all pacience. For he 
was a man too full of padion and choUer, and too much giaen to ouer felfe 
will and opinion. 

In the meane feafon, there came great pleatie of come to Rome, that had 
bene bought, part in Italie, and part was fent out of Sioilb, as giuen by Gelon 
the tyrant of Syragvsa: To that. many ftood in great hope, that the dearth of 
victuals being holpe, the ciuill drfTention would alfo ceafe. The Senate fate in 
counfell ypon it immediatly, the common people ftood alfo about the pallaoe 
where the counfell was kept, gaping what reroludon would fall out: perfwading 
themfelues, that the come they had bought fhould be folde good cbeape, and 
that which was giuen fhould be deuided by the polle, without paying any 
pennie, and the rather, becaufe certaine of the Senatours amongft them did fo 
wifhe and perfwade the lame. But Martius ftanding vpon his feete, did fome- 
what fharpely take vp thofe , who went about to gratifie the people therein : 
and called them people pleafers, and traitours to the nobilitie. Moreouer, 
^^he faied, they nourifhed againft themfelues, the naughtie feede and cockle of 117 
^4nfolencie and fedition, which had bene fowed and fcattered abroade amongft 
^^tfae people whom they (honld haue cut off, if they had bene wife, and haue 119 
"preuented their greatneffe: and not to their owne deftruction to haue fuffered 
^^the people, to ftablifh a magiftrate for themfelues, of fo great power and au- 
^^oritie, as that man had, to whome they had granted it. Who was alfo to 
^^be feared , becaufe he obtained what he would , and did nothing but what he 
^^lifted, neither paCfed for any obedience to the Confuls, but liued in all libertie, 
^^acknowledging no fuperiour to commaund him, fauing the onely heads and 
^'anthours of their faction, whom he called his magiftrates. Therefore faied 130 
^^he, they that gaue counfell, and perfwaded that the corne fhould be giuen out 
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^^to the oommon people graiis, as they vfed to do in tke«itiefl of QsXcB, irbere 
^the people had more abfolute power: did but ooely nouiifh their difohedienoe, 
^Vhich would breake out in the ende, to the vtter mine and onertiirowe of 

121 ^Hhe whole ftate. For thej will not thinke it is done in recompenfe of their 
^^feruioe paft, lithence thej know well enovgh they haiae fo oft refufed to go 
^*to the warres, when they were oommaaded: neither for their mutinies wben 
H\i%j went with ts, whereby they hane rebelled and forfiaken their conntrie: 
'hieither for their aecu£ationB whidi their flatterers haae preferred vnto them, 
^^and they hane recerued, and made good againft the Senate: but they will 
^^rather lodge, we gine and grant them this, as abafing ourfelaee, and ftanding 
*4n feare of them , and glad to flatter them enery way. By this meanes, their 
^^difobedience will ftill growe worfe and worfe: and diey will nener leaue to 

123 ^^practife new fedition, and vprores. Therefore it were a great follie for vs, 
^'me thinkes to do it: yea, fhall I fay more? we fhould if we were wife, tak» 
^'^firom them their Tribunefhip^ which moft manifeftLy is the embafing of the 
'^Confulflnp , and the oanle of the diudlion of the cide. The ftate whereof as 
^it ftandeth, is not now as it was wonte to be, but beoommefth diijnembred in 
^Hwo factions, which UMiotains alwaies dniil dilTention and difcorde betweene 
*^V8, and will neuer fnifer vs againe to be vnited into one body. 



For the Tribunes of the people, being prefent at this confoUation of &e 
Senate, when they fawe that the opinion of Martius was confirmed with the 

124 more voices, they left die Senate, and went downe to the people, crying out 
for helpe, and that they wonld affemble to fane their Tribunes. Hereupon the 

125 people ran on head in tumult togeth^, before whom the words that Martkts 
fpake in the Senate were openly reported : whic& the people fo ftomaked, that 
euen in that furie tiiey were ready to flie vpon the whole Senate. But the 
Tribunes laide all the fault and burthen wholly vpon MartiuB, and lent tiheir 
fergeants forthwith to arreft him, presently to appeare in perfon before the 
people, to anfwer the words he had fpoken in the Senate. Jdartiui ftoutly 
withftood thefe officers that came to arreft him. Then the Tribunes in their 
owne perfons, accompanied with the J£dlles, went to fetche him by force, and 

129 fo laide violent hands vpon him. Howbeit the noble Patrimans gathering to- 
gether about him, made the Tribunes giue back, and laid it fore vpon the 
.^diles. 

Martius feeing the Senate in great doubt howe to refolue, partly for Hie 
lone and good will &e nobilitie did beare him, and partly for the feare they 
ftoode in of the people: asked aloud of the Tribunes, what matter they would 

155 burden him with? The Tribunes aunfwered him, that they wooid fhewe howe 
he did afpire to be king, and would proue that ail his actions traded to vfmpe 

157 tyrannicall power over Home. Martiua witk that, lifing vp on his feete, laide: 
that thereupon he did wiUin^y offer himfelfe to the people, to l)e tried vpon 
that aoeuiotion. And that if it were proued by him, he had En mush as oace 
thought of any faeh matter, that bee w-oold tben.refufe no kinde of puniflunent 
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they would offeF &im;i oondilionaiUy (qnodtlM) that yoii charge me. waih nothing. 155 
elfe belidesi, and that ye doe sot alTo abnfe the Senate. They premifed they 
would not. Ynder thefe coocKtioiis the iudgemeni waa agveed vpon, and the 
people aTTembled. And firft of all th& Tribniifia would ior any cafe (whatfoeuer 
became of it) that the. peoplo would prooeede to giuetbrsir voioes by Ttibea^ k&li 
and not by hundreds; for by thia OManea the multitude of the poore needy 
people (and all fucfa rable. as had notkLng to* loofe, and had leffe regard o€ 
honeftie before their eies) came to be of greater fime (becaafe their Yoioed. 
weee . auaibFed by the poHe ) then the noble honeft cit&ens, wfaofe perfons and 
piirDa did' dn^afuUy ferue the common weallJi in their warres. And then when- 
the Tmbnnes faw they could not proue he went about to make htm felfe KiBgr 
they beganne to broach a frefh. the former wordes that MirttcM had ipoken in 
the Senate, in hindering the diftribution of the come at meane price vnto the. 115 
oommon people, and perfwading alfo to take the office of Triboneffaip from 160 
themik And for the third, they charged him a new*, thatl he had not made the 
oeMmon diflxibation of the fpoyle he had gotten in the inuading the territorieei 151 
of the Antiaixs: but had of his owne authontie' deuided it among them, who* 
were with, him in that ioumey. Bat this matter was moft ftraunge of all tor 
Mmrthu, looking leaTt to bane bene bnodened with that, aa with any matter of 
offence* Whereu^n being burdened on the fodaine, and hauing no rendie ex- 
<m£B to make euen at that inftant: he beganne to fall a pFailing of the fonldieer 
that had ferued with him. in. that ioumey. But thole that were not with hinr, 
bejfig the greater number, cried, out fo load, and made fuchj a noife that he* 
oonid not be heard. To oonolude^ when they came to tell the voioes of the* 
TriA)es, there were three yokes odde, which condemned him to be banifhed for 161 
lift. After deelaratiion of thefentence, the people made fneh ioy, as. they neuer 
ceieyced more for any battel! they had wonne vpon their enendes, they were- 
foi brane and linely, and went home fo iocondly from the affembly, far triomph* 163 
of this fentence. 

Now in the citie of Antivm , there was one called TiUlus Aufidius , who for 
bis riches,, as alfo for his nobilitie and Yaliantneffe was honoured among the 
VoLSCES as a King. Martins knewe very well that TuUus did more malice and 
enuie him , then he did all the Romain£8 belides : becaufe that many times in 
battels where they met, they were euer at the encounter one againft another,, 
like luftie couragious youthes, ftriuing in all emulation of honour, and had en- 
countered many times together. Infomuch as belides the common quarrell be- 
tweene them, there was bred a maruellous priuate hate one againft another. 
Yet notwithftanding, confidering that Tullus Aufidius was a man of a great 
mind, and that he aboue all other of the Yolscbs moft delired reuenge of the, 
RoMAJNES, for the iniuries thay bad done vnto them: bee did an acte that con- 
firmed the true wordes of an auncient Poet,, who faide: 

It u a thing full hardy mans anger to %eUhfiandy 
^ it he Jtiffdy bent to take an enterprife in hand. 

F6r then moft men mU haue, the thing that they deftrey ' 

aUhofigh it'eoft Ml9# ii^e& theteforaiJM^'farce^hath wkked tr9. 
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And fo did be. For he difguifed himfelfe in fach array and attire, as he thought 
no man could euer haue knowen him for the perfon he waa, feeing him in that 
apparell he had vpon his backe: and as Earner laid of VlyfftSy 
So did he enter tnio the enemies towne, 
176 It was enen twy-light when he entred the citie of Antivm, and many people 
met him in the ftreetes, but no man knew him. So he went directly to IktUue 
Aufidiua houfe, and when he came thither, he got him vp ftraight to the chimney 
harth, and fate him downe^ and fpake not a word to any man, his face all 
muffled oner. They of the houfe fpying him, wondered what he fhould be, and 
yet they durft not bid him rife. For ill fanouredly muffled and difguifed as he 
was, yet there appeared a certaine maiefde in his countenance, and in his 
nience: whereupon they went to TuUus who was at fupper, to tell him of the 
ftrange diiguiling of this man< TuUus rofe prefently from the board, and com- 
ming towards him, asked him what he was, and wherefore he came. Then 
Martius vnmuffled himfelfe, and after he had paufed a while, making no anfwere, 
he faid vnto him. If thou knoweft me not yet, TttUus, and feeing me, deft 
^^not perhappes beleeue me to be the man I am in deede , I muft of neceffitie 

183 ^^bewray myfelfe to be that I am. I am Caius Martivs, who hath done to thy- 
^^felfe particularly, and to all the Yolcbs generally, great hurt and mifchief, 
^'which I cannot denie for my fumame of Coriolanus that I beare. For I nener 
^^had other benefite nor recompence, of all the true and painefull feruice I hane 
^'done, and the extreme daungers I hane bene in, but this only fumame: a 
'^good memorie and witneUe of the malice and difpleafure thou ffaouldeft beare 
^^me. In deede the name onely remaineth with me : for the reft, the enuie and 
^^crueltie of the people of Rome haue taken from me, by the fufferance of the 
^^daftardly nobilitie and magiftrates, who haue forfakcn me, and let me be 
^'banilhed by the people. This extremitie hath now driuen me to come as a 
^^poore futer, to take thy chimney harth, not of any hope I haue to faue my 
*^life thereby. For if I had feared death, I would not haue come hither to 
*^haue put my life in hazard: but prickt forward with fpite and delire I haue 
''to be reuenged of them that thus haue banifbed me, whom now I beginne to 
"be auenged on putting my perfon betwcene thy enemies. Wherefore, if thou 

184 "haft any heart to be wrecked of the iniures thy enemies haue done thee, 
"fpeede thee now, and let my miferie ferue thy tume, and fo vfe it, as my 
"feruice may be a benefite to the Volsces : promifing thee , that I will fight 
*Snth better good will for all you, then I did when I was againft you, knowing 
"that they fight more valiantly, who knowe the force of the enemie, then fuch 
"as haue neuer proued it. And if it be fo that thou dare not , and that thou 
"art wearie to proue fortune any more: then am 1 alfo wearie to line any 
"longer. And it were no wifdome in thee, to faue the life of him, who hath 
"bene heretofore thy mortall enemie, and whofe feruice now can nothing helpe 
"nor pleafure thee. TulltiS hearing what he faid, was a maruellous glad man, 
and taking him by the hande, he faide vnto him. Stand vp, 6 Martius, and be 

185 of good cheere, for in profering thy fclfe vnto vs, thou doft vs great honour: 
and by this meanes thou maleh hope alfo of greater thinges, at all the Volsces 
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handes. So he feafted him for that time , and eDtertained him in the honour* 
ableft manner he could, talking with him in no other matters at that prefent: 
but wtthin few dales after, they fell to eonfoltalion together in what fort thej 
fbould beginne their warres. 



After he had thas louingly receioed them, and perceioing that his mother 
Volumniu wonld begin to fpeake to him, he called the chiefeft of the coonfell 
of the YoLSCEs to heare what fhe would fay. Then fhe fpake in this fort 
^^If we helde our peace (my fonne) and determined not to fpeake, the ftate of 389 
^*our pbore bodies > and prefent light of our raiment, would eafily bewray to 
'Hhee what life we halie led at home, ilnce thy exile and abode. abroad. But 
^Hhinke now with thy felfe, how much more vnfortnnately, then all the women 
"lining we are come hither, conHdering that the (ight which fhould be moft 
^'pleafant to all other to behold, ffHghtfoll fortune hath made moft fearefull to 
"vs: making my felfe to fee my fonne, and ray daughter here, her husband, 
"befieging the walles pf his natiue countries So as that which is the onely 
^'comfort to all other in their aduerfitie and miferie, to pray vnto the gods, 
''and to call to them for aide: is the onely thii^ which plungeth ts into moft 
^'deepe perplesdtie. For we cannot (aUs) together pray, both f(»> yiotorie, for 
"our eonntrie, and for fafetie of thy life alfo: but a world of grieuous curfes, 
*^yea more then any mortall encmie can heape vpon vs, are forcibly wrapt rp 
"in our praiers. For the bitter fop of moft harde choice is offered thy wife 
"and children, to forgo the one of the two: either to lofe the perfon of thy 233 
"felfe, or the nwrfe of their natiue countrie. For my felfe (my fonne) I am 
"determined not to tarie, till fortune in my life time do make an end of this 
"warre. For if I cannot perfwade thee, rather to do good ynto both parties, 
"then to ouertbrow and deftroy the one, preferring loue and nature, before the 
"malice and calamitie of warres: thou flialt fee, my fonne, and truft vnto it, 
*Hhou fbalt no fooner marche forward to aflault thy countrie, but thy foote 
"fhall treade Ypon thy mothers wombe, that brought thee firft into this world. 
"And I may not deferre to fee the day, either that my fonne be led prifoner 
"in triumph by his naturall countrymen, or that he himfelfe do triumphe of 
"them, and of his naturall countrie. For if it were fo, that my requeft tended 234 
"to fane thy country, in deftroying the Yolsces : I muft confefTe, thou wouldft 
"hardly and doubtfully refolue on that. For as to deftroy thy naturall countrie, 
"it is altogether vnineete and mlawfull: fo were it not iuft, and leffe honorable, 
"to betray thofe that put their truft in thee: But my onely demaund conlifteth, 
"to make a gaiie deliuerie of all euils, which detiuereth equall benefit and 
"fafetie, both to the one and the other, but moft honorable for the Yolsceb. 
"For it fhall appeare, that hauing yictorie in their hands, they haue of fpedall 
"fauour granted yb lingular graces: peace, and amitie, albeit themfelues haue 
"no lefle part of both, then we. Of which good, if fo it came to paffe, thy 
"felfe is the onely author, and fo haft thou the only honour. But if it faile, 
"and fall out contrarie: thy felfe alone deferuedly fhall carie the (hamefull re- 
"proach and burthen of either partie. So, though the end of warre be vn- 
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^^cerUtne, jet this notwitbftandiog is moft ceitaioe : that if it be iky- chance to 
^^conquer, diis benefit llialt thou reape of di|P goodly coti^ueft^ to bi$. QbrooLcled 
^he plagoe and deftroier of dij eouoirie. And if fortoisie alfo. onerthrow thee, 
*'then the world will faj, that through defire to reneoge thj prittate inimiea, 
^^thou haft for euer vndone thj good friends, who did moft louingly and 
^^cbnrteonnie receiiie thee^ Martiiu gaoe good eare vnto his motbera words, 
witfaont interrupting her fpeach.at all; and afitet fbe had faid wbat fhe would, 
he held his peace a prety while, and anfwered not a word. Hereupon fhe be- 
Wi ^^gan againe to fpeaka vnto him, and faid. My fonne, why doeft thoa.not a^fwer 
^^oie? doeft dion thinke it good altogether to gine place vnto thy oboUer and 
^^defire of rauenge, and thinkeft thoa it not honeftie iot tWee to graunt thy 
^^mothers reqneft, in fo weighty a oanfe? doeft thou take it honorable for a 
^^noble man, to remember the wrongs and ininries ^one him : and doeft not in 
^^Hke caCe thinke it an boneft noble mans parte, to be thankful! for the good- 
"^ncile that pavenis do fhev to their children, acknowledging the dimtie and 
^Veuerence they ought to beare vnto them ? No man lining ia more bound to 
'^fliQw himDelfe ihankefull in all parts. and reipects, then thy felfe: who fo vn- 
<^naturally (heweth all ingratitude. Moreouer ^my fo^^ne) thou haf t forely taken 
^^of thy country, exacting grieuoua paimenta Ypon them ^ in reoonge of the in- 
^Hwies offered thee: befides» thou haft not hitherto Ihewed tby poorei mother 
^^any conrteiie. And therefore, it is not only hoileft, but due vnto. me, that 

236 ^^withont eompuliion I fhould obtaine my fo inft and neafoo4ble requeft of Xbee. 
^Bnt fiAce by reafon I canoot perfwade thee to it, to what purpK^f^ io I defer 
'^my laft hope? And with thefe words, her felfe, his wife :a«d children, fell 
downe vpon their knees before him. MartmB feeing that, oonld refraine no 

237 longer, but went ftraight and lift her vp, crying out: Oh molher^ .what haue 
you done to me? And holding her hard by the right hand, oh mother, faid 
he, you bane wonne a happy victorie for your .ooontrie, but moittaU and vn- 
happy for your ibnne: for I ioe my feHe vanc|id/faed by you alooe, Thefe 
words being Ipoiken openly, he fpake a liAle apart with his mfdther and wife, 
and then let them retume againe to Rome, for fo they did reqneft him : and fo 
remaining in canipe that nighty the next niondng he diflodged^ atid marched 

i' homewards into the Yoi^cfia counbrie againe, who were not all of one minde, 
nor all alike contented. 

253 For thefe canfes Ttdlus thought he jnight no longer delay his pretence and 

enierprife, neither to tarie for tihe nmtining andirifing of tibie oommon people 
againft him: wiberefore, thofe that-werb oi the oon^irade, beganne to.crie out 
that he was not to be heard, nor tbait they wonld not fuffer a traytour to yfurpe 
tyraamieall pcvwer .oner Ahe Tribe of ifhe Voi^scba, who would not y^ld. vp his 
eftate and autihoritie. And ia faying thefe worda^ they all lell vpon him, and 
killed him in the market place, none of- the people odoce offering to refoae him. 
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